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PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 


•• 


I  In  the  constraction  of  this  plaj  Shakspeare  has  followed Hof* 

Unshed,  his  asaal  historical  authority,  some  passages  of  th4 
Chronicle  he  has  transplanted  into  the  drama  with  yery  little 
,  alteration. 

It  has  been  suspected  that  there  was  an  old  play  on  the  snb- 
I  ject  of  King  Richard  II.  which  the  poet  might  have  seen.    Sir 

I  Gillie  Merrick,  who  was  concerned  in  the  harebrained  business 

of  the  Earl  of  Essex,  is  accused  of  having  procured  to  be  played 
before  the  conspirators '  the  play  of  the  deposing  of  Richard  the 
Second ;  when  it  was  told  him  by  one  of  the  players  that  the 
t  play  was  old,  and  they  should  have  loss  in  playing  it,  because  few 

!  would  come  to  it,  there  was  forty  shillings  extraordinary  giren 

to  play,  and  so  thereupon  played  it  was!*     It  seems  probable, 
;  from  a  passage  in  the  State  Trials,  quoted  by  Mr.  Tyrwhitt,  that 

.'  this  old  play  bore  the  title  of  King  Henry  IV,  and  not  King 

Richard  II,  and  it  could  not  be  Shakspeare's  King  Henry  IV, 
,'  as  that  commences  a  year  after  the  death  of  King  Richard.    *  It 

[  may  seem  strange  (says  Malone)  that  this  old  play  should  have 

r  been  represented  after  Shakspeare's  drama  on  the  same  subject 

I  had  been  printed :  the  reason  undoubtedly  was,  that  in  the  old 

play  the  deposing  of  King  Richard  II.  made  a  part  of  the  exhi- 
bition :  but  in  the  first  edition  of  Shakspeare's  play,  one  hundred 
and  fifty-four  lines,  describing  a  kind  of  trial  of  the  king,  and 
his  actual  deposition  in  parliament,  were  omitted :  nor  was  it 
probably  represented  on  the  stage.     Merrick,  Cufi*e,  and  the  rest 
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of  E88ex*8  train,  naturally  pEeferred  the  plaj  in  which  his  cfepo- 

n/son  was  represented,  tb^ir'^ot  not  aiming  at  the  life  of  the 

qneen.     It  is,  I  know^  'eto^monlj  thought  that  the  parliament 

scene,  as  it  is  called,*  wtfi^  was  first  printed  in  the  4to  of  1608, 

was  an  addition  nTacTo.bj  Shakspeare  to  this  plaj  after  its  first 

*   *•  • 
representation  :;lft4  ^  seems  to  me  more  probable  that  it  was 

written  with  toHrest,  and  suppressed  in  the  printed  copy  of  1597, 

from  the  fear  6Pcfffending  Elizabeth ;  against  whom  the  Pope  had 

publishea'4^  bull  in  the  preceding  year,  exhorting  her  subjects 

to  t^e«ap«ftrms  against  her.     In  1599  Hayward  published  his 

E(itftoty»of  the  first  year  of  King  Henry  lY.  which  is  in  fact 

nQUi^)g  more  than  an  history  of  the  deposing  King  Richard  II. 

V  I^e*  displeasure  whicli  that  book  excited  at  court  sufficiently 

•*• ,  *  Recounts  for  the  omitted  lines  not  being  inserted  in  the  copy  of 

*.  *  •^  *  this  play,  which  was  published  in  1602*.    Hayward  was  hearily 

censured  in  the  Star  Chamber,  and  committed  to  prison.  In  1608, 

when  James  was  quietly  and  firmly  settled  on  the  throne,  and  the 

fear  of  internal  commotion,  or  foreign  invasion,  no  longer  sub- 

.  sisted,  neither  the  author,  the  managers  of  the  theatre,  nor  the 

bookseller,  could  entertain  any  apprehension  of  giving  offence  to 

the  sovereign;  the  rejected  scene  was  therefore  restored  without 

scruple,  and  from  some  playhouse  copy  probably  found  its  way 

to  the  press  f.' 

Malone  places  the  date  of  its  composition  in  1593 ;  Mr.  Chal- 
mers in  1596.  The  play  was  first  entered  on  the  stationers*  books 
by  Andrew  Wise,  August  29, 1597 ;  and  there  were  four  quarto 
editions  published  during  the  life  of  Shakspeare,  viz.  in  1597, 
1598, 1608,  and  1615. 

This  play  may  be  considered  the  first  link  in  the  chain  of 
Shakspeare's  historical  dramas,  which  Schlegel  thinks  the  poet 
designed  to  form  one  great  whole, '  as  it  were  an  historical  heroic 
poem,  of  which  the  separate  plays  constitute  the  rhapsodies.' 


*  This  is  a  mistake  of  Mr.  Malone's,  there  is  no  quarto  copy 
of  the  date  of  1602,  he  probably  meant  the  edition  of  1598. 
t  Malone's  Chronology  of  Shakspeare's  plays. 
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'  In  King  Richard  the  Second  the  poet  exhibits  to  as  a  noble 
kingly  nature,  at  first  obscored  by  levity  and  the  errors  of  an-  , 
bridled  yoath,  and  afterwards  purified  by  misfortune,  and  ren- 
dered more  highly  splendid  and  illustrious.  When  he  has  lost 
the  lore  and  reverence  of  his  subjects,  and  is  on  the  point  of 
losing  also  his  throne,  he  then  feels  with  painful  inspiration  the 
elevated  vocation  of  the  kingly  dignity,  and  its  prerogatives  over 
personal  merit  and  changeable  institutions.  When  the  earthly 
crown  has  fallen  from  off  his  head,  he  first  appears  as  a  king 
whose  innate  nobility  no  humiliation  can  annihilate.  This  is  felt 
by  a  poor  groom:  he  is  shocked  that  his  master's  favourite 
horse  should  have  carried  the  proud  Bolingbroke  at  his  corona- 
tion ;  he  visits  the  captive  king  in  his  prison,  and  shames  the 
desertion  of  the  great.  The  political  history  of  the  deposition  is 
represented  with  extraordinary  knowledge  of  the  world ; — the 
ebb  of  fortune  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  swelling  tide  on  the  other, 
which  carries  every  thing  along  with  it,  while  Bolingbroke  acts  as 
a  king,  and  his  adherents  behave  towards  him  as  if  he  really  were 
so,  he  still  continues  to  give  out  that  he  comes  with  an  armed 
band,  merely  for  the  sake  of  demanding  his  birthright  and  the 
removal  of  abuses.  The  usurpation  has  been  long  completed  be- 
fore the  word  is  pronounced,  and  the  thing  publicly  avowed. 
John  of  Gaunt  is  a  model  of  chivalrous  truth :  he  stands  there 
like  a  pillar  of  the  olden  time  which  he  had  outlived*.' 

This  drama  abounds  in  passages  of  eminent  poetical  beauty ; 
among  which  every  reader  will  recollect  the  pathetic  description 
of  Richard's  entrance  into  London  with  Bolingbroke,  of  which 
Dryden  said  that '  he  knew  .nothing  comparable  to  it  in  any  other 
language,'  John  of  Gaunt's  praise  of  England, 

'  Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world,' 

and  Mowbray's  complaint  at  being  banished  for  life. 

*  Sohlegel's  Lectures  on  Dramatic  Literature,  vol.  ii,  p.  224. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Richard  the  Second. 

Edmund  ^f  Langley,  Duke  of  York,  )  rr    .    a  a^   v* 

John  <!^  Gannt,  Duke  of  Lancaster,  }  f^»<^<»«A«K«w. 

Henry,  rammRed  Boungbroke,  Duke  of  Hereford,  S»n 

to  John  of  Gaunt ;  qfterwnrda  Ring  Henry  IV. 
Duke  of  Aumerle,  Son  to  the  Duke  of  York. 
Mowbray,  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
Duke  of  Surrey. 

Earl  of  Salisbury.     Earl  Berkley. 
Bushy,  "^ 

Bagot,    >  Creatures  to  King  Richard. 
Green,  j 

Earl  of  Northumberland. 
Henry  Percy,  his  Son, 

Lord  Ross.     Lord  Willoughby.     Lord  Fitzwater. 
Bishop  of  Carlisle.     Abbot  of  Westminster. 
Lord  Marshal ;  and  another  Lord, 
Sir  Pierce  of  Exton.    Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 
Captain  qfa  Band  qf  Wehhmen, 

Queen  to  King  Richard. 
Duchess  of  Gloster. 
Duchess  of  York. 
Lady  attending  on  the  Queen, 

Lords,  Heralds,   Officers,  Soldiers,  two  Gardeners, 
Keeper,  Messenger,  Groom,  and  other  Attendants. 

SCENE,  dispersedly  in  England  and  Wales. 


THE  UFB  AND  DEATH  OF 

KING  RICHARD  U. 


ACT  I. 

•    SCENE  I.     London.     A  Roam  tn  the  Palace. 

JEaterKiifG'RiCKARJi,  attended:  Jons  of Q  AWT, 
and  other  Nohles,  with  him. 

King  Richard, 

Old  ^  John  of  Gaunt,  time-honout'd  Lancaster, 
Hast  thouy  according  to  thy  oath  and  band^. 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford^  thy  bold  son; 
Here  to  make  good  the  boisterous  late  appeal, 

'  '  Old  John  of  Gaunt,  ttme-konour^d  Lancaster.'  Oar  ances- 
tors, in  their  estimate  of  old  age,  appear  to  have  reckoned  some- 
what differently  from  us,  and  to  have  considered  men  as  old  whom 
we  shonld  now  esteem  as  middU  aged.  With  them,  eyerj  man 
that  had  passed  fifty  seems  to  have  been  accounted  an  old  man. 
John  of  Gaunt,  at  the  period  when  the  commencement  of  this  play 
is  laid  (1398),  was  only  fifty-eight  years  old  :  he  died  in  1399, 
aged  fifty-nine.  This  may  have  arisen  from  its  being  customary 
in  former  times  to  enter  life  at  an  earlier  period  than  we  do  now. 
Those  who  married  at  fifteen,  had  at  fifty  been  masters  of  a  house 
and  family  for  thirty-five  years. 

'  When  these  public  challenges  were  accepted,  each  combatant 
found  a  pledge  for  his  appearance  at  the  time  and  place  appointed. 
Ba$td  and  bond  were  formerly  synonymous. 

'  In  the  old  play,  and  in  Harding's  Chronicle,  Bolingbroke's 
title  is  written  Herford  and  Harford.  This  was  the  pronun- 
ciation of  our  poet's  time,  and  he  therefore  uses  this  word  as  a 
dissyllable. 
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Which  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

Gaunt.  I  have,  luy  liege. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me  moreover,  hast  thou  sounded  him. 
If  he  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  subject  should. 
On  some  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.  Asneai  as  I  could  sift  him  on  thatargu- 

On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him, 
Airo'd  at  your  highness;  no  inveterate  malice. 
K.  Rick.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence,  face  to 

And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will  hear 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak:^ 

[Exeunt  some  Attendants. 
High  stomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire. 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 
Re-enter  Attendants,  icith  Bolingbroke*  mut 
Norfolk. 
Baling.  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befall 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege  I 

Kor.  Each  day  still  better  other's  happiness ; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap. 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown ! 

K.  Rick.  We  thank  you  both  :  yet  one  but  flat- 
ters us. 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come^: 

'  Drajton  iisaerli  (hat  Henry  PlanligenBl,  (he  eldest  son  of 
John  of  Gaiml,  was  ool  distiat(uished  by  llie  name  of  Bolingbroke 
till  afEer  he  had  nssomed  (he  crown.  He  is  called  earl  of  Here- 
ford b;  the  old  hiilorisDH,  and  was  surnaiaed  BoliBgbruke  from 
faaviDg  1>een  barn  at  Ibe  lawn  of  that  name  in  LincolDSbire,  aboDt 

.  e.  '  bj  the  cause  you  oome  on.'     The  suppreseiun  of  the 
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Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  treason.-— ^ 
CousHi  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

Boling.  First,  (heaven  be  the  record  of  my  speech !) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subject's  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  safety  of  my  prince. 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  presence. — 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greeting  well;  for  what  I  speak. 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant; 
Too  good  to  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  live : 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky. 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stuff  I  thy  throat; 
And  wish  (so  please  my  sovereign),  ere  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  spedks,  my  right-drawn  sword  ^ 
may  prove. 

Nor.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  zeal : 
Tis  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain : 
The  blood  is  hot  that  must  be  cool'd  for  this  : 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast. 
As  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  say  : 
First,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  highness  curbs  me 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  free  speech ; 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  hstd  retum'd 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  his  throat. 
Setting  aside  his  high  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 

^  My  r^ht-drawn  sword  is  my  sword  drawn  in  a  right  or  just 
,        cause. 
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I  do  defy  him,  and  I  spit  at  him ; 

Call  him— a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain; 

Which  to  maintaia,  I  would  allow  him  odds; 

And  meet  him,  where  I  tied  to  run  a-foot 

Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 

Or  any  other  ground  inliafai tabled 

Where  ever  Englishman  durst  set  hia  foot. 

Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty, — 

By  all  my  hopes,  most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 

Baling.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw  my 
gage. 
Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  the  king; 
And  lay  aside  my  high  blood's  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  except : 
If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  else. 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  worse  devise. 

Nm:  I  take  it  up  ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear. 
Which  gently  lay'd  my  knighthood  ou  my  shoulder, 
I'll  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chivalrous  design  of  knightly  trial ; 
And,  when  I  mount,  ahve  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjustly  tight ! 

K.  Rick.  What  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mowbray's 
charge  ? 
It  must  be  great,  that  can  inherit"  us 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Soling.  Look,  what  I  speak  my  life  shall  prove 


■  To  ink 
^^  Am 
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That  Mowbray  hath  received  eight  thousand  nobles. 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highness'  soldiers; 
The  which  he  hath  detain'd  for  lewd^  employments. 
Like  a  false  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Besides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prove, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  verge 
That  ever  was  survey'd  by  English  eye, — 
That  all  the  treasons  for  these  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land, 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbray  their  first  head  and  spring. 
Further  I:  say, — and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death  ^^; 
Suggest ^^  his  soon-believing  adversaries; 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  his  innbcent  soul  through  streams  of  blood : 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  earth. 
To  me  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement; 
And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent. 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

K.  Rich,  How  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars ! — 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this  ? 

Nor,  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  his  ears  a  Uttle  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  this  slander  of  his  blood  ^^, 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 

K,  Rich,  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 
ears : 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir 

'  Lewd  (ormerlj  signified  hnamsh,  ungracwuSf  naughiy,  idle, 
beside  its  now  general  acceptation.  Vide  note  on  Mach  Ado 
about  Nothing,  Act  y.  Sc.  1.    Vol.  ii.  p.  206. 

'*  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  the  youngest  son  of  Edward  III.  who 
was  murdered  at  Calais  in  1397.     See  Froissart,  chap,  ccxxvi. 
• ''  i.  e.  prompt  them,  set  them  on  bj  injurious  hints. 

*'  Reproach  to  his  ancestry. 
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(As  he  is  but  ray  father's  brother's  sod), 
Mow  by  my  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  tow. 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  notbiug  privilegie  him,  nor  partialize 
The  unstoopiug  finnness  of  my  upright  soul ; 
He  is  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou  ; 
Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I  to  thee  allow. 

Nor.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart, 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  liest ! 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Disburs'd  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldiers  : 
The  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  consent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  bis  queen  ^' : 
Now  swallow  down  that  lie.^ — ——For  Gloster's 

1  slew  him  not;  but  to  my  own  disgrace, 
Neglected  ray  sworn  duty  in  that  case, — 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 
The  honourable  father  to  my  foe. 
Once  did  I  lay  in  ambush  for  your  life, 
A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul : 
But,  ere  I  last  recetv'd  the  sacrament, 
I  did  confess  it :  and  exactly  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  1  had  it. 
This  is  my  fault;  As  for  the  rest  appeai'd'*. 
It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain. 


of  thi«  p1»y)  Id  go  to  France  in  the 
,  t  1S95,  In  demand  in  marriage  lashel,  eldest  daughter  of 
Chules  VL  then  between  aeien  and  eight  years  of  age.  Kidbard 
waa  married  tti  bia  yonng  consnrl  in  Noiember  139G,  at  Calaia  ; 
hia  first  wife.  Anne,  daughter  of  Cbarlea  IV.  emperor  of  Gm- 
many.  died  al  Shene  on  Whit  Sands)-.  1394.  Hia  marriage  witb 
IsabelUwas  merel;  political,  it  was  accompanied  with  an  agree- 
ment for  a  trace  between  France  and  England  for  thirty  years. 
"  Charged. 
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A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor: 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening  ^^  traitor's  foot. 

To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom : 

In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day.  ^ 

K.Rich.  Wrath-kindled  gentlemenyberul'd  by  me : 
Lef  s  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood  : 
This  we  prescribe,  though  no  physician  ^^; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  iM>n. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my  age : 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Gaunt.  When,  Harry?  when^'^? 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid ;  there 
is  no  boot  ^®. 

Nor.  Myself  I  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy  foot : 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame  : 
The  one  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  fair  name 
(Despite  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  grave  *9, 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  shalt  not  have. 

*^  Arrogant. 

*^  Pope  tboaght  that  some  of  the  rhyming  verses  in  this  play 
were  not  from  the  hand  of  Shakspeare. 

'^  This  abmpt  eliptical  exclamation  of  impatience  is  again  used 
in  the  Tamipg  of  a  Shrew : — *  Why  when,  I  say !  Nay,  good  sweet 
Kate,  be  merry.*  It  appears  to  be  equivalent  to  *  when  will  such 
a  thing  be  done  ?' 

^^  *  There  is  no  boott  or  it  booteth  not,  is  as  much  as  to  say 
'  there  is  no  he^,*  resistance  would  be  vain,  or  profitless. 

^'  i.  e.  my  name  that  lives  on  my  grave  in  despite  of  death. 
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I  am  disgrac'd,  Jmpeach'd,  and  baffled-"  here; 
Pieic'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venoni'd  spear; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
Which  brcath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rich.  Rage  must  be  withstood  : 

Give  rae  his  gage: — LJons  make  leopards^'  tame. 

Nor.  Vea,  but  not  change  their-- spots:  take  but 
my  shame, 
And  I  resign  my  gage.     My  dear,  dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  alTord, 
Is— spotless  reputation;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  Jewel  in  a  ten  times  faarr'd  up  chest 
Is — a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life;  both  grow  in  one; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  Is  done  ; 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try  ; 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

K.Rich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage;  do  you 

Baling.  O,  God  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul  sin! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  sight  ? 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outdar'd  dastard !  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong, 

base  a  parte,  my  teelh  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace, 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  m  Mowbray's  face. 
[£■«■(  Gaunt. 

"■  Biiffed  in  iliia  place  nigiiifieB  '  ahused,  rKiJIed,  rpproached 
wbirli  nai  ibe  (Dcient  ligniGcBtiDn  orthe  word, 
!ueive  or  circamrent.  Vide  Colgraie  in  t.  Baf- 
a  »  Dote  OD  King  Henrj  IV.  Part  I.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 
n  HlluBion  here  lo  the  crest  of  Norfolk,  wliich  was 
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K.  Rick.  We  were  not  born  to  sue,  but  to  com- 
mand: 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends. 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it. 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  ^  you,  we  shall  see 
Justice  design**  the  victor's  chivalry. — 
Lord  Marshal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-alarms.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.     2%6  same. 
A  Room  in  the  Duke  of  Lancaster's  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt,  and  Duchess  of  Gloster  *. 

Gaunt.  Alas !  the  part*  I  had  in  Gloster's  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands. 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct. 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who  when  he  sees  ^  the  hours  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

^  i.  e.  make  them  friends, '  to  make  agreement  or  atonement, 
to  reconcile  them  to  each  other.  Ad  coneordiam  addacere.  Lot. 
Mettre  d'accord.  Fr*     Baret. 

^  To  design  is  to  mark  out,  to  show  by  a  token.  It  is  the  sense 
of  the  Latin  designo.  I  may  here  take  occasion  to  remark  that 
8hakspeare*8  learning  appears  to  me  to  have  been  underrated ; 
it  is  almost  always  evident  in  his  choice  of  expressive  terms  de- 
rived from  the  Latin,  and  used  in  their  original  sense.  The  pro- 
priety of  this  expression  here  will  be  obvious,  when  we  recollect 
that  designator  was  '  a  marshal,  a  master  of  the  play  or  prize,  who 
appointed  every  one  his  place,  and  adjudged  the  victory.' 

'  The  duchess  of  Gloster  was  Eleanor  Bohnn,  widow  of  Duke 
Thomas,  son  of  Edward  III. 

'  i.  e.  my  relationship  of  consanguinity  to  Gloster. 

'  The  old  copy  erroneously  reads  *  who  when  they  see.' 

VOL.  V.  C 
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Jhick.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire? 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one, 
Were  as  seven  phiaU  of  his  sacred  blood, 
Or  seven  fair  branches  sprioginc;  from,  one  root: 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloster,— ■ 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  blood. 
One  flourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root, — 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  li((uor  spilt; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  faded. 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  ase. 
Ah,  Gaunt !  hiablood  was  thine;  thatbed,  that  womb. 
That  mettle,  that  self-mould,  that  fashion'd  thee, 
Madehimaman;  andthoughthouliv'st.andbreath'st, 
Ifet  art  thou  slain  in  him  :  thou  dost  consent* 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaughter'd, 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life, 
Teachinc;  stern  murder  how  to  butcher  thee: 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle — patience, 

pale  cold  cowaidice  in  noble  breasts. 

safeguard  thine  own  life, 
venge  ray  Gloster's  death. 

Gaunt.    Heaven's  is  ^e  qriarrel;    for  heaven's 
substitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight, 

is'd  his  death;  the  which  if  wrongfully, 
Let  heaven  revenge;  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  Mgry  arm  against  his  minister. 

i.  *.  Bssent ;  amsail  U  oflen  used  bj  Uiepoet  forotcord,  ngrpe- 


"Whatahalll  say? 
The  best  way  is — t 
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Duck.  Where  then,  alas !  may  I  oomplain  myself^  ? 

Gmmt.  To  heaven,  the  wkLoVs  champioii  and 
defence. 

Duck.  Why  then,  I  will.   Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  go'st  to  Coventry,  there  to  bdiold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight : 
O,  sit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast ! 
Or,  if  misfortune  miss  the  first  career. 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  back. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  csdtiff  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt;  thy  sometime  brolher's wife. 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

Gaicfi^.  Sister,  farewell:  I  must  to  Coventry: 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ! 

DUeh.    Yet  one  word  more; — Grief  boundeth 
where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  but  weight: 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
Ix),  this  is  all : — Nay,  yet  depart  not  so : 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  shaU  remember  more.     Bid  him — O,  what? — 
With  all  good  speed  at  Flashy^  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see. 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unfumish'd  walls  ^, 

'  To  con^lain  is  common] j  a  verb  neuter ;  bat  it  is  here  used 
as  a  verb  active.  It  is  a  literal  translation  of  the  old  French 
phrase,  me  eomplmndre;  and  is  not  peoaliar  to  Shakspeare. 

*  Her  honM  in  Essex. 

7  In  oxa  ancient  castles  the  naked  stone  walls  were  onlj  co- 
vered witib  tapestry  or  arras,  hung  upon  tenterhooks,  from  which 
it  was  eanly  taken  down  on  every  removal  of  the  family.  (See 
the  Preface  to  The  Northumberland  Household  Book,  by  Dr. 
Percy.)  The  q^bM  4>f  onr  old  English  mansions  were  the  rooms 
designed  for  keeping  the  various  stores  of  provisioiis,  bread. 


1.^ 
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Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stonea  ? 

And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  ? 

Therefore  commend  me;  let  him  not  come  there, 

To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  every  where; 

Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die; 

The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[Ej.f»/i(. 

SCENE  III. 

Gosford  Green,  aenr  Coventry.     LUts  set  out,  and 

a  Throne.     Heralds,  S^c.  attending. 

Enter  the  Lord  Marshal,  avd  Aumerle'. 
Mar.  My  lardAumeile,is  Harry  Hereford  ann'd? 
Anni.  Yea,  at  all  points ;  and  longa  to  enter  in. 
Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfolk;  sprightfully  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 
Aum.  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepar'd,  and 
stay 
For  QotJiing  but  his  majesty^s  approach. 

wine,  ale,  &c.  and  far  oaliDary  pnrposes.  The;  were  always 
aitoate  witbin  the  hoii«,  on  Ihe  gronnd-floor  (for  Ihere  were  nn 
sabterraneons  roonis  till  aboat  tbe  middte  of  Uie  rei^  of 
Cbarles  I.),  and  nearl;  adjoioiag  each  olher.  Wben  dinner  had 
been  set  on  tbe  board  \iy  tbe  sewers,  tbe  proper  ollicera  attended 
in  eaob  of  these  oBicea.  Sometimes,  on  oocaaiona  of  great  festi- 
vitj,  these  oilioefl  were  ail  thrown  open,  and  unlimited  licenee 
giyen  ta  all  comert  to  eat  and  AnuV  at  their  plessare.  The 
dDcbesB  therefore  laments  that,  in  conseqaeneeof  themnrder  of 
her  hasband,  all  tbe  hospitality  of  plenty  is  at  an  end ;  '  tbe  walls 
are  anfDrni£hed,  tbe  lodginE  rooms  empty, and  the  o^ieea  nnpeo- 
!.  All  is  solitnde  and  silence ;  her  jfroans  are  the  only  cheer 
her  KneatscBn  expect.' 

The  DHke  of  Norfolk  was  Earl  Marshal  of  England;  bnt 

ig  himself  one  of  [he  combatants,  the  dnkeof  Surrey  (Thomai 

Holland)  ofliciated.     Shakspeare  baa  made  a  slight  mistake  by 

■      ■  t  drama.     Edward  duke  of  Attmerit  (so  ereatedby 

snnan  Richard  II.  in  13»T,  «as  the  eldest  son  of 

Edward  duke  of  Vork,  fifth  sod  of  Edward  HI.  ofl'iFialed  as 

liable  at  Ihe  lisls  of  Coventry.     He  was  killed  at  the 

attle  of  Agincourl,  in  14l9. 
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Fhmrish  of  Trumpets.  Enter  King  Richard, 
who  takes  his  seat  an  his  Throne;  Gaunt,  and 
several  Noblemen,  whe  take  their  places.  A 
Trumpet  is  sounded^  and  answered  by  another 
Trumpet  within.  Then  enter  Norfolii:  in  ar- 
mour, preceded  by  a  Herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arriyal  here  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.   In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who 
thou  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms : 
Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy  quarrel : 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oatii ; 
As  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 

Nor.   My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk  2; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 
(Which  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  ^  succeeding  issue. 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 

[He  takes  his  seat. 

'  The  doke  of  Hereford,  being  the  appellant,  entered  the  Hits 
first,  according  to  the  historians. 

'  '  His  succeeding  issue'  is  the  reading  of  the  first  folio :  the 
quartos  all  read  my. 
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Trumpet  toundt.     Enter  Bolingbroke,  in 
armour;  preceded  l»/  a  Herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  comelh  hitlier 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war; 
And  formally  according  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  bis  cause. 

Mar,  What  is  thy  name?  and  wherefore  com'at 
thou  hither. 
Before  King  Richard,  in  his  royal  lists? 
Against  whom  comeet  thou ;  and  what's  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  au  defend  thee  heaven ! 

BoHb^.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Am  I;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  Lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heaven,  King  Richard,  and  to  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 

Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists : 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

Boliitg.  Lord  marshal,  let  me  kiss  my  sovereign's 

And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majesty : 
For  Mowbray,  and  myself,  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends. 

Mar.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  high- 
craves  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 
AjcA.  Wewilldescend,andfoldhiminourarms. 
in  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right, 
je  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  tight ! 
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Farewelly  my  blood ;  which  if  to-day  thou  shed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

BoUng,  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gored  with  Mowbray's  spear; 
As  confident,  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 

Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight 

My  loving  lord  [To  Lord  Mai^hal],  I  take  my  leave 

of  you; — 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  Lord  Aumerle ; — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
But  lusty,  young,  and  cheerly  drawing  breath. 
Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
.The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 
O  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood, — 

[To  Gaunt. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  twofold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head, — 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point, 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat. 
And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

Gaunt,   Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 
prosperous ! 
Be  swift  like  lightning  in  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy : 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

Baling.  Mine  innodency,  and  Saint  George  to 
thrive  !  [He  takes  his  seat. 

Nor.  [RisiTig.]  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast 
my  lot. 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  King  Richard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman : 


^ 
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Xever  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Cast  olT  hia  chains  of  bonttage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroll'd  eafranchisemeot, 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary. — 
Most  mighty  bege, — and  my  companion  peers,- — - 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years  : 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest'*. 
Go  I  to  fight;  Truth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 

K.  Rick.  Farewell,  my  lord:  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye.~     -- 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[The  King  and  the  Lords  return  to  their  seatt. 

Mar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  tance;  and  God  defend  the  right! 

Boling.  \Rixmg.'\  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I 
cry — amen, 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  lance  [  To  an  Officer]  to  Tho- 
mas duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  Her.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself. 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreaut. 

To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him, 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fight. 

2  Hot.  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 

of  Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  him,  disloyal; 

'  To  jut,  in  old  luignaiie.  aomelimeii  signified  fa  phi/  a  pari 
in  a  iBM7ri»,     Thn«  in  Hieronjnio: — 

'  He  promjaed  as.  in  lioDDar  of  onr  ^tiest. 

To  gr>oe  onr  bttni|m:t  »ilh  aeme  pompom  j*»t.' 

!ordiiig;l)i  s  tnuquo  ia  ]ierfonii«d. 
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Courageously,  and  with  a  free  desire^ 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin. 

Mar,  Sound,  trumpets;  and  set  forward,  com- 
batants. [A  Charge  sounded. 
Stay,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  warder^  down. 

K.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
spears. 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again : 
Withdraw  with  us : — and  let  the  trumpets  sound. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree. — 

[A  long  yiourish. 
Draw. near,  [To  the  Combatants, 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soil'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  foster'd ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspect 
Of  civil  ^  wounds  ploughed  up  with  neighbours' 

swords ; 
[And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  sky-aspiring  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
With  rival-hating  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep  ^ ;] 
Which  so  rous'd  up  with  boisterous  untun'd  drums. 
With  harsh  resounding  tiiimpets'  dreadful  bray. 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms, 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood ; — 

^  A  warder  was  a  kind  of  truncheon  or  stajQT  carried  by  persons 
who  presided  at  these  single  combats ;  the  throwing  down  of 
which  seems  to  have  been  a  solemn  act  of  prohibition  to  stay 
proceedings.  A  different  moyement  of  the  warder  had  an  oppo- 
site effect.  In  Drayton's  Battle  of  Agincourt,  Erpingham  is 
represented  throwing  it  up  as  a  signal  for  a  charge. 

'  Capel's  copy  of  the  qnarto  edition  of  this  play  reads  '  Of 
cruel  wounds/  &o,  Malone's  copy  of  the  same  edition,  and  all 
the  other  editions  read  '  Of  cwU  wounds,'  &c. 

7  The  five  lines  in  brackets  are  omitted  in  the  folio. 
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Therefore,  we  bauigh  you  our  temtacies: 

You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields, 
Shall  not  regieet  our  fair  dominions. 
But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment. 

Boling.  Your  will  be  done :  This  must  my  com- 
fort be, 

That  sun,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  mc; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk, for Iheeremainsaheavier doom. 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce: 
The  fly-slow'*  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  exile; — 
The  hopeless  word*  of — never  to  return 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

A'or.  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  sovereign  liege. 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness'  mouth '. 
A  dearer  merit'";  not  so  deep  a  maim 

'  The  old  copies  rend  '  jfy-sl™  hoors.'     Pope  reads  'Jly-ilow 

image  bighlj  beautiful  and  jiul.  1(  i>  bowever  remsrkable  that 
Pope,  in  die  foaTth  book  aC  bis  Egas;  on  Mao,  v.  T2S.  bus  em- 
ployed the  epitliet  which,  io  the  present  instance,  he  baa  re- 

'  All  sly-alow  tbin);B  with  cironmipcctivB  eves.' 

°   Word,  for  senteice ;    anj  short  phrsse  wu  called  a  Kord. 

Thus  AsQbBm,  in  a  Letter  lo  Queeo  Elizibetb,  '  Ssvinge  that 

one  unpleasBDnte  word  in  (bat  Patent,  called  "  During'  pUasarr," 

tamed  me  after  to  great  displeaflnre.'— Comco^  Papers. 

'°  As  Sbakapeare  naed  merit,  in  (his  place,  in  (he  sense  of  re- 
ward, he  rreqaeiitl;  uses  the  word  tnted,  which  properly  signifies 
rtward.  Id  express  merit.     Thus  in  Tininn  of  Athens  :— 

' no  meed  bnt  he  repaja 

Sevenfold  above  itself.' 
And  in  (he  Third  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  :— 

'  We  are  the  sons  of  brave  PlaotaKeuet, 
Each  one  already  blazing  bj  onr  meeds.^ 
Again,  in  the  sune  play,  King  Henry  says : — 

'  That's  not  my  fear,  mj  meni  ha(h  got  ma  fame.' 
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As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  commoii  air. 

Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hand. 

The  language  I  have  leam'd  these  forty  years^ 

My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego : 

And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more. 

Than  an  unstringed  viol  or  a  harp : 

Or  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas'd  up. 

Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 

That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 

Within  my  mouth  you  have  engaol'd  my  tongue. 

Doubly  portcullis'd,  with  my  teeth,  and  lips ; 

And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 

Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 

I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse. 

Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 

What  is  thy  sentence  then,  but  speechless  death. 

Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breadiing  native  breath  ? 

K.  Rich,  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compassionate  ^^ ; 
After  our  sentence  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Nor.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  country's  light. 
To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  night. 

[Retiring. 

K.  Rieh.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  thee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banish'd  hands ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves). 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer : — 
You  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven !) 

'^  Compassionate  is  apparently  here  nsed  in  the  sense  of  com- 
plaitmig,  pkuntwe ;  bnt  no  other  instance  of  the  word  in  this 
sense  has  occurred  to  the  commentators.  May  it  not  be  an  error 
of  the  press,  for  *  so  passionate  V  which  would  give  the  required 
meaning  to  the  passage ;  passionate  being  frequently  used  for  to 
express  passion  or  grief,  to  complain,  *  Now  leave  we  this  amo- 
rous hermit  to  passionate  and  playne  his  misfortune.' — Palace  of 
Pleasure,  vol.  ii.  U.  5. 

'  And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  griefs.' 

Tit,  Andron.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
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Embrace  each  other's  love  in  banishmeDt ; 

Nor  aevet  look  upon  each  otiier's  face ; 

Nor  never  write,  regreet,  nor  reconcile 

This  lowering  tempest  of  your  home-bred  ha,te ; 

Nor  never  by  advised  "^  purpose  meet. 

To  plot,  contrive,  or  coraplot  any  ill, 

'Gainst  us,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

Soling.  I  swear. 

Nor.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Baling.  Norfolk,  so  far  as  to  mine  eneray'^; — 
By  this  time,  had  t^e  king  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  souls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banish'd  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  is  banish'd  from  this  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm ; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burden  of  a  guilty  soul. 

Nor.  No,  Bolingbroke;  if  ever  I  were  traitor. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd,  as  from  hence ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know; 
And  all  too  soon,  1  fear,  the  king  shall  rue, — 
Farewell,  ray  liege  :■ — Now  no  way  can  I  stray; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way. 

[&■,". 

K.  Rick.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart  i  thy  sad  aspect 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banish'd  years 
Pluek'd  four  away;^ — Six  frozen  winters  spent, 
Iteturn  [To  BoLrNc]  with  welcome  home  from 
banishment. 
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BoUng.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word;  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

Gaunt.  I  thank  my  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exile : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years,  that  he  hath  to  spend. 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  their  times  about. 
My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  time-bewasted  light^ 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to  live. 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute,  king,  that  thou  canst  give : 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow  ^^ : 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  ray  breath. 

K.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good  advice  ^^, 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party  ^^  verdict  gave ; 
Why  at  our  justice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lower  ? 

Gaunt.  Things  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestion 
sour. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge;  but  T  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father : — 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child. 
To  smooth  his  fault  I  should  have  been  more  mild  ^^: 
A  partial  slander  ^^  sought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  destroy'd. 

*'  It  is  a  matter  of  very  melancholy  consideration  that  all 
human  advantages  confer  more  power  of  doing  evil  than  good. 
*'  Consideration.  ^"^  Had  a  part  or  share  in  it. 

^^  This  conplet  is  wanting  in  the  folio. 
^'  i.  e.  the  reproach  of  partiality. 

VOL.  v.  D 
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AIss,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  should  say, 
I  was  too  Htriet,  to  make  mine  own  away; 
But  you  ^ve  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Against  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

K.Rick.  Cousin  .farewell ; — and,  uncle,  bidhtm  so; 
Six  years  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

IFUmruk.    Exeunt  K.  RjCH.  and  Train. 

Anm.  Cousin,  farewell;  what  presence  must  not 
know, 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  show. 

Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I;  for  I  will  ride. 
Ah  far  fts  land  will  let  me,  by  your  aide. 

Gaunt.  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard  tby 
words. 
Thai  thou  return 'st  uo  greeting  to  thy  friends? 

Baling.  I  have  too  few  to  take  ray  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gaimt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  time. 

Baling.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  six  winters  1  they  are  quickly  gone. 

Solintf.  To  men  in  joy;  but  grief  makes  one  hour 

Gaant.  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'st  for  pleasure. 

Bnling.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  miscall  it  so. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Boling.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I  make'" 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  worid 
T  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprentjcehood 
To  foreign  passages;  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  else. 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief? 

k  "  Thin  epeech  anil  Hint  which  follons  are  nol  in  Ibr  Mia. 
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Gaunt  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  ^^  visits. 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 
Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 
But  thou  the  king^^:  Woe  doth  the  heavier  sit. 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go,  say — I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour. 
And  not — the  king  exil'd  thee :  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  fresher  clime. 
Look,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  com'st : 
Suppose  the  singing  birds,  musicians ; 
The  grass   whereon  thou  tread'st,    the  presence 
strew'd^^; 

^  So  Nonnns : — '  at^spog  bfifia ;  i.  e.  the  son.  Thns  in  the 
Rape  of  Lacrece : — 

'  The  eye  of  heaven  is  ont.' 

And  in  Spenser's  Faerie  Qaeene,  b.  i,  o.  iii.  st.  4 : — 

*  -^—  Her  angel  face 

As  the  great  eye  of  heaven  shyned  bright.' 
^  Shakspeare  probably  remembered  Enphnes'  exhortation  to 
Botonio  to  take  his  exile  patiently.  '  Natare  hath  given  to  man 
a  country  no  more  than  she  hath  a  house,  or  lands,  or  livings. 
Socrates  would  neither  call  himself  an  Athenian,  neither  a  Gre- 
cian ;  but  a  citizen  of  the  world.  Plato  would  never  accompt 
him  banished,  that  had  the  sunne,  fire,  ayre,  water,  and  earth, 
that  he  had  before ;  ^ere  he  felt  the  winter's  blast,  and  the 
summer's  blaze ;  where  the  same  sunne  and  same  moone  shined : 
whereby  he  noted  that  every  place  was  a  country  to  a  toise  man, 
and  aU  parts  a  paktee  to  a  qui^  mind, — ^When  it  was  cast  in 
Diogenes'  teeth,  that  the  Sinoponetes  had  banished  him  from 
Pontus;  Yea,  said  he,  I  them  of  DiogeDCs.' 

^  We  have  other  allusions  to  the  practice  of  strewing  rushes 
over  the  floor  of  the  presence  chamber  in  Shakspeare.  So  in 
Cymbeline : — 

*  ■  Tarquin  thus 

Did  soMy  press  the  rushes  ere  he  waken'd 

The  chastity  he  wounded.' 
See  Hentzner's  account  of  the  presence  chamber  in  the  palace 
at  Greenwich,  1598,^J<tner.  p.  136. 
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The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light. 

Boling.  O,  who  can  hold  a  fire  iu  his  hand**, 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow, 
By  thinking  on  fantastick  summer's  heat? 
O,  nol  the  apprehension  of  the  good, 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sore. 

Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  son,  I'll  bring  thee  on 
thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 
Boling.  Then,  England's  ground,  fatewell;  sweet 
soil,  adieu ; 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet! 

Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, ■ 

Though  banish'd,  yet  a  trueborn  Englishman -^ 

\_Exeunt. 
SCENE  IV. 
The  mme.     A  Room  in  the  King's  Castle. 
Enter  King  Richard,  Bagot,  and  Green; 

A  U  M  E  R  LE  /oHoiciiM/ . 
K.  Rieh.  We  did  observe '.^ — -Cousin  Aumerle, 
How  fai'  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  ? 

"  There  is  a  passage  resembling  IhU  in  the  firih  hook  or 
Cicero'a  ToacitliLn  Qoeslions,  which  «ere  trBDStaleri  and  poh- 
lished  b;  Jdhn  Dulmao,  in  156U  There  is  abo  somethiug  which 
rai|{ht  Bene  for  a  hint  in  Eaphuea. 

»  Dr.  jDhoBon  thonghl  that  Ihe  Bnl  act  shonld  end  here. 

I  The  king  here  addressed  Green  and  Bagot,  who,  we  msj 
■appose  bad  been  taJkipg  to  him  or  BoUngbroke's  '  coaitship  to 
(he  cDiniaoD  people,'  at  the  lime  of  hia  departare.     '  Vea,'  aajs 
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Aum,  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him  so. 
But  to  the  next  high  way,  and  there  I  left  him. 

K.  Rich,  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  tears 
were  shed? 

Aum.  'Faith)  none  by^  me :  except  die  north-east 
wind. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  rheum;  and  so,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

K.  Rich.  What  said  our  cousin,  when  you  parted 
with  him? 

iiieiii.  Farewell: 
And.  for  my  heart  dirfained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grief. 
That  words  seem'd  buried  in  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Marry , would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthen'd  hours. 
And  added  years  to  his  short  banishment. 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewells ; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K,  Rich.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ;  but  'tis  doubt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  home  from  banishment. 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy  ^,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Observ'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people : — 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 

^  The  first  folio  and  the  quarto  of  1597  read  ''Faith,  none /or 
me.'     The  emendation  was  made  in  the  folio,  1632. 

^  The  earlier  quarto  copies  read  *  Ourself  and  Bushy/  and 
DO  more.    The  folio : — 

'  Ourself,  and  Bushj  here,  Bagot,  and  Greene.' 
In  the  quarto  the  stage  direction  says,  '  Enter  the  King,  with 
Bushie,*  &c. ;  but  in  the  folio,  '  Enter  the  King,  Aumerle,'  &c. 
because  it  was  observed  that  Bushy  comes  in  afterward.  On 
this  account  we  have  adopted  a  transposition  made  in  the  quarto 
of  1634. 

D  2 
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Wooing  poor  craftsmen,  with  the  craft  of  smiles. 

And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune, 

As  'twere,  to  banish  their  affects  with  him. 

Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench ; 

A  brace  of  draymen  bid — God  speed  him  well. 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee^, 

With — Thanks,  my  amntrymen,  my  loving  friends; 

As  were  our  England  in  reversion  his, 

And  he  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  hope^. 

Green,  Well,  he  is  gone ;  and  with  him  go  these 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland: — 
Expedient^  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means, 
Por  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K.  Rich,  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for*^  our  coffers — with  too  great  a  court, 
And  liberal  largess — are  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  enforc'd  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand :  If  that  come  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  charters ; 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold. 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Bushy. 

Bushy,  what  news  ? 

Bushy,  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  sick,  my 
lord; 

^  To  illustrate  this,  it  shoold  be  remembered  that  courtesying 
(the  act  of  reverence  now  confined  to  women)  was  anciently 
practised  by  men. 

*  *  Spes  altera  Romae.' — Virg, 

^  Shakspeare  often  ases  expedient  for  expeditums;  bat  here  its 
ordinary  signification  of  fitf  proper,  will  suit  the  context  equally 
well. 

^  i.  e.  cause. 
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Suddenly  taken;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

K.Rich.  Where  lies  he? 

Bushy.  At  Ely-house. 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physician's 
mind. 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately ! 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. — 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him : 
Tray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  late ! 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.     London.     A  Roam  in  Ely-house. 

Gaunt  an  a  Couch;  the  Duke  of  York^  and 

others  standing  by  him. 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  come  ?  that  I  may  breathe 
my  last 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unstaied  youth. 

York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with  your 
breath ; 
Por  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  hai*mony : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are  seldom  spent  in 

vain. 
Por  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  in 
pain. 

^  Edmond  duke  of  York  was  the  fifth  son  of  Edward  III.  and 
was  bom,  in  1441,  at  Langlej,  near  St.  Albans,  Herts ;  from 
whence  he  had  his  surname.  'He  was  of  an  indolent  disposi- 
tion, a  lover  of  pleasure,  and  averse  to  business ;  easily  prevailed 
upon  to  lie  still,  and  consult  his  own  quiet,  and  never  acting  with 
spirit  upon  any  occasion.' — LovotVs  WUliani  of  Wykeham,  p.  205. 
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He,  that  no  more  must  say,  is  listen'd  more 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  have  taught  to 
glose*; 
More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  lives  before : 

The  setting  sun,  and  musick  at  the  close  ^, 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  post: 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  not  hear. 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

York,  No ;  it  is  stopp'd  with  other  flattering  sounds. 
As,  praises  of  his  state :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascivious  metres ;  to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ^; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
limps  after,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile). 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears  ? 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard. 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  vrith  wit's  regard^. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  will  choose ; 
^is  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  lose, 

3  To  insinuate,  to  lie,  to  flatter. 

3  *  This  I  suppose  to  be  a  musical  term/  sajs  Steevens.     So 
in  Lingua,  1607  : — 

'  I  dare  engage  mj  ears  the  chse  will  jar.' 
Surely  this  is  a  supererogatory  conclusion.  Shakspeare  evidently 
means  no  more  than  that  music  is  sweetest  in  its  close ;  or  whed 
the  last  sweet  sounds  rest  on  the  delighted  ear.  But  Steevens*s 
soul,  like  that  of  his^great  coadjutor,  does  not  seem  to  have  been 
attuned  to  harmony.  The  context  might  however  have  showB 
him  how  superfluous  his  supposition  was ;  and  I  have  to  apolo- 
gize for  diverting  the  attention  of  the  reader  from  this  beautiful 
passage  for  a  moment. 

*  The  poet  has  charged  the  times  of  King  Richard  II.  with  a 
folly  not  perhaps  known  then,  but  very  frequent  in  his  own 
time,  and  much  lamented  by  the  wisest  of  our  ancestors. 

*  Where  the  will  rebels  against  the  notices  of  the  under- 
standing. 
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Gaunt.  Methinksy  I  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him : 
His  rash^  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves : 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  sudden  storms  are  short ; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder : 
light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant, 
Ccmsuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  sceptred  isle, 
Thb  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself. 
Against  infection*^,  and  the  hand  of  war; 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world ; 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea. 
Which  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house. 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands ; 
This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  England, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
Fear'd  by  their  breed  ^,  and  famous  by  their  birth, 

'  i.  e.  hasty,  violent. 

^  Johosoii  raised  a  doabt  whether  we  should  not  read  invasion 
here.  Farmer  and  Malone,  npon  the  authority  of  a  misprint  in 
Allot's  England's  Parnassus,  where  this  passage  is  quoted, 
'  Against  intestion,'  Ike.  propose  to  read  infestion,  a  word  of  their 
own  coinage.  Malone's  long  note  proves  nothing :  he  thinks 
that  we  conld  receive  no  other  infection  from  abroad  than  the 
plague  ;  bnt  it  is  evident  that  the  poet  may  allnde  to  the  infection 
of  Ticioos  manners  and  castoms.  It  is  true  that  infestation  was 
in  use  for  '  a  troubling,  molesting,  or  disturbing :'  but  as  all  the 
old  copies  read  infection^  there  seems  to  be  no  sufficient  reason 
for  disturbing  the  text. 

^  i.  e.  by  reason  of  their  breed.  The  quarto  of  1598  reads 
thus: — 

'  FearM  by  their  breed,  and  famous /or  their  birth.' 
Id  Greene's  Farewell  to  Follie,  1598,  we  have  a  passage  resem- 
bling this : — '  My  lordes  of  Buda,  feared  for  your  valour,  and 
famous  for  your  victories,  let  not  the  private  will  of  one  be  the 
ruin  of  a  mighty  kingdom.' 
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B^nowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home 
{For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry). 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son : 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land. 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world. 
Is  now  leas'd  out  (1  die  pronouncing  it). 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting^  farm : 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  sea, 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame. 
With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself: 
O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  life. 
How  happy  then  were  ray  ensuing  death ! 

filter  King  Richard,  awrf Queen'";  Aumerle, 

Bushy,  Green,  Bagot,  Ross'S  and  WiL- 

loughby'^. 

York,  The  kingis  come :  deal  mildly  with  his  youth; 
For  young  hot  colts,  being  rag'd  ",  do  rage  the  more. 

Queen.   How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster? 

'  '  Id  Ma  22<1  jeare  of  King  Ricbard,  the  camman  fame  raone 
Ihat  the  king  bad  Ulltn  lo  fame  tbe  lealme  anlo  Sir  WilliRm 
Scrope,  earle  of  'Willshire,  and  Iben  Inasurer  of  Englaad.  ta 
Sjr  John  Biuhej,  Sir  John  Bagot,  and  Sir  Henry  Greene, 
K-nighles.'— Faiian. 

Pelting  is  paltry,  pitiful,  peltj. 

■°  Shakstware  has  deriated  from  historical  trutfa  in  the  inlro- 
doction  of  Richard's  qneen  as  a  woman  ;  forAnne,  his  first  wife, 
was  dead  before  the  period  at  which  the  commencement  of  the 
play  ia  laid ;  and  Isabella,  bis  secnnd  wife,  nas  a  child  at  the 
lime  of  his  death. 

"  i.  B.  William  Lord  Hofis.  of  Hainlake,  afterwards  lord  trea- 
Hdivi-  to  Henry  IV. 

William  Lord  Willougbby,  of  Ereshy. 
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K.  Rich.  What  comfort,  man?    How  is't  with 
aged  Gaunt? 

Gaunt.  Oy  how  that  name  befits  my  composition ! 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed;  and  gaunt ^^  in  being  old: 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fast; 
And  who  abstains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watch'd ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt : 
The  pleasure,  that  some  fathers  feed  upon. 
Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean — ^my  children's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fasting,  hast  thou  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  graye,  punt  as  a  grave. 
Whose  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 

K.  Rich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with  their 
names  ? 

Gaunt.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  those  that 
live? 

Gaunt.  No,  no;  men  living  flatter  those  that  die. 

K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dying,  say'st — thou  flat- 
ter'st  me. 

Gaunt.  Oh !  no ;  thou  diest,  though  I  the  sicker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  and  see  thee  ill. 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I  see  thee 

ill; 

111  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thy  deathbed  is  no  lesser  than  thy  land. 
Wherein  thou  liest  in  reputation  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
Committ'st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  wounded  thee : 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head ; 

^^  Meagre,  thin. 
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And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  a  verge, 
The  waste  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land; 
O,  had  thy  grandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye, 
Seen  how  his  son's  son  should  destroy  his  sons. 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  shame ; 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  possess'd. 
Which  art  possess'd  '^  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  cousin,  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this  land  by  lease: 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  shame  it  bo  ! 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king: 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslave  to  the  law  "' ; 
And  thon 

K.  Rick.  a  lunatick  lean-witted  fool, 

Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 

Dar'st  with  thy  frozen  admonition 

Make  pale  our  cheek;  chasing  the  royal  blood, 

With  fury,  from  his  native  residence. 

Now  by  my  seat's  right  royal  majesty, 

Wert  thou  not  brother  ta  great  Edward's  son. 

This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head. 

Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverent  shoulders. 

Gaunt.  O,  spare  me  not,  ray  brother  Edward's  son. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son ; 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican. 
Hast  thou  tapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  carous'd : 
My  brother  Gloster,  plain  well  meaning  soul, 
(Whom  fair  befall  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  souls!) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good. 
That  thou  respect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have. 
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And  thy  unkindness  be  like  crooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  withered  flower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee ! — 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be — 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
Love  they  ^^  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Exit,  borne  out  by  his  Attendants. 

K.  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  sullens 
have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York.  'Beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

K.Rich,   Right;  you  say  true:  as  Hereford's 
love,  so  his : 
As  theirs,  so  mine ;  and  all  be  as  it  is. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

North.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
your  majesty. 

K.  Rich.  What  says  he  ? 

North.  Nay,  nothing ;  all  is  said : 
His  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  spent. 

York.  Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  bankrupt  so  I 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Rich.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be  ^^ : 

So  much  for  that. Now  for  our  Irish  wars  : 

We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns  ^^ ; 

'"^  i.  e.  let  them  love  to  live,  &c. 

*®  That  is, '  our  pilgrimage  is  yet  to  come,* 

*^  Kernes  were  Irish  peasantry,  serving  as  light  armed  foot 
soldiers.  Shakspeare  makes  York  say,  in  the  second  part  of 
King  Henry  V.  that  Cade,  when  in  Ireland,  used  to  disguise  him- 
self as  a  shag-haired  crafty  kerne,  *  The  kerne  is  an  ordinary 
VOL.  v.  E 
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Which  live  like  venom,  wht^re  no  venom  else. 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live*'. 
And  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  some  charge, 
Towards  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  posseas'd. 

York.  How  long  shall  I  be  patient?  Ah,  bow  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suffer  wrong? 
Not  Gloater's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment, 
Xot  Gaunt's  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
About  bis  marriage^',  nor  my  own  disgrace. 
Have  ever  made  tne  sour  iny  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. — 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons. 
Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first; 
In  war,  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman : 
His  face  thou  hast,  for  even  so  look'd  he, 
Accomplish'd  wilJi  the  number  of  thy  hours  -^ ; 
But,  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  agtunst  his  friends :  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won : 
Hia  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood, 
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But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 

O,  Richard!  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 

Or  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York.  O,  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please ;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford  ? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead  ?  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  ? 
Was  not  Gaimt  just?  and  is  not  Harry  true? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  ? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well  deserving  son  ? 
Take  Heareford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-day ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  rights, 
Call  in  the  letters  patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-general  to  sue 
His  livery^,  and  deny  his  offer'd  homage, 
Ifou  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  head, 
Ifou  lose  a  thousand  well  disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K,  Rich.  Think  what  you  will;  we  seize  into  our 
hands 
His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

^  On  the  death  of  every  person  who  held  by  knight's  service, 
his  heir,  if  ander  age,  became  a  ward  of  the  king's ;  but  if  of 
age,  he  had  a  right  to  sue  oat  a  writ  of  ouster  le  main,  i.  e.  livery, 
that  the  king's  hand  might  be  taken  off,  and  the  land  delivered  to 
him.  To  *  deny  his  offered  homage'  was  to  refns^  to  admit  the  ho- 
mage by  which  he  was  to  hold  his  lands. 


.f 


40  KING  RICHARD  II.  ACT  II. 

York,  ni  not  be  by  the  while:  My  liege,  farewell : 
What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood, 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.        [Exit. 

K.  Rick.    Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
straight ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  £ly-bouae. 
To  see  this  business:  To-mon'ow  next 
We  vfill  for  Ireland;  and  'tis  lime,  I  trow; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  oursetf. 
Our  uncle  York  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  is  just,  and  always  lov'd  us  well. — 
Come  on,  our  queen ;  to-morrow  must  we  part; 
Be  merry,  tor  our  time  of  stay  is  short.     [Floarish. 
[Exeunt  Kmg,  Queen,  Bushy,  Aumerle, 
Green,  and  Bagot. 

Nwfk.  Well,  lords,  the  dulce  of  Lancaster  is  dead. 

Iiog».  And  living  too;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

Willi).  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  Justice  had  her  right, 

Rosa.  My  heart  is  great;  but  it  must  break  with 
silence, 
Ere't  be  disburden'd  with  a  liberal"*  tongue. 

Nortk.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind;  and  let  him  ne'er 
speak  more. 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  harm  ! 

Willo.  Tends  that  thou  would'st  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  ? 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man; 
Quick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ross.  No  good  at  all,  tliat  1  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

Nortk.  Now,aforeheaven,'tisshame,  such  wrongs 
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In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more 

Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 

The  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 

By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform. 

Merely  in  hate  'gainst  any  of  us  all. 

That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 

'Gainst  us,  our  Uves,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 

Ross.  The  commons  hath  he  pill'd  ^  with  grievous 
taxes. 
And  quite  lost  their  hearts :  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts, 

Willo.  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devis'd; 
As  blanks  ^,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 

North,  Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  for  warr'd  he 
hath  not. 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise 
That  which  his  ancestors  aphiev'd  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

Ross.  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm  in  farm. 

Willo,  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 
man. 

North.  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  hangeth  over 
him. 

Ross,  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars, 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

North,  His  noble  kinsman ;  most  degenerate  king ! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing^, 

^  Pillaged. 

^  Stow  records  that  Richard  II. '  compelled  all  the  religioas, 
gentlemen,  and  commons,  to  set  their  scales  to  bhnkes,  to  the 
end  he  might,  if  it  pleased  him,  oppress  them  severally,  or  all  at 
once :  some  of  the  commons  paid  him  1000  marks,  some  1000 
ponnds,'  Sec, 

»  So  in  the  Tempest:-— 
* another  storm  brewing ;  I  hear  it  sing  in  the  wind.' 
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Yet  seek  no  sheller  to  avoid  the  slorm : 
We  see  the  wind  ait  sore  upon  our  sails, 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish  ^. 

Roai,  We  see  the  very  wreck  that  we  must  suffer ; 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  sufl'ering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

iVortA.  Not  so;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 

I  spy  life  peering;  but  I  dare  oot  say 
How  near  the  tidins;s  of  our  comfort  is. 

Willo.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou 
dost  ours. 

Rou.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland : 
We  three  are  but  Uiyself;  and,  speaking  so, 
"Diy  words  are  but  as  thoughts;  therefore,  be  bold. 

North.  Then  thus ; — I  have  from  Port  le  Blanc, 

In  Brittany,  receiv'd  intelligence, 

That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  Lord  Cobham, 

[The  son  of  Richard  earl  of  Arundel]  "^, 


Bud  in  tbe  aedse  of  hchtih. 

"  The  line  in  brackets,  xhich  was  neceSEarj  10  complete  llie 
seiue,fau  been  supplied  opDnlbeBathorily  of  Holinsfafd.  Some- 
thini;  of  «  liniilar  imparl  most  buve  been  Dmilted  by  iccidenl  in 
tbe  old  copies.  Tbe  pasBBgea  in  Holintbed  reUtlTB  to  thla  mst- 
ler  run  tbas :— '  Aboule  the  same  lime  Hie  earle  of  Aroodera 
oonne,  named  Thomas,  mhich  icoi  t«pl  in  the  didrea/Eietir't  hoHae, 
escaped  out  of  tbe  realne.  b;  meHnes  of  one  William  Scot,'  &o. 
■  Duke  Henr;,  chieHj  lliroagb  tbe  earnest  persaagion  of  Thomaa 
Aiandell,  late  arohbisliop  of  Canterburie  (who,  as  jou  have  be- 
fore beard,  hod  been  removed  from  his  see,  and  haniihed  the 
realme  bj  King  Hicfaard's  mean>),  got  him  down  ID  Brilaine^ 
and  when  all  his  provision  nat  made  readj,  he  looke  the  sea, 
together  »ith  the  said  archbishoppe  of  Canterburie,  and  bis 
nephew  Thomas  Arundelte,  son  and  hejre  to  the  late  earle  of 
Arandelle,  beheaded  on  Towei^hill.  There  were  also  with  him 
Regenalde  Lord  Cobham,  Sir  Thomas  ErpingbaiD,'  &g.— /ToJin- 
j**rf,  p,  1105,  od.  157T. 
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That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter, 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  Sir  John  Rams  ton. 
Sir  John  Norbery,  Sir  Robert  Waterton,  and  Fran- 
cis Quoint, 

All  these  well  fumish'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  ^  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience ^S 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  stay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp  ^^  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wing, 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemish'd  crown. 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptre's  gilt^. 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself, 
Away,  with  me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg  : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

Ross.  To  horse,  to  horse!  urge  doubts  to  them 
that  fear. 

Wilk).  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I  will  first  be  there. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.     The  same.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Queen,  Bushy,  and  Bagot. 

Bushy.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sa^ : 
You  promised,  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 

«»  Stoul.  3»  Expedition. 

^  When  the  wing  feathers  of  a  hawk  were  dropped  or  forced 
OQt  by  any  accident,  it  was  usual  to  supply  as  many  as  were  de- 
ficient. This  operation  was  called  *  to  imp  a  hawk.'  It  is  often 
used  metaphorically,  as  in  this  instance.  The  word  is  said  to 
come  from  the  Saxon  impanf  to  graft,  or  inoculate.  Milton  has 
it  in  one  of  his  sonnets : — 

* to  imp  their  serpent  wings.'  " 

And  Dryden : — 

'  His  navy's  molten  wings  he  imp'd  once  more.' 

»  Qilding. 


To  lay  aside  life-harming  heaviness. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

Queen.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please  my- 
self. 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  1  know  no  cause 
IVhy  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Itichard:  Yet,  again,  methinks. 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb, 
Is  coming  towards  me;  and  my  inward  soul 
"With  nothing  trembles  :  at  some  thing  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Bvshy.  Each  substance  of  a  giief  hath  twenty 
shadows, 
Which  show  like  grief  itself,  but  are  not  so : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  wilii  blinding  tears. 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects  ; 
Like  perspectives^,  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon. 
Show  nothina;  but  confusion;  ey'd  awry. 
Distinguish  form  :  so  your  sweet  majesty, 

■  It  hsi  been  abown  in  a  former  note  tfaal  ptnpetlivi  meant 
opticst  glanseB,  la  aaiist  the  sii^hl  Id  bdj  waj.  Mr.  Henley 
ssys  that  '  the  perspeotiies  here  mentioned  were  round  crjslal 
glasses,  the  convex  turface  of  which  was  cat  into  faces  like  tliose 
of  the  rose-diamond  ;  the  concave  left  uniformlj  smooth  ;  which 
if  placed  adhere  represented,  woald  exhibit  the  different  appear- 
ances described  liy  the  poel.'  But  it  may  liave  reference  to  thai 
kind  of  optical  delneion  called  ansnuirpJioni,-  which  ia  ajursper- 

appear  ■  confosed  mass,  or  different  to  what  it  really  is,  in  ano- 

to  appear  confnaed  to  the  nated  eye,  and  regular  when  viewed 
in  a  glaia  or  mirror  aCaaertsin  fDnn.  'A  pictaieof  a  chaaoellor 
of  Prance,  presented  to  the  commoD  beholder  a  maltilnde  of  little 
faces;  bat  if  one  did  look  at  it  through  a  |?er^r'iiTe,  there 
appeared  only  the  single  ponrtraitnre  of  (he  chancellor.'— tff'- 
nunie  Iitduslry,  16S1.  This  is  a^ain  alluded  Id  In  Twelfth  Night, 
Act  V.  So.  1  :— 

'  A  natural  jwrspediit,  thai  is,  and  is  doL' 
Thna  alio  in  Henry  V  : — '  Hy  lord,  yoo  see  them  perspertaih/, 
the  Bities  turned  into  a  maid,'     See  lol.  t.  p.  3HS,  note  13. 
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Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure, 
Finds  shapes  of  grief,  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 
Which,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  not.     Then,  thrice-gracious  queen,  * 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not;  more's 

not  seen : 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eye. 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary. 

Queen,  It  may  be  so ;  but  yet  my  inward  soul 
Persuades  me,  it  is  otherwise :  Howe'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  sad ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As, — though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think  ^, — 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

Bushy,  Tis  nothingbut  conceit^,  my  gracious  lady. 

Queen,  Tis  nothing  less :  conceit  is  still  deriv'd 
Prom  some  fore-father  grief;  mine  is  not  so; 
Por  nothing  hath  begot  my  something  grief; 
Or  something  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grieve : 
Tis  in  reversion  that  I  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 
I  cannot  name;  'tis  nameless  woe,  I  wot. 

Enter  Green. 

Green.  God  save  your  majesty ! — and  well  met, 
gentlemen : — 
I  hope,  the  king  is  not  yet  shipp'd  for  Ireland. 

Queen,  Why  hop'st  thou  so  ?  'tis  better  hope,  he  is ; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope ; 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipp'd  ? 
Green,  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retir'd  his 
power*. 


.  copies  hare  '  on  thinking/  which  is  an  evident  error: 
'ead, '  As  thongh  in  thinking ;'  i.  e.  '  thongh  musing, 


2  The  old 

we  should  read,  „  o  ^    o  ^ 

I  have  no  idea  of  calamity.'  The  involuntary  and  unaccountable 
depression  of  the  mind,  which  every  one  has  sometimes  felt,  is 
here  very  forcibly  described, 

'  Fanciful  conception. 

*  Retir*d,  i.  e.  drawn  it  back ;  a  French  sense. 
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And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy's  hope. 
Who  strongly  hath  set  footing  in  this  land: 
The  banish'd  Bolingbroke  repeals  himself. 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  safe  aniv'd 
At  Ravenspurg. 

Queen.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid ! 

GrcCTi.O, madam, 'tis  too  true:  and  that  is  worse,— 
The  Lord  Northumberland,  his  young  son  Henry 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Ross,  Beaumond,  and  Willoiighby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

Bushy.  Why  have  you  not  proclaimed  Northum- 
berland, 
And  all  the  rest  of  the  revolted  faction,  traitors^  ? 

Green.  Wehave:  whereon  the  eavl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  stalF,  rexign'd  his  stewardship, 
And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 

Queen.  So,  Green.thouartthemidwifetomywoe, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir^ : 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliver'd  mother. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd. 

Bvsky    Despair  not,  madam. 

Queen  Who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

I  wdl  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 

'  The  first ljuarto  15*17    reads:— 

And  all  the  retl  of  the  revolted  faction,  Iraitnra!' 
Th«  folio,  and  (he  qasrlo  of  1S98  and  I60g  ;— 

•  And  the  reBto/(*e  re^Oaig  ftclion,  traitors  ?' 

in  fortDDe'a  womh,  wan  coming  toward  her.'  She  Ulks  after- 
ward of  her  nnlfooHii  griefs  '  being  begotten ;'  she  calls  Green 
'  the  midwife  of  her  woe  ;'  add  Ihen  means  to  sa;  in  the  same 
nielaphorical  style,  that  the  arrival  of  Bolingbroke  nas  the  dia- 
■qal  afFspring  that  her  foreboding  sorrow  was  big  of;  which  she 
resaeB  b;  calling  him  lier  '  sorrow's  dismal  heir,'  and  explaim 
fnllj  in  (he  foUawing  line  :— 

Now  halh  mj  soni  broaght  forth  her  prodig.T.' 
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With  cozening  hope ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper-back  of  death, 
Who  gently  would  dissolve  the  bands  of  life. 
Which  false  hope  Imgers  in  extremity. 

Enter  York. 

Chreen,  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

Queen.  With  signs  of  war  about  liis  aged  neck ; 

O,  full  of  careful  business  are  his  looks ! 

Uncle, 

for  heaven's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 

York.  Should  I  do  so,  I  should  belie  my  thoughts : 
Comfort's  in  heaven ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  lives  but  crosses,  care,  and  grief. 
Your  husband  he  is  gone  to  save  far  off. 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  land; 

Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself: 

Now  comes  the  sick  hour  that  his  surfeit  made ; 
Now  shall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter'd  him. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

York.  He  was  ? — Why,  so  ! — go  all  which  way 

it  will! 

The  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  they  are  cold. 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  side. 

Sirrah,  get  thee  to  Flashy,  to  my  sister  Gloster ; 
Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  pound : — 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Serv.  My  lord,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  lordship : 
To-day,  as  I  came  by,  I  called  there ; 
But  I  shall  grieve  you  to  report  the  rest. 

York.  What  is  it,  knave  ? 

Serv.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  died. 

York.  God  for  his  mercy !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once ! 
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I  know  not  what  to  do  :■ — I  would  to  God 
(So  my  untruth'  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it). 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  witli  my  brother's^. — 
"What,  are  there  no  posts  despatch'd  for  Ireland? — 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wars  ? — 
Come,  sister^, — cousin,  I  would  say :  pray,  pardon 

Go,  fellow  [To  the  Servant.]  get  thee  home,  provide 

And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. — 

[Exit  Servant. 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men?  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs. 
Thus  disorderly  thrust  into  my  hands, 
Never  believe  me.     Both  are  my  kinsmen ; — 
The  one's  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend  ;  the  other  again. 
Is  my  kinsman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong'd ; 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  somewhat  we  roust  do. — Come,  cousin,  I'll 
Dispose  of  you  :■ — Gentlemen,  go,  muster  up  ybur 

And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley-castle. 

I  should  to  Plashy  too; 

But  time  will  not  permit : — All  is  uneven. 
And  every  thing  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

[ExettHt  York  and  Queen. 
Suiht/.  The  wind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to  Ireland, 
But  none  returns.     For  us  to  levy  power, 
IVoportionable  to  the  enemy. 
Is  all  impossible. 

'  Diglojaltj,  treachery. 

t»  Not  une  of  York's  farothers  bad  his  head  cut  oE,  either  b^  IW 
king  or  anj  one  elie.  GloBter,  (o  wbose  death  he  probably 
■Uudea,  «aa  sinDthered  between  too  beds  at  Calais. 
'  ThisuoneorSbakspeare'BtoDGheaornature.  Yorkistalk- 
ing  lo  Ihe  (J Been,  hia  cousia,  but  the  recent  dtath  of  his  sister  ii 
■ppermost  m  bis  mind. 
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Green.  Besides  our  nearness  to  the  king  in  love. 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 

Bagat,  And  that's  the  wavering  commons :  for 
their  love 
Lies  in  their  purses ;  and  whoso  empties  them. 
By  so  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Bushy,  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally  con- 
demn'd. 

Bayot,  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  we. 
Because  we  ever  have  been  near  the  king. 

Green,   Well,  111  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
Castle ; 
The  earl  of  Wiltshire  is  already  there. 

Bushy,  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  office 
Will  the  hateful  commons  perform  for  us; 
Except  like  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces. — 
Will  you  go  along  with  us  ? 

Bayot,  No ;  I'll  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Farewell :  if  heart's  presages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  shall  meet  again. 

Bushy,  That's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo- 
lingbroke. 

Green,  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is — numb'ring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fly. 

Bushy.  Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  all,  and  ever. 

Green.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 

Bayot.  I  fear  me,  never. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.     The  Wilds  in  Glostershire. 

Enter  Bo  lingbroke  and  Northumberland, 

with  Forces. 

Boliny.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 
North.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Glostershire. 

VOL.  V.  F 
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These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  iineTen  ways. 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  ihem  wearisome : 
And  yet  your  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar. 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way 
!Froin  Kavenspurg  to  CotswoM,  will  be  fouud 
In  Ross  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  company : 
"Which,  I  protest,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tediousnesa  and  process  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  sweeten'd  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  1  possess  : 
And  hope  to  joy  ^,  is  little  less  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoy'd:  by  this  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  seem  short ;  as  mine  hath  done 
By  sight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 
Baling.  Of  much  less  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words.     But  who  comes  here  ? 

Eiitw  Harry  Percy. 
North.  It  is  my  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  whencesoever. — 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle? 

Percy.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  learn'd  his 

healtJi  of  you. 
North.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  queen? 
Percy,  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  forsook  the 

Broken  his  staff  of  office,  and  dispers'd 
The  household  of  the  king. 

A'orfA.  What  was  his  reason  ? 

He  was  notsoresolv'd,  when  last  we  spake  together. 

Percy.   Because  your  lordship  was  proclaimed 
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But  he^  my  lord^  is  gone  to  Ravenspurg, 
To  offer  service  to  the  duke  of  Hereford ; 
And  sent  me  o'er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Ravenspurg. 

North.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Hereford,  boy  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord;  for  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember :  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North,  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is  the 
duke. 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  service, 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  service  and  desert. 

Boling.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy;  and  be  sure, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  rememb'ring  my  good  friends; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompense : 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  seals  it. 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley?  And  what  stir 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war  ? 

Percy,  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of  trees, 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Sey- 
mour; 
None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. 

Enter  Ross  and  Willoughby. 

North.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Wil- 
loughby, 
Bloody  with  spurring,  fiery-red  with  haste. 

Boling.  Welcome,  my  lords :   I  wot  your  love 
pursues 
A  banish'd  traitor :  all  my  treasury 
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Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  eorichM, 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompense. 

ItoiS.  Your  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble 

lord. 
Willo.  And  tar  surmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 
Baling.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the 
poor; 
AVhich,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.     But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enler  Berkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 

Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to  you. 

Baling.  My  lord,  my  answer  is— to  Lancaster^; 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England  : 
And  I  must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue. 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

BerA. Mistake  menot,my  ford;  'IJa  not  my  meaning. 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out^:  — 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  come  (what  lord  you  will), 
Erom  the  moat  gracious  regent  of  this  land, 
The  duke  of  York;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  lake  advantage  of  the  absent  time'. 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  self-bom  arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 
Baling.  I  shall  not  need  transport  my  words  by  you ; 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  person. — My  noble  uncle ! 
[Kneels. 

*  '  Yonr  mess^e,  jon  (aj,  it  to  mj  lord  of  HcTpford.     My 
-  ia,  It  is  not  to  him,  it  is  to  the  D«ke  of  LaHcaiUr.' 
[ow  Ibe  nunes  nf  them  wbicfa  for  capital  crimeB  against 
e  were  tmsid  oul  o(  Ihe  pnbticke  rei:D[dE',  tables,  ud 
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Y<yrk,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy  knee, 
Whose  duty  is  deceivable  and  false. 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle  ! — 

York.  Tut, tut! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle  ^  : 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle ;  and  that  word — grace. 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane. 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar'd  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground  ? 

But  then  more  why ; Why  have  they  dar'd  to 

march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bosom ; 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  villages  with  war, 
And  ostentation  of  despised^  arms  ? 
Com'st  thou  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence  ? 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind. 
And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself, 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men, 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French ; 
O,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine. 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thee, 
And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault ! 

^  In  Romeo  and  Joliet  we  have  the  same  kind  of  phraseology : — 
'  Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proad  me  no  prouds.' 

^  Perhaps  Shakspeare  here  uses  despised  for  hated  or  hateful 
ajrms  ?  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  changed  it  to  despiteful^  bat  the  old 
copies  all  agree  in  reading  despised,  Shakspeare  ases  the  word 
again  in  a  singular  sense  in  Othello,  Act  i.  Sc.  1,  where  Braban- 
tio  exclaims  upon  the  loss  of  his  daughter  :— 

'  — r—  what's  to  come  of  mj  despised  time 
Is  nought  bat  bitterness/ 

It  has  been  suggested  that '  despised  is  used  to  denote  the  general 
contempt  in  which  the  British  held  the  French  forces.  The  duke 
of  Bretagne  furnished  Bolingbroke  with  three  thousand  French 
soldiers/ 

F  2 
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Boling.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my  fault ; 
Od  vrliat  condition  stands  it,  and  wberein? 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree, — 
Iq  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason  : 
Thou  art  a  banish'd  man,  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  lime. 
In  braving  arms  against  tliy  sovereign. 

Boliag.  As  I  was  bauish'd,  I  was  banish'd  Here- 
ford; 
But  as  I  come,  1  come  fur  Lancaster, 
And,  noble  uncle,  1  beseech  your  grace, 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent'  eye : 
You  are  my  father,  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  alive ;  O,  then,  my  father ! 
Will  yon  permit  that  I  shall  stand  condemn'd 
A  wand'ring  vagabond;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthrifts  1  Wherefore  was  I  born? 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  had  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  rouse  his  wrongs^,  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery^  here. 
And  yet  my  letters  patent  give  me  leave  : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrain'd,  and  sold; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 

'  Ini&fertnt  ia  impartial.     The  instancea  ar  tfa»  nse  of  tlip 

in  King  Henrj  VIII.  Act  ii.  So.  4,  Qoeen  Katharjpe  says  :— 
'  Born  onl  of  yoni  dominionB,  haTing  here 
Nojndge  indifferent.' 
See  Baret'a  Atvearie,  in  lettei  I.  lOS,  where  he  translatea  ■Afjuus 
Jndfr,  a  jnat  and  indifferent  jndge ;  nolhing  partial.^ 
"    Wrong'  is  probablj  here  used  tor  nvaitgers, 
'  See  the  ionaet  ieeae,  p.  32,  note  5. 
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What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  subject^ 
And  challenge  law  :  Attornies  are  denied  me; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 

North,  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much  abus'd. 

Ross.  It  stands  your  grace  upon  ^^  to  do  him  right. 

Willo.  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are  made 
great. 

York.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this, — 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin*s  wrongs. 
And  labour'd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong, — it  may  not  be; 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind. 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  is 
But  for  his  own :  and,  for  the  right  of  that, 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms ; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess, 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 

'^  Steevens  explains  the  phrase, '  It  stands  your  grace  upon,* 
to  mean,  '  it  is  your  interest ;  it  is  matter  of  consequence  to  you.' 
Bat  hear  Baret, '  The  heyre  is  boand ;  the  hejrre  oaght,  or  it  is 
the  heyre's  part  to  defend ;  it  standeth  him  upon ;  or  is  in  his 
charge.  Incumbit  defensio  mortis  haredi.*  The  phrase  is  there- 
fore equivalent  to  it  is  incumbent  upon  your  grace,  Shakspeare 
uses  it  again  in  King  Richard  III : — 

' It  stands  me  mach  upon 

To  stop  all  hopes  whose  growth  may  danger  me.' 
Sir  N.  Throckmorton,  writing  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  says,  '  How- 
soever things  do  fall  out,  it  standeth  your  majestic  so  uppon,  for 
your  own  suretie  and  reputation  to  be  well  ware,'  ^cc^-^Conway 
Papers,     Vide  Handet,  Act  v.  Sc.  2. 
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Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  bs  neuter.     So,  fare  you  well  ;-- 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle. 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Baling.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  must  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  Castle ;  which,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  common  weal  th. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you : — but  yet 
I'll  pause ; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Not  friends,  nor  foea,  to  me  welcome  you  are: 
Things  past  redress,  are  now  with  me  past  care'^. 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV  ^     A  Camp  in  Wales. 

Enter  SalisburT',  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  My  lordofSaliabury,  we  have  staid  ten  days. 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselves :  farewell, 

Sal.  Stayyetanotherday,thou  trusty  Welshman: 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Cap. 'TIS  thought,thekingis  dead:  we  will  not  stay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  wither'd', 

"  ' Things  without  rcmrdj 

Shpuld  be  wilhonl  reBurd.'  Machplh. 

pD>e(J,aDd.lliil  it  should  atuiilaa  the  twond  scene  in  the  third  ac\. 
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And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven ; 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on*  the  earthy 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whisper  fearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap, — 
The  one  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy, 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fall  of  kings. — 
Farewell ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fied. 
As  well  assur'd,  Richard  their  king  is  dead.     [Exit. 
Sal.  Ah,  Richard !  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest: 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes : 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.       [Exit. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.     Bolingbroke's  Camp  at  Bristol. 

Enter  Bolingbroke,  York,  Northumber- 
land, Percy,  Willoughby,  Ross  :  Officers 
behind  with  Bushy  and  Green,  prisoners. 

Baling.  Bring  forth  these  men. — 
Bushy  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies), 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives, 

'  In  this  yeare,  in  a  manner  throughout  all  the  realme  of  Englande, 
old  bale  trees  withered,'  &o.  This,,  as  it  appears  from  T.  Lup- 
ton's  Syxt  Booke  of  Notable  Things,  bl.  4to.  was  esteemed  a 
bad  omen.  '  Neyther  falling  sickness,  neyther  devyll,  wyll  in- 
fest or  hurt  one  in  that  place  whereas  a  bay  tree  is.  The  Romaynes 
call  it  the  plant  of  the  good  angel/  &c.  See  also  Evelyn's  Sylva, 
4to.  1776,  p.  396. 
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For  'twere  no  charity  :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  oif  my  liands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  deathg. 
Vou  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineameDts, 
By  you  unhappied  and  diatigurM  clean '. 
You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him  ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  royal  bed  ^, 
And  stain'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul  wrongs. 
Myself — a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth, 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood;  and  near  in  love, 
Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me,- — - — 
Have  stoop'd  my  neck  under  your  injuries, 
And  sigh'd  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment: 
"Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  my  signories, 
Dispark'd  ^  my  parks,  aod  fell'd  my  forest  woods ; 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat, 
Itaz'd  out  my  impress*,  leaving  me  no  sign, — 
Save  mea's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, — 

■  i.  e.  quite,  oompletelj.     Thus  \a  Sbalupeue's  seceulj-fiftb 
Sonnot : — 

'  And  hy  md  b;  ctcon  starved  for  n  look.' 


'  There  jteems  to  fae  no  suthorit;  for  this.     Isabel,  Richard' 

queen,  Anne,  died  in  1392,  and  he  was  lerj  fond  of  her. 

'  To  ilUpark  signifiei  to  divesl  a  park  of  its  muae  and  eharai 
ter,  b;  destrojing  the  enclosnrea,  sod  the  vert  (or  whateter  beai 
gnto  leaves,  whether  wood  or  Dadenfood),  u>d  the  beattsof  th 
chMB  therein ;  laying  it  open. 

'  Tbe  fnprui  was  a  device,  or  motto.  Feme,  in  his  Blazon  r 
Gentrj,  1S»8,  obierves  that 'the  anal,  &d.  of  traitors  and  rebel 


ft  base  knight  lee  Spenser'a  Faerie  Qgeen, 


SC«  I.  KING  RICHARD  II.  5D 

To  show  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman, 
This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this. 
Condemns  you  to  the  death : — See  them  deliyer'doyer 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bushy,  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to  me. 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  England. — Lords,  farewell. 

Green.  My  comfort  is, — that  heaven  will  take  our 
souls. 
And  plague  injustice  with  the  pains  of  hell. 

Baling.    My  Lord  Northumberland,   see  them 
despatch'd. 
[JBlceienf  NoRTHUMBERAND  and  Others,  with 
Prisoners. 
Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen  is  at  your  house ; 
Tot  heaven's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated : 
Tell  her,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  commends  ^ ; 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  deliver'd. 

York.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  despatched 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

Baling.  Thanks,  gentle  uncle. — Come,lords,away : 
To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  complices ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.         [Exeunt  ®. 

SCENE  II. 

The  Coast  of  Wales.     A  Castle  in  view. 

Flourish:  Drums  and  Trumpets.  Enter  KiNO 
Richard,  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  Aumerle,  and 
Soldiers. 

K.Rich.  Barkloughly  Castle  call  you^  this  athand  ? 
ili£m.  Yea,my  lord :  How  brooks  your  grace  the  air. 
After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas  ? 
K.  Rich.  Needs  must  I  hke  it  well ;  I  weep  for  joy, 

*  Commendatloos. 

^  Johnson  says  *  here  may  he  properly  inserted  the  last  scene 
of  the  second  act.' 

'  The  quarto  of  1597  reads  they. 
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To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again.- 

Dear  Rarth,  1  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hoofs: 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles,  in  meeting; 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth, 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  ravenous  sense  : 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 
Which  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee. 
Vield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies  : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder; 
Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies. — 
Mock  not  ray  senseless  conjuration,  lords; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Bukop.  Fear  not,  my  lord;  that  Power,  that  made 
you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embrac'd. 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse; 
The  profTer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remiss; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security, 
Grows  strongand  great,  in  substance,  and  in  friends. 

K-Rich.  Dis  comfortable  cousin!  know'st  thou  not. 
That  when  the  searching;  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  die  globe,  and-  lights  the  lower  world, 

'  The  old  copicB  read  '  Ihal  lijthts.'  &«.     Tdf  nlleratinn  was 
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Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen, 

In  murders,  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here ; 

But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  ball. 

He  fire&  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines  ^, 

And  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hole. 

Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sins. 

The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'dfrom  off  their  backs. 

Stand  b£lre  and  naked,  trembling  at  themselves  ? 

So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke,^ 

Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night. 

Whilst  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antipodes, — 

Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east. 

His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face. 

Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 

But,  self-affrighted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 

Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king  : 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 

The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord  * : 

For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd. 

To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 

God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 

A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fight. 

Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the  right. 

Enter  Salisbury. 

Welcome,  my  lord;  How  far  off  lies  your  power*? 
Sal,  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 

^  '  It  is  not  easy  (sajrs  Steevens)  to  point  oat  an  image  more 
striking  and  beaatiful  than  this  in  any  ptfet,  ancient  or  modern.' 

*  Here  is  the  doctrine  of  the  divine  right  of  kings,  and  of  the 
passive  obedience  of  subjects,  expressed  in  the  strongest  terms. 
Johnson  observes  that  it  has  been  the  fashion  to  impute  the  origi-' 
nal  of  every  tenet  which  we  have  been  taught  to  think  false  or 
foolish  to  the  reign  of  King  James  I.  But  this  doctrine  was 
never  carried  further  in  any  country,  than  in  this  island,  while 
the  house  of  Tudor  sat  on  the  throne.   ' 

*  Force. 

VOL.  v.  G 
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Than  this  weak  ami :  Discomfort  ^ides  my  tongue, 

And  bida  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 

One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord. 

Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 

<),  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 

And  thou  shalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men  ! 

To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 

O'erlhrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  state ; 

For  all  the  'Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 

Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dispers'd,  and  fled. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege :  why  looks  your  grace 
so  pale? 

A'.  Rich.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  90  much  blood  thither  come  again. 

Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  my  side; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Anm.  Comfort,  my  Uege :  remember  who  you  are. 

K.Rich.  I  had  foi^ot  myself ;  Amlnotking? 
Awake,  thou  sluggard''  majesty  !  thou  sleep'st. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  names'  ? 
Arm,  arm,  my  name !  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory. — Look  not  to  the  ground, 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king;  Are  we  not  high? 
High  be  our  thoughts  :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.     But  who 
Comes  here  ? 

Enter  Scroop, 

Scroop.  Morehealth  and  happiness  betide  my  liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him. 

'  The  firsl  qiiano  readK  '  cmtard  majsjtr.' 
'  SoinKingBLchBrdlll.:-- 

»  the  kings  name  is  b  lo«er  "f  slrrnRth.' 
■peech  of  AntigonuB.  in  Pluistch,  of  lliii  kiuil.     Vol.  ii. 
p.  199,  Gr, 
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K,  Rich,  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  prepar'd  ^ : 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lost?  why,  'twas  my  care? 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
We'll  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so : 
Revolt  our  subjects  ?  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  fiaith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
Cry  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay : 
The  worst  is-*-death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highness  is  so  arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity 
like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores. 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolv'd  to  tears ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  steel. 
White-beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairless  scalps 
Against  thy  majesty ;  and  boys,  with  women's  voices. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crown : 
The  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew^  against  thy  state; 

®  *  It  seems  to  be  the  design  of  the  poet  to  raise  Richard  to 
esteem  in  his  fall,  and  consequently  to  interest  the  reader  in  his 
favoor.  He  gives  him  only  passive  fortitude,  the  virtue  of  a  con- 
fessor, rather  than  of  a  king.  In  his  prosperity  we  saw  him  im- 
perious and  oppressive  -,  but  in  his  distress  he  is  wise,  patient, 
and  pious.' — Johnson*  ' 

'  Vew  is  called  douhh-fataly  because  of  the  poisonous  quality 
of  the  leaver,  and  on  account  of  the  wood  being  used  for  instru- 
ments of  death.  From  some  ancient  statutes  it  appears  that 
every  Englishman,  while  archery  was  practised,  was  obliged  to 
keep  in  his  house  either  a  bow  of  yew  or  some  other  wood.  It 
has  been  supposed  that  yews  were  anciently  planted  in  church- 
yards not  only  to  defend  the  church  from  the  wind,  bat  on  account 
of  their  use  in  making  hows ;  while  their  poisonous  quality  wa» 
kept  from  doing  mischief  to  the  cattle  in  that  sacred  enclosure. 
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Yea,  distafT-womeu  mana^  rusty  bills 
A^JDst  thy  seat :  botli  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tell. 

K.Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  tell'st  a  tale  so  ill : 
Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire?  where  is  Bagot '"? 
What  is  become  of  Bushy  ?  where  is  Green  1 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  coufiues  with  such  peaceful  steps? 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Boluigbrokc. 

Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed, 

K.  Rick.  O  villains,  vipers,  damn'd  without  re- 
demption I 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man ! 
Snakes, in  ray  heart-blood  narm'd.that  stingmy  heart! 
Three  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas  ! 
Would  they  make  peace  ?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence ! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  property. 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate ; — 
Again  uncurse  their  souls;  their  peace  is  made 
Wilii  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  those  whom  you 

Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound. 
And  lie  full  low,  grav'd  "  in  the  hollow  ground. 

'"  The  menfion  of  Bagol  here  W  a  lap«e  of  the  poel  or  Ihe 
king ;  but  perhapg  it  maj  haie  been  inlended  to  mark  more 
stroni^y  the  p»rtQrbatioa  of  the  kiog'i  miad  bj  making  him  in- 
qaire  at  GmI  for  Bagot,  whose  lojallj,  on  further  lecollectiaD, 
mJEht  show  him  Ibe  impropriety  of  tlie  qnestion, 

'■  i.  e,  burifd.  The  verb  is  not  peonliar  to  ShakBpeare.  Wk 
have  il  in  Gower,  and  in  Lord  8aiie;'s  translatioD  of  th«  fourlli 

■  Cindera,  think'Btthoa,  mind  Ibis,  oi  ^oveif  ghosts  ?' 
"  -ikipeare  tuei  it  again  in  Timon  of  Athens : — 

' llitebel  grme  jou  all.' 

>  Civindiab,  in  his  Melrieal  Viaionii,  makes  the  Dnke  of 

And  inj  hedle*  hodj.  vouchsafe  lo  je  il  ijratitd.' 
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Aum.  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
dead? 

Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their  heads. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  duke,  my  father,  \t^ith  his  power? 

K.Rich.  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  do  man  speak: 
Let's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Let's  choose  executors,  and  talk  of  wills  : 
And  yet  not  so, — for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  g;round  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroke's, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
And  that  small  model ^^  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings : — 
How  some  have  been  depos'd,  some  slain  in  war; 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  depos'd ; 
Some  poison'd  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kill'd ; 
All  murder'd : — For  within  the  hollow  crown. 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king. 
Keeps  death  his  court :  and  there  the  antick  sits  ^', 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp ; 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  scene 
To  monarchize,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks  ; 
Infusing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit, — 
As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life, 
Were  brass  impregnable ;  and  humour'd  thus, 

^^  A  snutU  model,  or  module,  for  thej  were  the  same  in  8hak- 
speare's  time,  seems  to  mean  in  this  place  a  small  portion  or  quan- 
tity. It  is  a  Latinism  from  '  modulus,  the  measure  or  quantity  of 
a  thing/ 

*^  It  is  not  impossible  that  Shakspeare  borrowed  this  idea  from 
that  most  exquisite  emblematic  book  of  engravings  on  wood  the 
Dance  of  Death,  or  Imagines  Mortis,  attributed  to  Holbein.  See 
the  seventh  print. 

g2 
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Comes  at  the  last,  aad  witli  a  little  pin 

Borea  through  his  castle  wall,  and — farewell,  king  ! 

Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 

With  solemn  reverence;  throw  away  respect. 

Tradition  '*,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 

For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while  : 

I  live  with  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  grief. 

Need  friends : — Subjected  thus. 

How  can  yon  say  to  me — I  am  a  king? 

Car.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  wail  their  present 

But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  fear  tjie  foe,  since  fear  oppreaseth  strenglh, 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  foe, 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  slain ;  no  worse  can  come,  to  fight : 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death"; 
Where  fearins;  dying,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

Aum.  My  father  hath  a  power,  inquire  of  him; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  chid'st  me  well: — Proud  Boling- 
broke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
Tliis  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 

An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own, 

Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 

The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day  : 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small. 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken : — - 

'*  TrndilioH  here  sE^ms  lo  mean  iraditioaid  practices,  i.e.  isla- 
blitkfd  or  caslimaty  hnmage. 

"  Tbat  it,  to  die  fighliiuj  is  lo  relum  the  evil  thai  ive  sull'er. 
Id  iettioy  (he  deitrojers. 
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Your  uncle  York  hath  join'd  with  Bolingbroke ; 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  party. 

K,  Rich.  Thou  hast  said  enough. 

Beshrew  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lead  me  forth 

[To  AUMERLE. 

Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 

What  say  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  we  now  ? 

By  heaven,  I'll  hate  him  everlastingly. 

That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more  ^^. 

Go,  to  Flint  castle ;  there  I'll  pine  away ; 

A  king,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey. 

That  power  I  have,  discharge ;  and  let  them  go 

To  ear  ^^  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow. 

Per  I  have  none : — Let  no  man  speak  again 

To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

Aum,  My  liege,  one  word. 

K.  Rich,  He  does  me  double  wrong, 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence : — Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

Wales.     A  Plain  before  Flint  Castle. 

Enter,  with  Drum  and  Colours,  Bolingbroke  and 
Forces;  York,  NoRTHUMBERLAND,an€{  Others. 

Boling.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn. 
The  Welshmen  are  dispers'd;  and  Salisbury 

^^  This  sentiment  is  drawn  from  nature.  Nothing  is  more 
offensive,  to  a  mind  convinced  that  its  distress  is  without  remedy, 
and  preparing  to  sabmit  quietly  to  irresistible  calamity,  than 
these  petty  and  conjectured  comforts,  which  unskilful  officious- 
nei>8  thinks  it  virtue  to  administer. 

^"^  To  ear  the  land  is  to  till  it,  to  plough  it,  from  the  Saxon 
ejnan.     So  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well  :— 

'  He  that  ears  my  land,  spares  my  team,' 
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Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed, 
With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coast. 

Narik.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord ; 
Kichard,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

York.  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  say — King  Richard: — ^Alack  the  heavy  day, 
When  such  a  sacred  king  should  hide  his  head! 

NoTik.  Your  grace  mistakes  me ' ;  only  to  be  bi  ief. 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

York.  The  time  hatb  been. 

Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  you 
For  taking  so  the  head,  your  whole  head's  length. 

fio/in^.  Mistake  not,  uncle,further  than  you  should. 

York.  Take  not,  good  couaku,  further  than  you 
should. 
Lest  you  mis-take :  The  heavens  are  o'er  your  head. 

Baling.  I  know  it,  uncle :  and  oppose  not 
Myself  against  their  will. — But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Percy. 
Well',  Harry;  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield  ? 

Pero).  The  castle  royally  is  mann'd,  my  lord. 
Against  thy  entrance. 

Baling.  Royally ! 
Why,  it  contains  no  king  ? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

It  doth  contain  a  king :  King  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stone : 
And  with  him  are  the  Lord  Aumerle,  Lord  Salisbury, 
,  Sir  Stephen  Scroop;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carhsle. 

'  The  Honl  mr,  which  is  wauling  in  the  old  copiea,  was  sup- 
plied bj  HanpiBr. 

<  The  old  cop;  reads  '  Wekome,  llarrvt'  tbe  emendalion  i.i 
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Boling.  Noble  lord ^  [Tb  North. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breatli  of  parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver : 
Harry  Bolingbroke 

On  both  his  knees  doth  kiss  King  Richard's  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart, 
To  his  most  royal  person :  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that,  my  banishment  repealed. 
And  lands  restor'd  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  I'll  use  the  advantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  Englishmen : 
The  which,  how  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke 
It  is,  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  King  Richard's  land, 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  show. 
Go,  signify  as  much ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain.-^ 

[Northumberland  advances  to  the 
Castle,  with  a  Trumpet. 
Let's  march  without  the  noise  of  threat'ning  drum. 
That  from  the  castle's  totter'd^  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
Methinks,  King  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  fire,  I'll  be  the  yielding  water : 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 

'  Shakspeare  frequently,  in  his  addresses  to  persons,  begins 
with  an  hemistich ;  and  sometimes  blends  short  prosaic  sentences 
with  his  metrical  dialogues. 

*  Totter^df  the  reading  of  the  two  first  quartos,  is  here  proba- 
bly used  for  tottering,  according  to  a  frequent  usage  of  our  poet. 
The  other  copies  read  tattered. 
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My  waters;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  King  Kichard  how  he  looks. 

A  Parley  sounded,  and  atuteeredhy  another  Trumpet 
withia.      Flourhh.     Enter   on.    the   walls   KlNG 
Richard,  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  AtMERLE, 
Scroop,  and  Salisbury. 
York.  See,  see,  KingRichard  doth  himself  appear^. 
As  doth  the  blushing  discontented  sun 
Prom  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east; 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king ;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  majesty ;  Alack,  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  should  stain  so  fair  a  show ! 

K.  Rich.  We  are  amaz'd ;  and  thus  long  have  we 
stood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee, 

[To  Northumberland. 
Because  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawful  king: 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence? 
If  we  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre, 
Unless  he  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done. 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  us, 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends; 

Yet  know,. — my  master,  God  omnipotent, 
Is  must'ring  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf. 
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Armies  of  pestilence ;  and  they  shall  •trike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot, 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Bolingbroke  (for  yond',  methinks,  he  is)^ 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason ;  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testament^  of  bleeding  war; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace, 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  face*^; 
«    Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 

North,  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  our  lord  the  king 
Should  so  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
Be  rush'd  upon !  Thy  thrice-noble  cousin, 
Harry  Bolingbroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand ; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears, 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  grandsire's  bones ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods, 
Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 

'  Shakspeare  uses  the  word  testament  in  its  legal  sense.  Bol- 
ingbroke is  come  to  open  the  testament  of  war,  that  he  maj 
peruse  what  is  decreed  there  in  his  favonr.  Purple  is  an  epithet 
referring  to  the  fatare  effasion  of  blood.  Thus  in  Jolios  Caesar  :— 
*  Now  while  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke.' 
^  i.  e.  England's  flowery  face,  the  flowery  surface  of  England's 
soil.    The  same  mode  of  expression  is  used  in  Sidney's  Arcadia, 
p.  2 : — '  Opening  the  cherry  of  her  lips/  i.  e.  her  cherry  lips. 
Again,  p.  240,  ed.  1633 : — '  The  sweet  and  beautifol  flower  cf 
her  face.  And  Drayton,  in  Mortimer's  Epistle  to  Queen  Isabel : — 
'  And  in  the  field  advance  our  plumy  crest. 
And  march  upon  fair  England's  flow*ry  breast,* 

There  is  a  similar  image  in  the  first  part  of  King  Henry  IV. 

Sc,  1: — 

'  No  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  the  soil 

Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood.* 
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And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself, 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  said, — 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  further  scope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees  : 
Which  on  thy  royat  party  granted  once, 
His  glittering  arms  he  will  commend^  to  iiist. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

K.  Ridi.  Northumberland,  8ay,^thu8  the  king 

His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither; 
And  ai)  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplish^  without  contradiction : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends.- — 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

[To  AUMERLE. 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  to  fair  ? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberlaud,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die? 

Aum.  No,  good  ray  lord;  let's  fight  with  gentle 

Tilltimelend  friends,  and  friends  theirhelpful  swords. 
K.Rich.  OGod!   O  God!  that  e'er  this  tongue 
of  mine. 
That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  ofl'  again 
With  words  of  sooth  ^  1  O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  IB  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
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Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been ! 

Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  now ! 

Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart?  I'll  give  thee  scope  to 

beat. 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Aum.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  Boling- 

broke. 
K,  Rich,  What  must  the  king  do  now  ?  Must  he 

submit  ? 
The  king  shall  do  it.     Must  he  be  depos'd? 
The  king  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  king  ?  o'God's  name,  let  it  go : 
I'll  give  my  jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 
'My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage; 
My  gay  apparel  ^°,  for  an  alms-man's  gown ; 
My  figur'd  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood : 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-staff; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave : — - 
Or  I'll  be  buried  in  the  king's  highway, 
Some  way  of  common  trade  ^^,  where  subjects'  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  sovereign's  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  live ; 

And,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head? 

Aumerle,thou  weep'st ;  My  tender-hearted  cousin  !— 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  summer  corn. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears  ? 

'^  Richard's  expense  in  regard  to  dress  was  very  extraordi- 
nary. '  He  had  one  coate  which  he  cansed  to  be  made  for  him 
of  gold  and  stone,  valued  at  3000  marks/ — Holinshed. 

"  *  Some  way  of  common  trade^  is  some  way  of  frequent  re- 
sort, a  common  course ;  as,  at  present,  '  a  road  of  much  traiHc,' 
i.  e.  frequent  resort. 

VOL.  V.  H 
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As  thus : — ^To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place^ 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth;  and,  therein  laid, —  There  lies 
Two  kinsmen,  digged  their  graves  with  weeping  eyes? 
Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ?— Well,  well,  I  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mighty  prince,  my  Lord  Northumberland, 
What  says  King  Bolingbroke  ?  will  his  majesty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Kichard  die  ? 
You  make  a  leg^^,  and  Bolingbroke  says — ay^^. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  base^^  court  he  doth  attend 
To  speak  with  you;  may't  please  you  to  come  down  ? 

K.Rich»  Down,  down,  I  come;  like  glistering 
Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Boling. 
In  the  base  court?  Base  court ^^,  where  kings  grow 

base. 
To  come  at  traitors'  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  base  court  ?  Come  down  ?  Down,  court !  down, 

king! 
for  night-owls  shriek,  where  mounting  larks  should 
sing.  [Exeunt,  from  above. 

Boling.  What  says  his  majesty  ? 

North.  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart 

Makes  him  speak  fondly  ^^,  like  a  frantick  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

*'  A  bow. 

'^  It  should  be  remembered  that  the  affirmative  particle  ay 
was  formerly  written  and  sounded  I,  which  rhymed  well  with  die. 

**  Lower. 

*^  That  is  the  lower  court  of  the  castle ;  basse  cour,  Fr.  Thns 
in  Cavendish's  Life  of  Wqlsey : — *  My  lord  being  advertised  that 
the  duke  was  coming,  even  at  hand,  he  caused  all  his  gentlemen 
to  wait  upon  him  down  through  the  hall  into  the  base  court  J — 
Edition  1825,  p.  211. 

»6  Foolishly. 
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Enter  King  Kichard,  and  his  Attendants,  helow. 

Boling,  Stand  all  apart. 
And  show  fair  duty  to  his  majesty.- 


My  gracious  lord, —  [Kneeling, 

K.RichJPeai  cousin,you  debase  your  princely  knee. 
To  make  the  base  eartii  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love. 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  least  [touching  his  ovm  head],  although 
your  knee  be  low. 

Baling .  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

K»  Rich,  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours, 
and  all. 

Baling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoubted  lord, 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love. 

K,  Rich,  Well  you  deserve : — They  well  deserve 
to  have. 
That  know  the  strong'st  and  surest  way  to  get. — 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand :  nay,  dry  your  eyes; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. — 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too ; 
Por  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do. — 
Set  on  towards  London : — Cousin,  is  it  so  ? 

Baling.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Then  I  must  not  say,  no  ^^. 

[Flourish,     Exeunt. 

^"^  *  The  dake,  with  a  high  sharpe  vojce  bade  bring  forth  the 
king's  horses ;  and  then  two  little  nagges,  not  worth  forty  franks, 
were  brought  forth :  the  king  was  set  on  one,  and  the  earle  of 
Salisbnrie  on  the  other ;  and  thus  the  duke  brought  the  king 
from  Flint  to  Chester,  where  he  was  delivered  to  the  duke  of 
Gloucester's  sonne  (that  loved  him  but  little,  for  he  had  put 
their  father  to  death),  who  led  him  straight  to  the  castle.' — 
Stowe  (p.  621,  edit.  1605),  from  a  manuscript  account  written 
by  a  person  who  was  present. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Langley.     The  Duke  o/*  York's  Garden. 

Enter  the  Queen,  and  two  Ladies. 

Queen.  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  ibis 
garden, 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls. 

Queen.  Twill  make  me  think. 

The  world  is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Kuns  'gainst  the  bias  ^. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 

Queen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief; 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl ;  some  other  sport. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we'll  tell  tales. 

Queen.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  ^  ? 

X  Lady*  Of  either,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl: 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting, 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grie(,  being  altogether  had, 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat : 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  ^  not  to  complain  ^. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  I'll  sing. 

Queen.  Tis  well,  that  thou  hast  cause ; 

But  thou  should'st  please  me  better,  would'st  thou 
weep. 

'  The  bias  was  a  weight  inserted  in  one  side  of  a  bowl,  which 
gaTe  it  a  particular  inclination  in  bowling. 

^  All  the  old  copies  i^ead  *  of  sorrow  or  of  grief.'    Pope  made 
the  necessary  alteration. 

*0fits.  *  See  note  on  Act  i.  Sc.  2,  p.  11. 
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1  Lady.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 

good. 
Queen,  And  I  could  weep^,  would  weeping  do 
me  good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners : 
Let's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees. — 

Enter  a  Gardener,  and  two  Servants. 

My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins, 
They'll  talk  of  state ;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a  change:  Woe  is  forerun  with  woe^. 

[Queen  and  Ladies  retire. 

Gard.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs.— 
Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too  fast  growing  sprays. 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth : 

All  must  be  even  in  our  government. 

You  thus  employed,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1  Serv,  Why  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale. 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  propoition, 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate? 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land, 
Is  full  of  weeds;  her  fairest  flowers  chok'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd, 

^  The  old  copies  read  '  and  I  could  sing.  The  emendation  is 
Pope's. 

*  The  poet,  according  to  the  common  doctrine  of  prognostica- 
tion, supposes  dejection  to  foreran  calamit}',  and  a  kingdom  to 
be  filled  ^ith  rumours  of  sorrow  when  any  great  disaster  is  im- 
pending. 

U2 
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Her  knots  ^  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  ? 

Gard.  Hold  thy  peace : — 

He  that  hath  suffer'd  this  disorder'd  spring, 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
The  weeds,   that  his  broad-spreading  leaves. did 

shelter, 
That  seem'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke ; 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Green. 

1  Serv,  What,  are  they  dead? 

Gard.  They  are;  and  Bolingbroke 

Bath  seiz'd  the  wasteful  king. — Oh !  What  pity  is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  his  land. 
As  we  this  garden!  We®  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit  trees ; 
Lest,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  might  have  liv'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.     All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

1  S^rv.  What  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be 
depos'd  ? 

Gard.  Depress'd  he  is  already ;  and  depos'd, 
^is  doubt 9,  he  will  be ;  Letters  came  last  night 

'^  Knots  are  figares  planted  in  box,  the  lines  of  which  fre- 
qaently  intersected  each  other  in  the  old  fashion  of  gardening. 
3o  Milton : — 

'  Flowers  worthy  Paradise,  which  not  nice  art 
In  beds  and  carious  hnotSt  bat  natare  boon 
Poar'd  forth.' 
^  We  is  not  in  the  old  copy.     It  was  added  by  Malone. 
^  This  ancommon  phraseology  has  already  occarred  in  the  pre- 
sent play : — 

*  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin  ;  but  'tis  douht 
When  time  shall  call  him  home/  &c. 
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To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Queen,  O,  I  am  press'd  to  death. 

Through  want  of  speaking! — Thou,  old  Adam's 
likeness,         [Coming  from  her  concealmetU. 
Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harshrrude  tongue  sound  this  unpleasing  news? 
What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  ? 
Why  dost  thou  say,  King  Richard  is  depos'd? 
Dar'st  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfal  ?  Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  ill  tidings  ?  speak,  thou  wretch. 

Gard.  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  this  news ;  yet,  what  I  say  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolingbroke :  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd : 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himself. 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  down. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  so; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

Queen,  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  foot» 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me, 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it?  O,  thou  think'st 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast.— Come,  ladies,  go, 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe. — 
What,  was  I  born  to  this !  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke? — 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants  thou  graft'st,  may  never  grow. 

[Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies, 
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Gard.  Poor  queen !  so  that  thy  state  might  be  no 
worse, 
I  would,  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse. — 
Here  did  she  drop^^  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
TU  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shsdl  be  seen, 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen.    [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.    London.     Westmmster  Hall  K 

The  Lords  spiritual  on  the  right  side  of  the  Throne ; 
the  Lords  temporal  on  the  left;  the  Commons  he- 
low.  Enter  Bolingbroke,  Aumerle,  Sur- 
rey ^  Northumberland,  Percy,  Fitz- 
w  ATEB,  another  Lord,  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  Abbot 
of  Westminster,  and  Attendants.  Officers  behind, 
with  Bagot. 

Boling.  Call  forth  Bagot : — > — 
Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform'd 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timeless^  end. 

^^  The  quarto  of  1597  reads /a//.  The  quarto  of  1598  and  the 
folio  read  drop, 

^  The  rebuilding  of  Westminster  Hall,  which  Richard  had 
begun  in  1397,  being  finished  in  1399,  the  first  meeting  of  par- 
liament in  the  new  edifice  was  for  the  purpose  of  deposing  him. 

2  Thomas  Holland,  earl  of  Kent,  brother  to  John  Holland,  earl 
of  Exeter,  was  created  duke  of  Surrey  in  1597.  He  was  half 
brother  to  the  king,  by  his  mother  Joan,  who  married  Edward 
the  Black  Prince  after  the  death  of  her  second  husband  Thomas 
Lord  Holland. 

^  i.  e.  untimely.  Vide  note  on  King  Henry  VI.  Part  i.  Act  r. 
Sc.  4. 
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Bagot  Then  set  before  my  face  the  Lord  Aumerle. 

Boling,  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man. 

Bagot,  My  Lord  Aumerle,  I  know,  your  daring 
tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deliver'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  say, — Is  not  my  arm  of  lengthy 
That  reachethjrom  the  restful  English  court 
As  far  as  Calais,  to  my  uncle's  head? 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  say,  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
Than.Bolingbroke's  return  to  England; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be. 
In  this  your  cousin's  death. 

Aum,  Princes,  and  noble  lords^ 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man  ? 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars  ^, 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement? 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 

With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  lips. 

There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death. 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell ;  I  say,  thou  liest. 
And  will  maintain,  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false. 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  base. 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

Boling,  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  up. 

Aum.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  moy'd  me  so. 

^  The  birth  is  supposed  to  be  influenced  by  stars ;  therefore  the 
poet,  with  his  allowed  licence,  takes  stars  for  birth.  We  learo 
from  Plinj^s  Nat.  Hist,  that  the  vulgar  error  assigned  the  bright 
est  and  fairest  stars  to  the  rich  and  great: — '  Sidera  singulis 
attributa  nobis,  et  clara  divitibos,  minora  paaperibns/  &c.lib.  i. 
c.  viii. 
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Fxtx.  If  Uiat  thy  valour  stand  on  eympatbiea''. 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  sua  that  shows  me  where  thou  stand'st, 
1  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spak'st  it. 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  timee  thou  hest; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 

jlunt.  Thou  dar'st  not,  coward,  live  to  see  that  day. 

Fitz.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

Aum.  Fitzwater,  thou  art  danm'd  to  beU  for  this. 

Percif.  Aumerle,  thou  liest;  his  honour  is  as  true. 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  UDJust: 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  hreathiag;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Ajtm.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

Lord.  I  task  theearth  to  the  like, forsworn  Aumerle; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  Ihy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun'':  there  is  my  honour's  pawn; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

'  This  19  s  triuiBlatfd  sense  ranob  harsher  than  that  of  stars, 
etplaioed  io  the  pieocding  note.  Fitzwater  throws  down  bis 
gage  as  a  pledge  of  battle,  and  tells  Aumerle  that  if  he  Btaads 
upon  sympalbies,  thai  is  upon  eqaalilji  of  blood,  the  combat  is 
now  offered  him  bj  a  man  of  rant  not  inferior  Io  bis  own.  St/m- 
patky  is  anatfectioR  ineidenC  at  once  to  two  subjects.  This  com- 
mnnitj'  of  aBeclion  implies  a  likeness  or  equality  ofnatnrei  and 
hence  the'poet  transferred  the  term  to  eqaaUty  of  blood. 

*  /no.  How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  welt  ride 
'Twixt  hour  and  hour? 

PUtt.  One  score  'twixt  ibb  and  nin, 
Madam,  's  enoagh  for  ^on,  and  too  mncb  loo.' 
The  old  quartos  read  '  Twixt  sin  and  tin.'     The  emendation  is 
Steevens's.     Thrs  speech  is  not  in  the  folio.     '  1  task  the  earlh' 
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Aum.  Who  sets  me  else?  by  heaven,  111  throw 
at  all : 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast*^, 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

Surrey,  My  Lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitz.  nris  very  true :  you  were  in  presence  then ; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Surrey.  As  false,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself  is  true. 

Fitz.  Surrey,  thou  liest. 

Surrey.  Dishonourable  boy ! 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge. 
Till  thou  the  lie- giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  scull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Fitz.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse! 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness^. 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction. — 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world  ^, 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 

probably  means  *  I  lay  the  burthen  of  my  pledge  upon  the  earth 
to  the  like  parpose/  accompanying  the  words  by  throwing  hi9 
mailed  glove  to  the  ground.    Some  of  the  quartos  read  take. 
7  *  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my  bosom." 

King  Bichard  III. 
®  I  dare  meet  him  where  no  help  can  be  had  by  me  against 
him.     So  in  Macbeth : — 

*  '  or  be  alive  again. 

And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword.' 
Thus  also  in  The  Lover's  Progress,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  :■— 
'  Maintain  thy  treason  with  thy  sword?  with  what 
Contempt  I  hear  it !  in  a  wilderness 
I  durst  encounter  it.' 
'  i.  e.  in  this  w»rld,  where  I  have  jost  begun  to  be  an  actor. 
Surrey  has  just  called  him  boy. 


Besides,  I  heard  the  banish'd  Norfolk  aay, 
I'hat  tbou,  Aumerle,  didat  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  with  a  gage. 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  this '", 
If  he  may  be  repeal'd  to  try  his  honour. 

BoHng.  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under  guge. 
Till  Norfolk  be  repeal'd :  repeal'd  he  shall  be. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 
To  all  his  land  and  signories;  when  he's  retum'd, 
Agaiuat  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Car.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  seen,— 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jesu  Christ;  in  glorious  Christian  field 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross. 
Against  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens: 
And,  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy  ;  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth". 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Under  whose  colours  he  bad  fought  so  long. 

Baling.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead? 

Car.  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

Baling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  to 
the  bosom 
Of  good  old  Abraham ! — Lords  appellants, 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage. 
Till  we  assign  you  to  your  days  of  trial. 

Enter  York,  attended. 
York.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thee 
From.pIume-pluck'd  Kichard ;  who  with  willing  soul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  yields 

"■  Holinshecl  ssja  that  on  this  occBtiun  be  Ibrew  Hand  h  boi>d 
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To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand : 

Ascend  his  throne,  descenchng  now  from  him, — 

And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth ! 

BoUng.   In  Grod's  name,  I'll  ascend  the  regal 
tibrone^*.  , 

Car.  Marry,  God  forbid ! — 
Worst  in  this  royal  presence,  may  I  speak, 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  Grod,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard;  then  true  nobless^^  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king  ? 
And  who  sits  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  subject? 
Thieves  are  not  judg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them : 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God's  majesty  ^^, 
His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect. 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years. 
Be  judg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breath. 
And  he  himself  not  present?  O,  forbid^*  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  refin'd 

^^  Hume  gives  the  words  that  Henry  actually  spoke  on  this 
occasion,  which  he  copied  from  Knyghton,  and  accompanies  them 
hy  n  rery  ingenious  commentary.— If »<•  of  Eng,  4to  ed.  toI.  ix. 
p.  50. 

'^  i.  e.  nobleness ;  a  word  now  obsolete,  but  common  in  Shak- 
speare's  time. 

^*  This  speech,  which  contains  in  the  most  express  terms  the 
doctrine  of  passive  obedience,  is  founded  upon  Holinshed's  ac- 
count. The  sentiments  would  not  in  the  reign  of  Elizabeth  or 
James  have  been  regarded  as  novel  or  unconstitutional.  It  is 
observable  that  usurpers  are  as  ready  to  avail  themselves  of 
divine  right  as  lawful  sovereigns ;  to  dwell  upon  the  sacredness 
of  their  persons,  and  the  sanctity  of  their  character.  Even  that 
*  cutpurse  of  the  empire,'  Claudius,  in  Hamlet,  affects  to  believe 
that— 

* such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king.' 

**  The  quarto  reads /or/Vnc/. 
VOL.  V.  I 
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Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed ! 
I  speak  to  subjects,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Stur'd  up  by  heaven,  thus  boldly  for  his  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king. 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy, — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground. 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  infidels. 
And,  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound : 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  call'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  sculls. 
O,  if  you  rear  ^^  this  house  against  this  house. 
It  will  the  wofullest  division  prove. 
That  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth : 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Lest  child's  child's  children^*^  cry  against  you — woe! 

North.  Well  have  you  argu'd,  sir ;  and,  for  your 
pains. 
Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  you  here : — 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial. — 
May't  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons*  suit^^. 

Boling,  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common  view 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

'^  The  qaarto  reads  raise, 

'■^  i.e.  grandchildren.  Pope  altered  it  to  'children's children/ 
and  was  followed  by  others.  The  old  copies  read,  '  Lest  child, 
childs  children.' 

^^  What  follows,  almost  to  the  end  of  the  act,  is  not  fonnd  in 
the  first  two  quartos.  The  addition  was  made  in  the  quarto  of 
1608.  In  the  quarto,  1597,  after  the  words  *  his  day  of  trial,' 
the  scene  thus  closes  : — 

*  Bol,  Let  it  be  so :  and  lo !  on  Wednesday  next 
We  solemnly  proclaim  our  coronation. 
Lords,  be  ready  all.' 
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York.  I  will  be  his  conduct  *9.  [ExiU 

Bolitig.  Lords,  you  that  are  here  under  our  arrest. 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer : — 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,         [lb  Car. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

jRe-ew/erYoRK,M?iM  King  E.iCHARD,awd  Officers 

bearing  the  Crown,  Sfc, 

K.  Rich,  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king. 
Before  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  ?  I  hardly  yet  have  learn'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee^^ : — 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.     Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours*^  of  these  men :  Were  they  not  mine? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail !  to  me  ? 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ:  but  he,  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all  but  one ;   I,  in  twelve  thousand, 

none. 
God  save  the  king ! — Will  no  man  say,  amen  ? 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then,  am^i. 
God  save  the  kins: !  althouo^h  I  be  not  he : 
And  yet,  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. — 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  for  hither  ? 

York.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will. 

Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  offer, 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown; — Here,  cousin, 
seize  the  crown ; 
On  this  side,  my  hand;  and  on  that  side,  yours. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That  owes^^  two  buckets  filling  one  another; 

*'  i.  e.  condactor.     So  in  King  Henry  VI.  Part  II. : — 
*  Although  thoa  hast  been  conduct  of  mj  shame.' 
^  The  quarto  reads  limba. 
^  Countenances,  features.  ^  Owns. 
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The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air, 
Xhe  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water: 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  teara  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 

Baling.  I  thought,  you  had  been  willing  to  resign. 

K.  Rick.  My  crown,  1  am;    but  still  my  griefs 

You  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose. 
But  not  my  griefs;  still  am  I  king  of  those. 

Baling.  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with  your 
crown. 

K.  Rich.  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 

My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done''; 
Your  care  is — gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won ; 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away; 
They  tend-*  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they  stay, 

Boling.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown '! 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  no ; — no, ay ; — for  I  must  nothing  be; 
Therefore  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself: — 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head. 
And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  away  from  out  my  heart; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm^*, 
With  mine  own  handa  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  atate. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths  ^: 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny: 

"  Sliokspeare  often  obscnres  his  roeaning  bj  plHjing  with 
SDiliids.  Siohard  seeme  to  saj  here  that  ■  bia  cares  are  not  made 
leas  bj  Ihe  increase  of  Bolingbroke'a  oeres;'— hia  ^rief  is,  (hat 
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God  pard<Hi  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made^  to  thee ! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griey'd ; 
And  thou  with  all  pleas'd,  that  hast  all  achiev'd ! 
Long  mayst  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit^ 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
God  save  King  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  says, 
And  send  him  many  years  of  sunshine  days ! — 
What  more  remains  ? 

North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[Offering  a  Paper. 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  followers. 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land ; 
That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  depos'd. 

K,  Rich.  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  ravel  out 
My  weav'd  up  follies  ?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?  If  thou  would'st^. 
There  should'st  thou  find  one  heinous  article, — 
Containing  the  deposing  of  a  king. 
And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath, — 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven : — 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself, — 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  bands, 
Showing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  deliver'd  me  to  my  sour  cross. 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

North.  My  lord,  despatch ;  read  o'er  these  articles. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  see : 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 

^  Thus  the  folio.     The  quarto  reads  tliat  twear. 

^  That  is,  if  thou  would'st  read  over  a  list  of  thy  own  deeds. 

I  2 
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But  they  can  see  a  sort's  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent. 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  base;  aud  sovereignty,  a  slave; 
Proud  majesty,  a  subject;  state,  a  peasant. 

North.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  K^o  lord  of  thine,  thou  han^t^,  insult- 
ing man, 
Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font, — 
But 'tis  usurp'd: — Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  vrinters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  naniie  to  call  myself  I 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  io  water-drops  ! — 
Good  king.^gre  at  king, — (and  yet  not  greatly  good), 
An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straight; 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  have, 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  ''  majesty. 

£o/m^.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking-glass. 
[Exit  an  Attendant. 

Nwth.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 

K.  Rich.  Fiend !  thou  torment'st  me  ere  I  come 
to  bell. 

Baling.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  Lord  Northumber- 
land. 

<«  A  jorC  is  a  nf  or  company.     So  in  King  Ricliard  III.  :~ 

»  i.  e.  haagUs.     Thns  io  King  Richard  III.  :— 

^'  Hii  for  Us.     It  waa  comnion  in  the  poet's  timE  Id  use  tbe 
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North.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 

K.  Rich.  They  shall  be  satisfied :  I'll  read  enough. 
When  [  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that*s — ^myself. 

Re-enter  Attendant,  with  a  Glass. 

Give  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read. — 

No  deeper  wrinkles  yet?  Hath  sorrow  struck 

So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine. 

And  made  no  deeper  wounds? — O,  flattering  glass. 

Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity, 

Thou  dost  beguile  me !  Was  this  face  the  face. 

That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 

Did  keep  ten  thousand  men^^?  Was  this  the  face. 

That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink^^: 

Was  this  the  face,  that  fac'd  so  many  follies. 

And  was  at  last  out-fac'd  by  Bolingbroke  ? 

A  brittle  glory  shineth  in  this  face : 

As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  face ; 

[Dashes  the  Glass  against  the  ground. 
For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  a  hundred  shivers. — 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport, — 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroy'd  my  face. 

Boling.  The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  destroy'd 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow?  Ha!  let's  see: — 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  ^ ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief. 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  soul ; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  king, 

^  '  To  his  household  came  every  day  to  meate  ten  thousand 
men.' — Chronicle  History. 
^  The  qaarto  omits  this  line  and  the  foar  preceding  words. 
^  '  Bat  I  have  that  within  which  passeth  show, 

These  bat  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe.' — Hamlet. 
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For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giVst 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.     I'll  beg  one  boon, 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  more. 
ShaU  I  obtam  it? 

Boling,  Name  it,  fair  cousin. 

K,  Rich.  Fair  cousin !  I  am  greater  than  a  king : 
For,  when  I  was  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjects :  being  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  i^eed  to  beg. 

Boling.  Yet  ask. 

K.  Rich.  And  shall  I  have  ? 

Boling.  You  shall. 

K.  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Boling.  Whither? 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  so  I  were  from  your 
sights. 

Boling.  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  the  Tower. 

K.Rich.  O,  good!   Convey? — Conveyers^  are 
you  all, 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall  ^. 

[Exeunt  R.  Rich,  some  Lords,  and  a  Guard. 

Boling.  On  Wednesday  next  we  solemnly  set  down 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yourselves. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  the  Abbot,  Bishop  of  Carlisle, 

and  AuMERLE. 

Ahhot.  A  woful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Car.  The  woe's  to  come :  the  children  yet  unborn 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

^  To  convey  was  formerly  often  used  in  an  ill  sense.  Pistol 
says  of  stealing '  convey  the  wise  it  call ;'  and  '  to  cc^vey'  is  the 
word  for  slight  of  hand  or  joggling.  Richard  means  that  it  is  a 
term  of  contempt,  ^jtigglers  are  you  all.* 

^  This  is  the  last  of  the  additional  lines  first  printed  in  the 
quarto  of  1 608.  In  the  first  editions  there  is  no  personal  ap- 
pearance of  King  Richard. 
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.   Aum.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 

Abbot.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein, 
Xou  shall. not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury  mine  intents,  but  also  to  effect 
Whatever  1  shall  happen  to  devise : — 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent, 
ITour  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ;  I  will  lay 
A  plot,  shall  show  us  all  a  merry  day.        [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SC£NE  I.     London.     A  Street  leading  to  the 

Tower. 

Enter  Queen,  and  Ladies. 

Queen.  This  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  is  the  way 
To  Julius  Caesar's  ill-erected  tower ^, 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner,  by  proud  fiolingbroke : 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Enter  Ring  Richard,  and  Guards. 

But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see. 

My  fair  rose  wither:  Yet  look  up;  behold; 

That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew. 

And  wash  hun  fresh  again  with  true-Jove  tears. — 

Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand ; 

Thou  map  -  of  honour ;  thou  King  Richard's  tomb, 

1  By  iU  erected  is  probably  meant  erected  for  evil  purposes, 
^  Model  anciently  signified,  according  to  the  dictionaries,  *  the 
platform  or  form  of  any  thing.'     And  nuqt  is  used  for  picture  re- 
semblance.   In  The  Rape  of  Lacrece  Shakspeare  calls  sleep 
'  the  map  of  death/ 
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And  not  King  Itichard ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn ', 
Why  should  hard-favour'd  grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee, 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale-house  guest? 

K.  Rick.  Join  Dot  with  grief,  fairwoman,  do  nut  so. 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden:  leam,  good  soul. 
To  think  our  former  state  a  happy  dream; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shows  us  but  this;  I  am  swotn  brother'*,  sweet. 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  tiU  death.    Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house : 
Our  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  world's  crown. 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

Q««eB.What,ismy  Richard  both  in  shape  and  mind 
Transform'd  and  weakened?  Ilath  Bolingbroke 
Depoa'd  thine  intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart? 
The  lion,  dying,  thnisteth  forth  his  paw, 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpower'd;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like, 
Take  thy  correction  mildly?  kiss  the  rod. 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts? 

K.  Rich.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed :  if  aught  but 
beasts, 
T  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for  France: 
Think,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  eren  here  thou  tak'st. 
As  from  my  death-bed,  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woful  ages,  long  ago  betid  ^ : 

'  Jnn  does  not  prubsblj  here  mean  a  honae  of  poblic  enler- 
tainment,  but  a  dmlUni)  or  lodging  generally.  In  wbich  sense 
ihx  word  naa  ancieDtl;  naed. 

n  brolker  allndRa  to  the  fratres  juToti,  who,  in  tbe  age 
re,  bonod  tbcnueWea  by  mutaa]  oaths  to  share  for- 
ither.    Vide  uole  on  King  Henry  V.  Aei  ii.  Si.  1. 
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And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit^  their  grief. 

Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall''^  of  me, 

And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 

For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathize 

The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 

And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  fire  out : 

And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black. 

For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Northumberland,  attended. 

North.    My  lord,   the   mind  of  Bolingbroke  is 
chang'd ; 

You  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower. 

And,  madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you  ^ : 
With  all  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 

K.  Rich.  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne, — 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  shalt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'st  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urg'd,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end. 
Take  leave,  and  part;  for  you  must  part  forthwith. 

K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorc'd? — Bad  men,  ye  violate 

®  To  requite  their  mournful  stories. 
^  The  quarto  of  1597  reads  tale, 
«  Thus  in  Othello:— 

'  Honest  lago  hath  ta^en  order  for  it.' 
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A  twofold  marriage;  'twixt  my  crown  and  me ; 
And  tben,  betwixt  me  and  ray  married  wife. — 
Let  me  uokiss  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made^. — 
Part  us,  Northumberland :  I  towards  the  north. 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime; 
My  wife  to  France ;  from  whence,  set  forth  in  pomp, 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas'",  or  short'st  of  day. 

Quem.  And  must  we  be  divided?  must  we  part? 

K.  Rick.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and  heart 
from  heart. 

Queen.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  with  me. 

North.  "That  were  somelove,  hut  little  policy. 

Queen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go? 

K.Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Better  far  off,  than — near,  be  ne'er  the  near'^". 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I,  mine  with  groans. 

Queen.    So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 

K.  Rick.  Twice  for  one  step  I'll  groan,  the  way 
being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kiss  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part: 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  I  take  thy  heart. 

[They  kisg. 

•  A  iisa  appears  to  lave  been  an  established  cirouinstance  in 
Dnr  ancient  marriBi^e  cereiuaniea.     Sa,  in  Marston's  Insatiate 
'himteas,  1613,  tbe  doke,  on  parting  with  bis  nire,  saya  to  her  :  — 
'  The  kita  Ihou  yav'sl  lae  ia  Ike  church  here  lake.' 
<*  Alt  Hallows,  i.e.  All  Saints,  Nat.  I. 
The  qaartna  give  this  apeech  la  thu  king. 
Never  tbe  nisher.  i.  e.  ■  it  l»  better  In  be  at  a  great  distance 
being  near  each  other,  to  lind  that  «e  are  jet  not  likely  lu 
labljt  and  happiij  united.' 
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Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  'twere  no  good 
part, 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart  ^^. 

[Kim  again. 
So  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 

K,  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond 
delay : 
Once  more,  adieu;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 
The  same.     A  Room  in  the  Duke  of  York's  Palace, 

Enter  York,  and  his  Duchess^. 

Duch,  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell  the 
rest. 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

York.  Where  did  I  leave  ? 

Duch.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 

Where  rude  misgovem'd  hands,  from  windows' tops. 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  King  Richard's  head. 

York.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Boling* 
broke, — 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know, — 
With  slow,  but  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course, 

"  So  in  King  Henry  V.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2:— 

' the  king  hath  hiWd  his  heart: 

*  The  first  wife  of  Edward  dake  of  York  was  Isabella,  daagh' 
ter  of  Peter  the  Cruel,  king  of  Castile  and  Leon.  He  married 
her  in  1372,  and  had  by  her  the  duke  of  Anmerle,  and  all  his 
other  children.  In  introducing  her  the  poet  has  departed  widely 
from  history ;  for  she  died  in  1394,  four  or  five  years  before  the 
events  related  in  the  present  play.  After  her  death  York  mar- 
ried Joan,  daughter  of  John  Holland,  earl  of  Kent,  who  survived 
him  about  thirty-four  years,  and  had  three  other  husbands. 
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While  all  tongues  cried— God  save  lliee,  Boling- 

You  would  have  thought  llie  very  windows  spake, 
80  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage;  and  that  all  the  walls. 
With  painted  imag'ry,  had  said  at  once, — 
Jesu  preserve  thee  !  welcome,  BoHngbroke ! 
Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning, 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus,^I  thank  you,  countrynien: 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  along. 

Buck.  Alas,  poor  Richard!  where  rides  he  the 
while  ? 

York.  As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men-. 
After  a  well  grac'd  actor  leaves  the  stage. 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters, nest, 
Thinking  his  pratUe  to  be  tedious : 
Even  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save  him ; 
N'o  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home : 
But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  head ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  off, — ■ 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles. 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience, — 
That  had  not  God,  for  some  strong  purpose,  steel'd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted, 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now, 
state  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 


Ungaage.' — Drj/den;  Pref,  io  Tioi 
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Enter  Aumerle. 

Duck.  Here  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

York,  Aumerle  that  was ; 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend ; 
And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland^  now: 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

Thick.  Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  the  violets  now. 
That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring^? 

Aum.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not; 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none  as  one. 

York.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring  of 
time. 
Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford?  hold  those  justs  and  tri- 
umphs ? 

Aum.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

York.  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 

Aum.  If  God  prevent  it  not;  I  purpose  so. 

York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom  *  ? 
Yea,  look'st  thou  pale  ?  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

York.  No  matter  then  who  sees  it; 

I  will  be  satisfied,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 

'  *  The  dukes  of  Aumerle,  Surrey,  and  Exeter  were  deprived 
of  their  dukedoms  hj  an  act  of  Henry's  first  parliament,  but  were 
allowed  to  retain  the  earldoms  of  HtUland,  Kent,  and  Hunting- 
don.'— HoKnshed. 

*  So  in  Milton's  Song  on  May  Morning : — 

* who  from  her  green  lap  throws 

The  yellow  cowslip  and  the  pale  primrose/ 

^  The  seals  of  deeds  were  formerly  impressed  on  slips  or 
labels  of  parchment  appendant  to  them. 
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York.  Which  for  some  reasons,  sir,  I  mean  to  see. 
I  feftr,  I  fear, 

Duck.  What  should  you  fear? 

Tis  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  is  enter'd  into 
For  gay  apparel,  'gainst  the  triumph  day. 

York.  Bound  to  himself  7  what  doth  he  with  a  bond 
That  he  is  bound  to?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.— 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing, 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me;  I  may  not 

York.  I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 
[Snatckes  it,  and  reads. 
Treason !  foul  treason ! — Tillain !  traitor !  slave ! 
Dvck.  What  la  the  matter,  my  lord? 
York.  Ho!  who  is  within  there?   [Enter  a  Ser- 
vant.} Saddle  my  horse. 
God  for  his  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here ! 
Jhuh.  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord? 
York.    Give  me  my  boots,   I  say ;    saddle  my 

Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 

I  will  appeach  the  villain.  [Exit  Servant. 

Duck.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Yirrk.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Duck.  I  will  not  peace : — What  is  the  matter,  son  ? 

Awm.  Good  mother,  be  content;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Duck.  Thy  life  answer? 

Re-enter  Servant,  icitk  Boots. 
York.  Bring  me  my  boots,  T  will  unto  the  king. 
Buck,    Strike  him,  Aumerle.— Poor  boy,  thou 
art  amaz'd: 
Hence,  villain;  never  more  come  in  my  sight. — 
[To  tke  Servant. 
York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 
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Duck.  Why,  York,  what ;^llt. thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  tresp^s^  of  thine  own? 
Have  we  more  sons?  or  are  we  like* to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  wiiltipe? 
And  wUt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from^^niiie  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  namef 
Is  he  not  like  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own?  y      - 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy  ?  '•*.*„ 

A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacrament,    >" 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Duck,  He  shall  be  none ; 

We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

York.  Away, 
Fond  woman !  were  he  twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Duch,  Hadst  thou  groan'd  for  him. 

As  I  have  done,  thou'dst  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind ;  thou  dost  suspect. 
That  1  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  thy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin. 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

York,  Make  w^y,  unruly  woman. 

[Exit. 

Duch.  After,  Aumerle ;  mount  thee  upon  his  horse ; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king. 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground. 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee :  Away ; 
Begone.  [Exeunt. 

k2 
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SCENE  III.   WWdsor.    A  Room  m  the  Caitle. 

Enter  Boi.'iT'G broke  o*  King;  Percy, 
;*'..  '■ '  and  other  Lords. 

Bal^.  Can  do  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  son? 
Ti& fulHhree  months  since  I  did  see  him  last: — 
If  iiny.  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
X  would  to  God,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
,  Inquire  at  London,  'mongst  the  taverns  there, 
Tor  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unrestrained  loose  companions ; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes. 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  passengers; 
Wbile  he,  young,  wanton,  and  etfeminale  boy. 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 
So  dissolute  a  crew^. 

Percy.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the 
prince; 
And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 

Baling.  And  what  said  liie  gallant? 

Percy.  His  answer  was, — hewould  unto  the  stews; 
And  from  the  commonest  creature  pluck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour;  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

Soling.  As  dissolute,  as  desperate :  yet,  through 
both 
I  see  some  sparkles^  of  a  better  hope. 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  whp  comes  here? 


ThiiUaTeryprDperiD 

tioduglioD  to  the  future  character 

I  Hearv  V.  to  bis  deba. 

icberies  in  his  yonth,  and  his  gre 

>  Ed  bia  msDhood.  as  the 

post  haa  described  them.    But  it  1 

»  ,bly  contended  by  Mr. 

.  Ladera  that  the  whole  story  of  1 

ipalion  WHS  b  fiction.    A 

.t  this  period  (i.e.  1400)  he  was  I 

Ue  years  old,  being  bon 

1  in  1388. 

The  folio  reads  iparks. 
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Enter  Aumerle,  hastily, 

Aum.  Where  is  the  king? 

Boling.  What  means 

Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly  ? 

Aum.  God  save  your  grace.    I  do  beseech  your 
majesty. 
To  have  some  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

Boling.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us  here 
alone. —  [Exeunt  Percy  and  Lords. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  ? 

Aum.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[Kneels, 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault? 
If  but^  the  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  be, 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Aum.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key. 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Boling.  Have  thy  desire.    [Aum.  locks  the  door, 

York.  [  Within.l  My  liege,  beware ;  look  to  thyself; 
Thou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Boling.  Villain,  I'll  make  thee  safe.    [Drawing. 

Aum.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York.  [Within."]   Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hardy king : 
Shall  I,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face? 
Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[Bolingbroke  opens  the  door. 

Enter  York. 

Boling.  What  is  the  matter,  uncle  ?  speak ; 
Recover  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

3  The  old  copies  read  '  If  on/  &c.     Pope  made  the  alteration. 
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York,  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shalt  know 
The  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show. 

Aum,  Kemember^  as  thou  read'st,thy  promise  past : 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there. 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York,  Twas,  villain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  it  down. — 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king : 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pily  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boliny,  O  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  conspiracy ! — 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son ! 
Thou  sheer  ^,  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages. 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defil'd  himself! 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing^  son. 

York,  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame. 
As  thriftless  sons  their  scraping  fathers'  gold. 
Mine  honour  Uves  when  his  dishonour  dies. 
Or  my  sham'd  Ufe  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
Thou  kill'st  me  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  Uves,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

DvAih,  [  Within,']  What  ho,  my  liege !  for  God's 
sake  let  me  in. 

^  Sheer  i&  pellucid f  transparent.  So  in  Spenser's  Faerie  Qaeene, 
b.  iii.  c.  2 : — 

'  Who  having  viewed  in  a  fountain  sl^re 
Her  face/  &c. 

Again,  b.  iii.  c.  II : — 

'  That  she  at  last  came  to  a  fountain  shereJ 
And  in  Golding's  translation  of  Ovid,  1587 : — 

'  The  water  was  so  pore  and  sheere,*  &c. 
*  Thus  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : — 

*  Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man.' 
To  digress  is  to  deviate  from  what  is  right  or  regular. 
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Boling.  What  shrill-voic'd  suppliant  makes  this 
eager  cry  ? 

Ihich.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king ;  'tis  I. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door ; 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before. 

Boling,  Our  scene  is  alter'd, — from  a  serious  thing. 
And  now  changed  to  The  Beggar  and  the  King^. — 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know,  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 

York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
This  fester'd  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rests  sound. 
This  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

Enter  Duchess. 

Duch,  O  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man ; 
Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York,  Thou  frantick  woman,  what  dost  thou  make  '^ 
here? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  7 

2>ucA.  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me,  gentle 
liege.  [Kneels, 

Boling,  Rise  up,  good  aunt. 

Duck,  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  kneel  ^  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 

Aum,  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my  knee. 

[Kneels* 

^  It  is  probable  that  the  old  ballad  of  '  King  Cophetna  and  the 
Beggar  Maid'  is  here  alluded  to.  The  reader  will  find  it  in  the 
first  volume  of  Dr.  Percy's  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry,  There 
may  have  been  a  popular  Interlude  on  the  subject,  for  the  story 
is  alluded  to  by  other  cotemporaries  of  the  poet. 

7  i.  e. '  what  dost  thou  do  here  V  Thus  in  the  Merry  Wives 
of  "Windsor : — 

*  "What  make  you  here  ?* 

®  Thus  the  folio.    The  quarto  copies  read  walk. 
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York.  Against  them  both,  my  true  joiuts  bended 
be.  [Kneels, 

III  may'st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  graced  ! 

Duvh.  Pleads  he  in  earnest  f  look  upon  his  face ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest; 
His  words  comefrom  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  breast; 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied; 
We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  beside: 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  to  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy  ; 
Ours,  of  true  zeal  and  deep  inte^ty. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his;  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Boling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.  Nay,  do  not  say^stand  up ; 

But,  pardoQ,  first;  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
Pardon^shouid  be  the  first  word  of  Hiy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now; 
Say— pardon,  king ;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet; 
No  word  like,  pardon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet. 

Ywk.  Speak  it  in  French,  king;  say,  -paTdonncz 

Duck.  Dost  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  destroy  ? 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  sett'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word ! — 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land: 
The  chopping'^  French  we  do  not  understand. 

•  This  line  is  not  in  the  folio, 
'"  The  French  may  being  made  lo  rhiine  with  ifcsfroy,  wonid 

pronnnciBlion  of  that  langDBge,  perhaps  it  was  imperfectij'  onder- 
stoad  in  hia  lime  bif  those  who  had  not  visited  Frssce. 

"  Thecit^ins  French, i.e.  thueAnBgiHi)  or  changeable  French. 
Thus  ■  du/pping  chnrches'  is  changing  one  church  for  another ; 
and  choj^itig  logic  is  discaorsing  or  iiUerchanffing  logic  with  an- 
olhiT.     To  iJopanrtehansp  is  still  a  common' idiom. 
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Thine  eye  begins  to  speak,  set  thy  tongue  there ; 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear ; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Baling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Dtich.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  have  in  hand. 

Boling.  I  pardon  him,  as  God  sliall  pardon  me. 

Duck.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear :  speak  it  again ; 
Twice  saying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain, 
But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Boling.  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardon  him  ^^. 

Duch.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

Boling.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law  *^, — and 
the  abbot  i*. 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, — 
Destruction  straight  shall  dog  them  at  the  heels  '^. — 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear. 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell, — and  cousin  too  ^^,  adieu : 
Your  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  you  true. 

Duch.  Come,  my  old  son ; — I  pray  God  make 
thee  new.  [Exeunt. 

'^  The  old  copies  read  *  I  pardon  him  with  all  mj  heart.*  The 
transposition  was  made  by  Pope. 

*^  The  brother-in-law  meant  was  John  dake  of  Exeter  and  earl 
of  Huntingdon  (own  brother  to  Edward  II.),  who  had  married 
the  Lady  Elizabeth,  Bolingbroke's  sister. 

^*  i.  e.  the  abbot  of  Westminster. 

*^  '  Death  and  destruction  dog  thee  at  the  heels/ 

King  Richard  III. 

*®  Tooy  which  is  not  in  the  old  copies,  was  added  by  Theobald 
for  the  sake  of  the  metre. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Exton,  and  a  Servant 

Exton.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  icing,  what  words 
he  spake  ? 
Have  I  no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  Hving  fear? 
Was  it  not  so? 

Serv,  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Have  I  no  friend?  quoth  he;  he  spake  it 
twice, 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together;  did  he  not? 

Serv.  He  did. 

Exton.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistfully  look'd  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say, — I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomfret.     Come,  let's  go ; 
I  am  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid^  his  foe. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. 
Pomfret.     The  Dungeon  of  the  Castle. 

Enter  King  Kichard. 

K.  Rich.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  compare 
This  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world: 
And,  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ; — Yet  I'll  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  I'll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  the  father :  and  these  two  beget 

*  To  rid  and  to  dispatch  were  formerly  synonjmoas,  as  may  be 
seen  in  the  old  Dictionaries,  '  To  ridde  or  dispatche  himself  of 
any  man.' — *  To  dispatche  or  ridde  one  quickly.'  Vide  Baret's 
Alvearie,  1576,  in  Ridde  and  Dispatche.  So  in  King  Henry  VI. 
Part  11.— 

*  As  deathsmen  yon  have  rid  this  sweet  young  prince.* 
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A  generation  of  still-breeding  thoughts. 
And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  World  ^ ; 
In  humours,  like  the  people  of  this  world, 
For  no  thought  is  contented.     The  better  sort, — 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intermix'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word  ^ : 

As  thus, — Come,  little  ones;  and  then  again, — 
It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  camel 
To  thread  the  postern  of  a  needle's  eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
UnUkely  wonders :  how  these  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls  ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselves, — 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last;  like  silly  beggars. 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame,— 
That  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  there  : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  such  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like  : 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,  many  people^. 
And  none  contented:  Sometimes  am  I  king: 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar. 
And  so  I  am :  Then  crushing  penury 

*  i.  e.  bis  own  body.     So  in  King  Lear : — 

'  Strives  in  this  Utile  tear  Id  of  man  ontscorn 
Tbe  to  and  fro  conflicting  wind  and  rain.' 

^  By  tbe  word  is  meant  the  Holy  Scriptures.  The  folio  reads 
the  faith  itself  against  the  faith, 

^  This  is  the  reading  of  tbe  quarto,  1597 ;  alluding,  perhaps, 
to  the  custom  of  our  early  theatres.  The  title  pages  of  some  of 
our  Moralities  show  that  three  or  four  characters  were  frequently 
represented  by  one  person,  Tbe  folio,  and  other  copies,  read  '  in 
one  prison,' 

VOL,.V.  L 
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Persuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  king; 

Then  am  I  king'd  again :  and,  by-and-by. 

Think  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bolinghroke, 

And  straight  am  nothing.  :• — But,  whate'er  I  am. 

Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is, 

With  nothing  shall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  eas'd 

With  being  nothing.— Musicfc  do  I  hear?  [Mvaivk. 

Ha,  ha !  keep  time  : — How  Bour  sweet  musick  is. 

When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept! 

So  is  it  in  the  musick  of  men's  hves. 

And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear 

To  check^  time  broke  in  a  disorder'd  string ; 

But  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 

Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 

I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 

For  now  hath  tjme  made  me  his  numb 'ring  clock : 

My  thoughts  are  minutes;  and,  with  sighs,  they  jar^ 

Their  watches  on  unto  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch  ^, 

Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 

Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansing  them  from  tears. 

Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is^, 

'  The  folio  resda  '  to  hear.'  >  Tick. 

k  clock  nolicea  tbe  progress  of  time,  viz.  b;  the  libmtioD  of  the 
pendnlaiD,  the  index  on  the  diaJ.  iiiid  tbe  strikiogof  the  hour.  To 
these  the  king,  in  his  comparison,  seTerallj  Bilades  ;  big  aighs. 
Dorreapondiag  to  the  jarring  or  ticking  of  the  pendnlnra,  which 

t\to  their  progress  in  ainaleson  (he  disl-plale,  nr  aatnvrd  walch, 
lo  which  tbe  king  comparea  hia  eyes ;  and  (heir  want  of  fignres 
is  supplied  by  k  succession  aC  Usre  (or  minute  dropa,  to  nse  an 
expression  of  Millon),  his  llDger,  bj  bb  regolarlj  wiping  these 
■WBT,  performs  the  office  of  the  dwCi  point;  hia  clamorous  groans 
are  the  sonnda  that  tell  the  boar.     Id  King  Henrj  IV.  Part  11. 

'  Bat  Uarrj  liies  lllat  shall  contort  (hose  feorn 

^  Should  we  not  read  :— 

Jre  clamorous  grOBDS?'  &c. 
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Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart, 
Which  is  the  bell :  So  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groans, 
Show  minutes,  times,  and  hours : — ^but  my  time 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  joy. 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o'the  clock  ^. 
This  musick  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
For,  though  it  have  holpe  madmen  to  their  wits^. 
In  me,  it  seems,  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me ! 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch ^^  in  this  all-hating  world. 

EfUer  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peer; 

The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou?  and  how  comestthou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king. 
When  thou  wert  king ;  who ,  travelling  towards  York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes  ^^  royal  master's  face. 
O,  how  it  yem'd  my  heart,  when  I  beheld. 
In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day, 

®  That  is,  I  strike  for  Mm.  One  of  these  automatons  is  alladed 
to  in  King  Richard  III.  Act  iy.  Sc.  3  : — 

'  Because  that,  like  a  Jacky  thou  keep'st  the  stroke 
Between  thy  hegging  and  my  meditation/ 

Again,  in  an  old  comedy,  entitled,  If  this  be  not  a  good  Play  the 

Devil  is  in  it,  1612^:— 

* so  would  I, 

And  we  their  Jacks  o*the  chckhouse.* 

^  See  Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  part  ii.  sect.  2. 

'°  Brooch,  an  ornamented  buckle,  and  also  a  jewel  in  general, 
here  figuratively  used  {or  jewel, 

**  Sometimes  was  used  for  former,  as  well  as  sometime.  Ali> 
quando. 
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When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbary ! 
That  horse,  diat  thou  so  often  hast  bestrid ; 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefully  have  dress'd! 

K.  Rick.  Rode  he  on  Barbary?  Tell  me,  gentle 

How  went  he  under  him  ? 

Groom,  Soproudly,  as  if  he  disdain'd  the  ground '-, 
K.  Ric/t.  So  proud  that  Bolin^cbroke  was  on  his 
back! 
That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  njy  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  stumble?  Would  he  not  fall  down 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall),  and  break  theneek 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  back? 
Forgiveness,  horse !  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man. 
Wast  born  to  bear?  I  was  not  made  a  horse  ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gall'd,  and  tir'd,  by  jauncing"  Bolingbroke. 

Enter  Keeper,  with  a  Dish. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 

[To  the  Groom. 

K.  Rich.  If  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert  away. 

Groom.  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 

shall  say.  [Exit. 

Keep.  My  lord,  will't  please  you  to  fall  to? 

K.  Rich.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 

^eep.MylordjIdarenot;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exton,who 

Lately  came  from  the  king,  commands  tbe  contrary. 

"  Froiasart  relaies  B  jet  more  «illy  tale  of  B  KfThonnii  of  ' 
King;  Riohani's. '  who  wbb  wont  Id  leape  upon  the  kin;,  but  left 
the  king  sod  came  to  the  erle  of  Derhj,  dake  of  LancsEtre,  Bad 

noDt  lo  do  lo  Ihe  kiag.'—Frouaarl,  by  Bfrmrt,  v.  11.  Co.  CCRSXX. 
"  Jancing  is  hard  riding,  from  the  old  Frencb  word  jancer, 
which  Cotg^ie  expliiins  '  To  stir  b  horse  in  the  stable  till  lie 
»»ea(wilhBl1;or(BSODr)lojaBi.l.- 
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K,  Bich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster,  and 
thee! 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

[Beats  the  Keeper.. 
Keep,  Help,  help,  help ! 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants,  armed. 

K.  Rich,  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  this 
rude  assault? 
Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instrument. 

[Snatching  a  weapon  and  killing  one. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 

[He  kills  another,  and  then  ExTON  strikes 
him  down  ^^. 
That  hand  shall  bum  in  never  quendiing  fire, 
That  staggers  thus  my  person. — Exton,  thy  fierce 

hand 
Hath  with  the  king's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own  land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high ; 
Whilst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

[Dies^. 

^^  These  stage  directions  are  not  in  the  old  copies. 

^  The  representation  here  given  of  the  king's  death  is  per- 
fectly agreeable  to  Hall  and  Holinshed  (who  copied  from  Fabian, 
with  whom  the  story  of  Exton  is  thought  to  have  its  orig^). 
Bat  the  fact  w^s  otherwise.  He  refuiied  food  for  several  days, 
^d  died  of  abstinence  and  a  broken  bekrt.  See  Walsingham, 
Otterbnme,  the  Monk  of  Evesham,  the  Continuator  bf4he  History 
of  Croyland,  and  The  Grodstow  Chronicle.  His  body,  after  being 
submitted  to  public  inspection  in  the  c\|urch  of  Pomfret,  was 
brought  to  London,  and  exposed  in  Cheapside  for  two  hoars, 
'  his  heade  on  a  black  cushion,  and  his  visage  open,'  when  it  was 
viewed,  says  Froissart,by  twenty  thousand  persons,  and  finally  in 
St.  Paul's  Cathedral.  Stowe  seems  to  have  had  before  him  a  manu- 
script history  of  the  latter  part  of  King  Richard's  life,  written  by  a 
person  who  was  with  him  in  Wales.  He  says  '  he  was  imprisoned 
in  Pomfrait  Castle,  where  xv  dayes  and  aightes  they  vexed  him 
with  continual  hunger,  thirst,  and  c<^.iffid  finally  bereft  him  of 
his  life  with  such  a^  kind  of  death  as  nev^  before  that  time  was 
knowen  in  England.' 

l2 
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Elton.  Ab  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood: 
Both  have  I  spilt!  O,  'would  the  deed  were  good! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me— I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I'll  bear; — 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

l^Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.     Windsor.     A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Flouruh.     Enter  Bolingbroke,  and  York, 
voitk  Lords  and  Attendants, 

Bolirtg.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 
Is — that  the  rebels  have  consum'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glocestershire ; 
But  whether  tliey  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Northumberland. 
Welcome,  my  lord;  What  is  the  news? 

North.   First,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all  hap- 
piness. 
The  nest  news  is, — I  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent '  : 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

\^Preitentiag  a  paper. 
Baling.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy  .for  thy  pains ; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 
Fitz,  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to  London 
The  heads  of  Brocas  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

>  So  ihe  fnlig.    The  qnarlo  reads  of  Osford.  Salisbiiri/,  Blnnl, 
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Boling.  Thy  pains ,  Fitzwater,  shall  not  be  forgot; 
Hight  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Percy,  with  the  Bishop  q/*  Carlisle. 

Percy.  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster«, 
With  clog  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave : 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Boling,  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom^  : — 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  'joy  thy  life 
So,  as  thou  liv'st  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife: 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 

• 

Enter  Exton,  with  Attendants  hearing  a  Coffin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear :  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

Boling.  Exton,  I  thank  thee  not;  for  thou  hast 
wrought 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fatal  hand. 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

^  This  abbot  of  Westminster  was  William  de  Colchester,  The 
relation,  which  is  taken  from  Holinshed,  is  untrue,  as  he  survived 
the  king  many  years  ;  and  though  called  '  the  grand  conspirator,* 
it  is  very  doubtfal  whether  he  had  any  concern  in  the  conspiracy ; 
at  lea^t  nothing  was  proved  against  him. 

^  The  bishop  of  Carlisle  was  committed  to  the  Tower,  but  on 
the  intercession  of  his  friends  obtained  leave  to  change  his  prison 
for  Westminster  Abbey.  In  order  to  deprive  him  of  his  see,  the 
pope,  at  the  king's  instance,  translated  him  to  a  bishoprick  in 
partibus  injidelium ;  and  the  only  perferment  he  could  ever  after 
obtain  was  a  rectory  in  Gloucestershire. 
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Extom,  From  your  own  mouth,  ray  lord,  did  I  this 
deed. 

BoUng,  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poison  need, 
!^or  do  I  thee ;  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour : 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  shade  of  night. 

And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 

Lords,  I  protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  woe, 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow : 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 

And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent^ : 

111  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 

To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand  : — 

March  sadly  after ;  grace  my  mournings  here. 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.  [Exeunt. 

m 

*  ImmecUately. 


This  play  is  one  of  those  which  Shakspeare  has  apparently 
revised ;  but  as  saccess  in  works  of  invention  is-not  always  pro- 
portionate to  labour,  it  is  not  finished  at  last  with  the  happy  force 
of  some  other  of  his  tragedies,  nor  can  it  be  said  much  to  affect 
the  passions,  or  enlarge  the  understanding.  Johnson. 


HoUp«r.  O,  Harrj,  thou  hast  rnbh'd  me  of  mj  joulli. 
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FIRST  PART  OF 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 

ShakspEARE  has  apparentlj  designed  a  regular  connection  of 
these  dramatic  histories,  from  Richard  the  Second  to  Henry  the 
Fifth.  King  Henry,  at  the  end  of  Richard  the  Second,  declares 
his  purpose  to  visit  the  Holy  Land,  which  he  resumes  in  the 
first  speech  of  this  play.  The  complaint  made  by  King  Henry, 
in  the  last  act  of  King  Richard  the  Second,  of  the  wildness  of 
his  son,  prepares  the  reader  for  the  frolics  which  are  here  to  be 
recounted,  and  the  characters  to  be  exhibited.' — Johnson.  • 

The  historical  dramas  of  Shakspeare  have  indeed  become  the 
popular  history.  Vain  attempts  have  been  made  by  Walpole  to 
vindicate  the  character  of  King  Hichard  III.  and  in  later  times 
by  Mr.  Luders,  to  prove  that  the  youthful  dissipation  ascribed 
to  King  Henry  V.  is  without  foundation.  The  arguments  are 
probable,  and  ingeniously  urged,  but  we  still  cling  to  our  early 
notions  of '  that  mad  cap — that  same  sword  and  buckler  Prince 
of  Wales.'  No  plays  were  ever  more  read,  nor  does  the  inimit- 
able, all-powerful  genius  of  the  poet  ever  shine  out  more  than  in 
the  two  parts  of  King  Henry  IV.  which  may  be  considered  as 
one  long  drama  divided. 

It  has  been  said  that '  Falstaflf  is  the  summit  of  Shakspeare's 
comic  invention,'  and  we  may  consequently  add  the  most  inimit- 
able comic  character  ever  delineated ;  for  who  could  invent  like 
Shakspeare  ?  Falstaflf  is  now  to  us  hardly  a  creature  of  the  ima- 
gination, he  is  so  definitely  and  distinctly  drawn,  that  the  mere 
reader  of  these  dramas  has  the  complete  impression  of  a  personal 
acquaintance.  He  is  surrounded  by  a  group  of  comic  person- 
ages, from  time  to  time,  each  of  which  would  have  been  sufficient 
to  throw  any  ordinary  creation  into  the  shade,  but  they  only 
serve  to  make  the  supereminent  humour  of  the  knight  doubly 
conspicuous.  What  can  come  nigher  to  truth  and  real  individual 
nature  than  those  admirable  delineations  Shallow  and  Silence  T 
How  irresistibly  comic  are  all  the  scenes  in  which  Falstaflf  is 
made  to  humour  the  fatuity  and  vanity  of  this  precious  pair ! 

The  historic  characters  are  delineated  with  a  felicity  and  indi- 
viduality not  inferior  in  any  respect.  Harry  Percy  is  a  creation 
of  the  first  order ;  and  our  favourite  harebrained  Prince  of 
Wales,  in  whom  mirthful  pleasantry  and  midnight  dissipation 
are  mixed  up  with  heroic  dignity  and  generous  feeling,  is  a  rival 
worthy  of  him.  Owen  Glendower  is  another  personification,, 
managed  with  the  most  consummate  skill ;  and  the  graver  cha- 
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racters  are  sustained  and  opposed  to  each  other  in  a  manner 
peculiar  to  oar  gpreat  poet  alone. 

The  transactions  contained  in  the  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV. 
are  comprised  within  the  period  of  abont  ten  months ;  for  the 
action  commences  with  the  news  brought  of  Hotspur  having 
defeated  the  Scots  under  Archibald  Earl  of  Douglas,  at  Holme- 
don  (or  Halidown  Hill),  which  battle  was  fought  on  Holy-rood 
day  (the  14th  of  September)  1402 ;  and  it  closes  with  the  battle 
of  Shrewsbury,  on  Saturday  the  21st  of  July,  140S. 

Malone  places  the  date  of  the  composition  of  this  play  in  1597 ; 
Dr.  Drake  in  1596.  It  was  first  entered  at  Stationers'  HaQ 
February  25, 1597.  There  are  no  less  than  five  quarto  editions 
published  during  the  author's  life,  yiz.  in  1596, 1599, 1604, 1608, 
1618.  For  the  piece  which  is  supposed  to  have  been  its  original 
the  reader  is  referred  to  the  Six  Old  Plays  on  which  Shakspeare 
founded,  &c.  published  by  Steevens  and  Nichols. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.     London.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King    Henry,  Westmoreland,  Sir 
Walter  Blunt,  and  Others, 

King  Henry, 

So  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with  care. 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant. 
And  breathe  short-winded  accents  of  new  broils 
To  be  commenc'd  in  stronds^  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  this  soil^ 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields. 
Nor  bruise  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes, 

*  Strands,  banks  of  the  sea. 

'  Upon  this  passage  the  reader  is  fayonred  with  three  pages 
of  notes  in  the  Variorum  Shakspeare.  Steevens  adopted  Monk 
Mason's  bold  conjectaral  emendation,  and  reads — 

*  No  more  the  thirsty  Mrinnys  of  this  soil.' 

Which,  in  my  opinion,  does  not  make  the  passage  clearer,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  improbability  of  such  a  corruption  as  entrance  for 
JErinnys,  Mr.  Donoe  proposed  to  read  entrails  instead  ofeittrance  ; 
and  Steevens  once  thought  that  we  should  read  entrants,  I  am  satis* 
fied  with  the  following  explanation  of  the  text,  modified  from  that 
of  Malone :— •'  No  more  shall  this  soil  have  the  lips  of  her  thirsty 
entrance  (i.  e.  surface)  daubed  with  the  blood  of  her  own  chil- 
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Which, — like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 

All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred, 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 

And  furious  close  of  c^vil  butchery. 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well  beseeming  ranks, 

March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 

Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 

The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill  sheathed  knife. 

No  more  shall  cut  his  master.     Therefore,  friends. 

As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ 

(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 

We  are  impressed  and  engaged  to  fight), 

Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  levy'. 

Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mother's  womb. 

To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields. 

Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet. 

Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail'd 

For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 

But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelve-month  old, 

dren.'  The  soil  is  personified,  and  called  the  mother  of  those  iivho 
live  upon  her  sarface ;  as  in  the  following  passage  of  King  Richard 
II.  :~ 

* sweet  soU,  adiea, 

My  mother  and  my  narse,  that  bears  me  yet.' 

The  thirsty  earth  was  a  common  epithet  in  the  poet's  age.  Thus, 
in  his  own  King  Henry  VI.  Part  III. : — 

'  Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk.' 
And  in  the  old  play  of  King  John: — 

'  Is  all  the  blood  y-spilt  on  either  part, 
Closing  the  crannies  of  the  thirsty  earth. 
Grown  to  a  love-game,  and  a  bridal  feast  ?' 
It  is  true,  as  Malone  remarks,  that  Shakspeare  seldom  attends  to 
the  integrity  of  his  metaphors ;  and  why  therefore  should  we  sus- 
pect this  passage  to  be  corrapt,  because  it  offers  a  trifling  diffi- 
culty of  that  kind  ? 

^  To  levy  a  power  to  a  place  has  been  shown  by  Mr.  Gifford 
to  be  neither  unexampled  nor  corrupt;  but  good  authorized 
English.  '  Scipio,  before  he  levied  his  force  to  the  walls  of  Car- 
thage, gave  his  soldiers  the  print  of  the  city  on  a  cake  to  be  de- 
voured.'— Gossons  School  of  Abuse,  1587,  E.  4. 
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And  bootless  'tis  to  tell  you — we  will  go ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now : — ^Then  let  me  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 
What  yesternight  our  council  did  decree,  * 
In  forwarding  this  d^ar  expedience  "*. 

West,  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  question. 
And  many  limits  ^  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news ; 
Whose  worst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  in*egular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered : 
Upon  whose  dead  corps®  there  was  such  misuse. 
Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation,  ' 

By  those  Welshwomen^  done,  as  may  not  be. 
Without  much  shame,  re-told  or  spoken  of. 

K.Hen.  It  seems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 

West,  This,  match'd  with  other,  did,  my  gracious 
lord; 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day*^,  the  gallant  Hotspur  there. 
Young  Harry  Percy®,  and  brave  Archibald 9, 
That  ever  valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holmedon  met. 


^  Expedition. 

*  Limits  here  seem  to  mean  appointments  or  determinations. 

**  See  Thomas  of  Walsingham,  p.  557,  or  Holingshed,  p.  528. 

^  i.  e.  September  14th. 

^  This  Harry  Percy  was  surnamed,  for  his  often  pricking, 
Henry  Hotspur,  as  one  that  seldom  times  rested,  if  there  were 
anie  service  to  be  done  abroad. — Holinshed^s  Hist,  of  Scotland, 
p.  240. 

^  Archibald  Douglas,  Earl  Douglas. 

VOL.  v.  M 
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'e  they  did  spend  a  Bad  and  bloody  hour; 
Aa  by  discharge  of  their  artillery. 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  tofd ; 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  tbeir  contention  did  take  horae, 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  /^en.Here  isadearandtrue-industriousfriend, 
Sir  Walter  Blnnt,  new  lighted  from  his  horse, 
Stain'd'"  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Betwixt  that  Holmcdon  ajid  this  seat  of  ours ; 
And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  news. 
The  earl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twetity  knights, 
Balk'd  "  in  their  own  blood,  did  Sir  Walter  see 
On  Holmedoo's  plains:  Of  prisoners,  Hotspnrtook 
Mordake  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
To  beaten  Douglas '-,  and  the  earls  of  Athol, 
Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Menteilh"^^. 
And  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil? 
A  gallant  prize  ?  ha,  cousin,  is  it  not? 


"  BaWd  ia  Iheir  own  blood  i,  heapid.  or  l<dd<m  ke^, 

',  in  their 

awn  hiood.     A  6o/t  wu  a  rid  jje  or  bank  of  earth  alandii 

agnp  be- 

rth aoaa 

to  form  IhoBG  beap.  or  hjuiki.     It  was  somelimea  nae 

d  in  the 

acnae  of  mwrMi.,  Fr.  for  a  heap  or  hill.     Pope  haa  i 

thought  in  the  Iliad  — 

>a  the  Greeks,  on  beapii  the  Trojaas  bled. 
And  Ibickening  raaod  them  rl»e  the  kUU  of  dead.' 
I'  Hordake  earl  of  Fife,  who  Has  son  to  tlie  dnke  of  Albanr, 
;enl  ofSooliand,  i>  here  called  tfae  son  of  Earl  Dougliu,  through 
liatake,  into  which  the  pnel  naa  led  b;  the  oioisBioa  of  a  camuia 
the  passage  from  whence  he  took  Ibis  aeconnt  of  [he  ScottiEh 

>  This 
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Wt^.  InSedth, 
It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of. 

K.  Hen,  Yea,  there  thou  mak'st  me  «ad,  and 
mak'st  me  sin 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straightest  plant; 
Who  is  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  bim, 
See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.     O,  that  it  could  be  prov'd, 
That  some  night-tiipping  fairy  had  exchang'd 
In  cradle-clothes  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  call'd  mine — Percy,  his — ^Plantagenet ! 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  lethim  from  my  thoughts : — What  think  you,coz*, 
Of  this  young  Percy's  pride?  the  prisoners^*, 
Wbich  he  in  this  adventure  hath  surpHs'd, 
To  his  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  word, 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

West,  That  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Wor- 
cester, 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects  ^^ ; 
Which  makes  him  prune  ^^  himself,  and  bristle  up 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

'*  Percj  had  an  exclusive  right  to  these  prisoners,  except  the 
earl  of  Fife.  By  the  law  of  arms,  every  man  who  had  taken  any 
captive,  whose  redemption  did  not  exceed  ten  thousand  crowns, 
had  him  clearly  to  himself  to  acquit  or  ransom  at  his  pleasure. 
But  Percy  could  not  refuse  the  earl  of  Fife  to  the  king  \  for  he- 
ing  a  prince  of  the  royal  hlood  (son  to  the  duke  of  Albany, 
brother  to  King  Robert  III.),  Henry  might  justly  claim  him,  by 
bis  acknowledged  military  prerogative. 

*^  An  astrological  allusion,  Worcester  is  represented  as  a 
malignant  star  tibat  influenced  the  conduct  of  Hotspur. 

^  The  metaphor  is  borrowed  from  falconry.  A  hawk  is  said 
to  prune  herself  when  she  picks  off  the  loose  feathers  and  smooths 
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K.  Hen.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer  this : 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Out  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem, 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  councd  ve 
WUl  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  lords  : 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again; 
For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered '''. 

West.  I  will,  my  liege.  [EMmnt. 

SCENE  II. 

The  same.     Another  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  and  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Now,  Ilal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.  Ben.  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  with  drinking  of 
old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benches  after  noon,  that  thou  hast 
forgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'at 
truly  know.  What  the  devil  hast  thou  to  do  with 
the  time  of  the  day?  unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack, 
and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  and  dials  the  signs  of  leaping-houses,  and 
the  blessed  sun  himself  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame' 
colour'd  tafTata;  I  see  no  reason  why  thou  should'st 
be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal;  for 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 

hBrdl*  to  require  a  note.    II  is  Ihua  round  in  GteEne'e  Mctsmor- 
liliosis,  1613  :~ 

'  Pride  makes  tbe  fowl  to  prune  bis  featbere  so.' 
Milton  uses  ta  pbimt  in  ihe  same  sen«; — 
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stars;  and  not  by  Phoebus, — he,  that  wandering' 
knigbt  90  fair  ^.  And,  I  pray  thee,  sweet  wag,  wheat 
thou  art  king, — as,  God  save  thy  grace  (majesty,  I 
should  say ;  for  grace  thou  wilt  have  none), 

P.  Hen.  What,  none? 

FaL  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  serve 
to  be  prologue  to  an  e^g  and  butter. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  how  then  ?  come,  roundly,  roundly. 

FaL  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  king, 
let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  night's  body,  be 
called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty^;  let  us  be — 
Diana's  foresters  ^,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  minions 
of  the  moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men  of  good 
government:  being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our 
noble  and  chaste  mistress  the  moon,  under  whose 
countenance  we — steal. 

P.  Hen»  Thou  say'st  well;  and  it  holds  well  too ; 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon^s  men,  doth 
ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  governed  as  the 
sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for  proof,  now :  A  purse 
of  gold  most  resolutely  snatched  on  Monday  night, 

'  Falstaff,  with  ^eat  propriety,  according  to  ynlgar  astronomj, 
caHs  the  san  a  ujondering  knight,  and  by  this  expression  evidently 
allades  to  some  knight  of  romance ;  perhaps  '  The  Knighiof  the 
Sun '/  el  Carallero  del  Febo,  a  popular  book  in  his  time.  The 
words  may  be  part  of  some  forgotten  ballad. 

^  '  Let  not  us  who  are  body  squires  to  the  night  (i.  e.  adorn  the 
night)  be  called  a  disgrace  to  the  day.'  To  take  away  the  beauty 
of  the  day  may  probably  mean  to  disgrace  it.  A  '  squire  of  the 
body'  originally  signified  the  attendant  of  a  knight.  It  became 
afterwards  the  cant  term,  for  a  pimp-  Falstaff  puns  on  the  words 
knight  and  beauty,  quasi  booty. 

^        *  Exile  and  slander  are  justly  me  awarded, 

My  wife  and  heire  lacke  lands  and  lawful  right ', 
And  me  their  lord  made  dame  Diana* s  knight,' 

This  is  the  lament  of  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk,  in  The 
Mirror  for  Magistrates.  Hall,  in  his  Chronicles,  says  that  cer- 
tain persons  who  appeared  rs  foresters  in  a  pageant  exhibited  in 
the  reign  of  King  Henry  VIII.  were  called  Dia^a*s  knights, 

M  2 
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and  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tuesday  morning; 
got  with  swearing — lay  by^;  and  spent  with  crying 
— bring  in  ^ :  now,  in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  foot  of 
the  ladder ;  and,  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the 
ridge  of  the  gallows. 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  thou  say'st  true,  lad.  And  is 
not  my  hostess  of  the  tayem  a  most  sweet  wench  ? 

P.  Hen,  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  of 
the  castle^.  And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin,  a  most  sweet 
robe  of  durance  ^  ? 

^  To  lay  by  is  to  be  sHU,  It  occurs  again  in  King  Henry 
VIII.  :— 

'  Even  the  billows  of  the  sea 
Hong  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by.* 

Steevens  says  that  it  is  a  term  adopted  from  navigation. 

^  i.  e. '  bring  in  more  wine.' 

^  Old  lad  of  the  castle.  This  passage  has  been  supposed  to 
have  a  reference  to  the  name  of  Sir  John  Oldcasile,  Rowe  saj's 
that  there  was  a  tradition  that  the  part  of  Falstaff  was  originally 
written  by  Shakspeare  under  that  name.  Fuller,  in  his  Church 
History,  book  iv.  p.  168,  mentiofis  this  change  in  the  following 
manner: — '  Stage  poets  have  themselves  been  very  bold  with, 
and  others  very  merry  at,  the  memory  of  Sir  John  Oldcastle, 
whom  they  have  fancied  a  boon  companion,  a  jovial  royster,  and 
a  coward  to  boot.  The  best  is,  Sir  John  Falstaff  hath  relieved 
the  memory  of  Sir  John  Oldcastle,  and  of  late  is  substituted 
buffoon  in  his  place.'  In  confirmation  of  this,  it  may  be  remarked 

7  The  huffy  or  leather  jerkin,  was  the  common  habit  of  a  Ser- 
jeant, or  sherifi^s  officer,  and  is  called  a  robe  of  durance  on  that 
account,  as  well  as  for  its  durability :  an  equivoke  is  intended. 
In  the  Comedy  of  Errors,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2,  it  is  called  an  everlasting 
garment.  Durance  might  also  have  signified  some  lasting  kind 
of' stuff,  such  as  is  at  present  called  everlasting.  Thus,  in  West- 
ward Hoe,  1607,  *  Where  did'st  thou  buy  this  buff?  Let  me  live 
but  I  will  give  thee  a  good  suit  of  durance.  Wilt  thou  take  my 
bond,  &c.'  Again,  in  The  Devil's  Charter,  1607, '  Varlet  of  vel- 
vety my  moccado  villain,  old  heart  of  durance,  my  strip'd  canvas 
shoulders,  and  my  perpetuana  pander.'  And  in  The  Three  Ladies 
of  London,  1584,  '  As  the  taylor  that  out  of  seven  yards  stole 
one  and  a  half  of  France.'  Sir  T.  Cornwalleys,  in  his  Essays, 
sajs,  *  I  refuse  to  weare  buffe  for  the  lasting ;  and  shall  I  be  con- 
tent to  apparell  my  braine  in  durance,* 
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Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag  ?  what,  in 
thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities  ?  what  a  plague  have 
I  to  do  with  a  buff  jerkin  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with  my 
hostess  of  the  tavern  ? 

Fal.  Well,  thou  hast  called  her  to  a  reckoning, 
many  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Hen,  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

Fal,  No ;  I'll  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P.  Hen.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 

that  one  of  FalstafTs  speeches  in  the  first  edition  has  Old.  instead 
oi  Falsi,  prefixed  to  it:  and  in  the  epilogue  to  the  Second  Part 
of  King  Henry  IV.  the  poet  makes  a  kind  of  retractation  for 
having  made  too  free  with  Sir  John  Oldcastle's  Ame — '  Where, 
for  any  thing  I  know,  Falstaff  shall  die  of  a  sweat,  unless  he  be 
killed  with  your  hard  opinions ;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  martyr,  and 
this  is  not  the  man.*  Add  to  this,  that  Nathaniel  Field,  in  his 
Amends  for  Ladies,  1618.  alludes  to  i^a/^^ajf^  definition  of  honour 
in  the  following  words,  which  he  attributes  to  Oldcastle : — 

*  — ■■ Did  you  never  see 

The  play  where  the  fat  knight,  hight  Oldcastle, 
Did  tell  you  truly  what  this  honour  was.' 

Field,  who  was  a  player,  was  hardly  likely  to  have  been  mistaken, 
or  to  have  confounded^characters.  Jt  is  true  that  in  the  old  play 
of  King  Henry  Y.  which  had  been  exhibited  before  1589,  Sir 
John  Oldcastle  is  a  character,  and  fills  the  place  of  Falstaff  as 
companion  to  the  prince  in  his  revels  and  his  robberies.  But  as 
Shakspeare  took  the  hint  from  the  old  play,  why  might  he  not  take 
the  name  also  ?  and  change  it  when  he  found  that  he  was  injuring 
a  worthy  person ;  or  at  the  instance  of  the  queen  (as  it  has  been 
said)  oui  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  Lord  Cobham.  Weaver 
describes  Oldcastle,  as  Shakspeare  does  Falstaff,  to  have  been 
the  page  of  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk  :  and  Oldcastleis 
alluded  to  as  the  fat  knight  in  other  old  books.  Against  the 
weight  of  all  this  evidence  Steevens  and  Malone  have  contended ; 
but,  as  Reed  justly  observes, '  they  have  opposed  conjecture  and 
inference  alone — conjecture  very  ingeniously  suggested,  and  in- 
ference very  subtilly  extracted  ;  but  weighing  nothing  against 
what  is  equivalent  to  positive  evidence.'  The  reader  will  find 
the  whole  voluminous  controversy  at  the  end  of  the  First  Part  of 
King  Henry  IV.  in  Boswell's  edition.  . 
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would  stretch ;  aud  where  it  would  not,  I  have  used 
ray  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here 
apparent  that  ihou  art  heir  apparent, — But,  I  pr'y- 
thee,  Bweet  iva^,  ahail  (here  be  gallows  standing  in 
England  when  thou  art  kina:?  and  resolution  thus 
fobbed  aa  it  is,  with  the  rusty  curb  of  old  father  an- 
tick  the  law?  Do  not  thou,  when  Ihou  art  king, 
hang  a  thief. 

P:  Hen.  No ;  thou  shall. 

Fal  Shall  I?  0  rare!  By  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a 
braye  judge. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  judgest  false  already  ;  I  mean, 
thou  shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  so 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well ;  and  in  some  sort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  court,  1 

P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suits? 

Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits :  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sblood,  I  am  as 
melancholy  as  a  gib"  cat,  or  a  lugged  bear. 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  old  lion;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bag- 

'  A  gib  cat  h  a  male  est,  froin  Giihert,  Ihe  northero  name  lei 
a  lie  cbL  Tnm  cat  »  now  the  nsaal  tinu.  Chaucer  hat  '  gMt 
our  cat'  in  Ihe  Romaunl  oC  the  Koae,  us  a  IruialaUuD  of  '  Tklbtrt 
Is  ohas.'  From  TLibert,  Tib  was  alsu  a  cnminaD  oaine  Tor  a  cil. 
Rr;  ha*  thiii  proierbial  phrase, '  >s  melanoholj  a>  a  gib'd  oat.'  In 
Sherwood's  EDgllab  and  French  DicUoDIrj  wehare  -  ■  .qi^e  (or 
oU  mate  cat)  MacoH.'     1\  nas  cerUualy  a  Dsiue  not  beltowed 

obaracteraacribcd  toiL    ll  did  not  mean,  as  Bome  have  imagined, 

■  cailrated  cal. 

■  ■  tincoloshire  bagpipes'  i>  a  proverbial  saving,  the  allnaion 
a«  jet  DBBk-plained.  Perhaps  it  was  a  ravourile  instrDOieDl  in 
al  coDotj,  as  well  at  in  the  oorlh. 
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P^  Hen.  What  sayest  thou  to  a  hare^^,  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch  ^^? 

Fal.  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavoury  similes :  and 
art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative^^,  rascalliest, — 
sweet  young  prince, — But,  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would  to  God,  thou  and 
I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  good  names  were  to 
be  bought :  An  old  lord  of  the  council  rated  me  the 
other  day  in  the  street  about  you,  sir;  but  I  marked 
him  not :  and  yet  he  talk'd  very  wisely ;  but  I  re- 
garded him  not :  and  yet  he  talk'd  wisely,  and  in 
the  street  too. 

P.  Hen,  Thou  did'st  well ;  for  wisdom  cries  out 
in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it^^. 

Fal.  O  thou  hast  damnable  iteration  '^^ ;  and  art, 

'°  The  hare  was  esteemed  a  melancholy  animal,  from  her  soli' 
tarj  sitting  in  her  form ;  and,  according  to  the  physic  of  the 
times,  the  flesh  of  it  was  supposed  to  generate  melancholy.  So 
in  Vittoria  Corombona,  1612 : — 

* like  your  melancholy  hare. 

Feed  after  midnight.' 
And  in  Drayton's  Polyolbion,  Song  ll : — 

'  The  melancholy  hare  is  form'd  in  brakes  and  briars.' 
Pierins,  in  his  Hieroglyphics,  lib.  xii.  says  that  the  Egyptians  ex- 
pressed melancholy  by  a  hare  sitting  in  her  form. 

"  Moor-ditch,  a  part  of  the  ditch  surrounding  the  city  of  Lon- 
don, between  Bishopsgate  and  Cripplegate,  opened  to  an  un- 
wholesome, impassable  morass,  and  was  consequently  not  fre- 
quented by  the  citizens,  like  other  suburbial  fields,  and  therefore 
had  an  air  of  melancholy.  Thus  in  Taylor's  Pennylesse  Pilgrim- 
age, 1618  : — '  my  body  being  tired  with  travel,  and  my  mind 
attired  with  moody  muddy,  Moore-ditch  melancholy.* 

1^  Comparative,  this  epithet,  which  is  used  here  for  one  who  is 
fond  of  making  comparisons,  occurs  again  in  Act  iii.  Sc.  2,  of  this 
play : — 

' stand  the  push 

Of  eyery  beardless  vain  comparative,* 
In  Love's  Labour's  Lost,  Rosalind  tells  Biron  that  he  is  a  man 
'  full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts.' 

1^  This  is  a  scriptural  expression.  See  Proverbs,  i.  20  and  24. 

'^  i.  e.  thou  hast  a  uncJced  trich  of  repetition,  and  (by  thy  mis- 
application  of  holy  texts )  art  indeed  able  to  corrupt  a  saint. 


r 


189  FIRST  PART  OF  ACT  I. 

indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a  saiot.  Thou  hast  done 
much  harm  upon  me,  Hal, — God  forgive  thee  for 
it!  Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  DoUiing;  and 
now  am  I,  if  a  man  should  speak  truly,  little  better 
than  one  of  the  wicked.  1  must  give  over  this  life, 
and  I  will  give  it  over;  by  the  Lord,  an  1  do  not, 
J  am  a  villain ;  I'll  be  damned  for  never  a  king's 
SOD  in  Christendom. 

P.  Sen.  Whereahall  we  take  a  purse  to-morrow. 
Jack? 

Fal.  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  I'll  make  one  ;  an  I 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle  '^  me. 

P.  Hen.  I  Bee  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  then : 
from  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

Enter  Poins,  at  a  distance. 
Fal.  Why,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal ;  'tis  no 
sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Poins ! — 
Now  shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  have  set  a  match  *^. 
O,  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  hole  in 
hell  were  hot  enough  fur  him?  This  is  the  most 
omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cried.  Stand,  to  a  true  " 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Poins.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal. — What  says 
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"  To  *a#e  Lb  In  us 

e  rontemplDonslj-.  or  IrEat  w.lh  ignominy  ; 

to  UBknight.     11  »a. 

originmll J  s  panishmenl  of  Enfaraj  inflicted 

oo  recreant  kmghl.,  < 

>ne  part  of  which  wu  hmgiiig  lhan  up  ig 

Ihe  hieh.     H»ll,  in  hi 

I  Chroniole,  p.  40,  nentiniu  it  as  still  puc- 

lUed  in  Scoltud.     Si 

DmetUng  of  ths  xaine  kind  is  implied  ia  ■ 

■Dbicquent  t»ne,  »b 

ere  FalsUfl-  Bays  ■  •  i^m, -jk  ^  by  Ih,  httU 

for  a  rahbil  .ncker,  o 

t  a  poulterer's  hare.'  See  King  Richard  II. 

Acli.  So.  i.p.  8. 

"  To  sei  a  aaleh  ii 

lir. '  Peace,  air,  they'll  be  Migrj  if  Ihaj  hear 

jon  e>re>  dropping,  r 

low  thej  are  «/(™j  (*«V  -.olr*.     The  folio 

resdjietsmrtiA;  -u 

KcA  19  the  reading  of  the  qoarto. 
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monsieuc  Remorse?  What  ea^s  Sir  John  Sack-and- 
Sugar  "*  ?  Jack,  how  agTee§  the  devil  and  thee  about 
thy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  oa  Gouil-friday  last, 
for  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon's  leg? 

P.  Heti.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  devil 
shall  have  his  bargain ;  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker 
of  proverbs,  be  will  ^ve  the  devil  his  due. 

Poins.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy 
word  with  the  devil. 

P.  Hen,.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  cozening 
the  devil. 

Poins.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gadshill;   There  are 

"  Afler  all  tfae  diaciugion  about  Falsur«  favonrile  beverage, 

Spannh  wine  nliiehtie  now  call  jltern/.  FslatalTeipressljcalls 
it  iherru-nck,  llill  ia  sact  from  Xera.  •  Sherry  aack,  ao  called 
from  Xtret,  a  sea  town  of  Cordaba,  id  Spaia.  where  Ibat  kind  nf 
joci  ii  made.'—Blrmul'a  Glossogr-^hia.     It  deiiyes  Us  nane  af 

cientlj  written  s;cjt.  '  Yonrbeal  mckt,'  sajg  Gervaae  Markhain, 
'  tite  ot  Saret  ia  Sp<ihie:—Eiuil.IIouieaife.  Tbadifficullj  about 
it  hu  arisen  from  tbe  later  iniparlation  of  sweet  wiaea  from 
Malsga,  ttf  Cansries,  &c.  whieh  were  at  first  called  Malaga,  or 
Caoarj  (ocits ;  aHck  being  hy  tbal  time  auMidered  aa  a  nne 
applicable  to  all  white  winei.  '  I  read  in  tbe  reign  of  Henr; 
VII.  thai  no  sweet  wines  were  brought  in  to  Ihu  reign  but  Malm- 
■jei,'  aajs  Howell,  in  hia  Landinopolis,  p.  IDS.  And  soon  after. 
■  HorcoTer  no  lacks  were  aold  bnl  RuniHj,  and  that  for  medicine 
more  than  far  drink,  but  now  many  timii  of  tackt  are  known  and 
Bled.  One  of  the  sweet  wines  alill  retaining  the  name  of  soci 
biu  thrown  an  obscuritj  over  the  original  dry  lacl ;  but  if  fur- 
ther proof  were  wanting,  the  following  paaaage  allbTds  it  aboa- 
danllj  :  '  But  what  I  have  spoken  of  mixing  lugar  with  met, 
mtutbc  unOer  stood  ef  Shtrrie  saci,  for  to  mix  aagar  with  other 
wines,  thai  in  a  Miomon  appellation  are  called  laci,  and  are 
meeiltr  in  liuf«,  makes  it  onpleaBaiit  to  the  pal  (at,  and  folseineto 
tbe  taale.'— Fewvr'j  Via  Brcia  ad  Vilam  hogam,  1637.  He 
afterwarda  carefully  distinguishes  Canarie  wine  of  some  termed 
a  lacte,  with  (his  adjunot  aweele ;  from  the  genuine  sack.  The 
reader  will  find  a  satiifaotDr;  article  upon  sack  in  the  Gloasarj 
oF  Archdeacon  Narea,  to  which  I  am  much  indebted  on  Ihia  as 
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pilgrims  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  ofleiingg, 
and  traders  riding  to  London  with  fat  purses :  I 
bare  visors'^  for  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
selves ;  Gadshill  lies  to-ni^t  in  Rochester;  I  have 
bespoke  supper  to-morrow  uight  in  Eastcbeap;  we 
may  do  it  as  secure  as  sleep  :  If  you  will  go,  I  will 
stuff  your  purses  full  of  crowns  ;  If  you  will  not, 
tarty  at  bonie,  and  be  banged. 

Fal.  Hear  me,  Yedward ;  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and 
go  not,  I'll  hang  you  for  going. 

Poins.  Vou  will,  chops? 

Fal.  Hal,  wilt  tbou  make  one! 

P.  Hea.  Who,  I  rob?  la  thief?  not  I,  by  my 
faith. 

Fal.  There's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  earnest  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillings  -". 

P.  Hat.  Well,  then  once  in  my  days  I'll  be  a 
mad- cap. 

Fal.   Why,  that's  well  said. 

P.  Hm.  Well,coroewhatwill,  riltanyathome. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  I'll  be  a  traitor  then,  when 
thou  art  king. 

P.  Hen.  I  care  not. 

Poing.  Sir  John,  I  pr'ythee,  leave  the  prince  and 
me  alone;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons  for  this 
adventure,  that  he  shall  go. 

Fal.  Well,  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  persua- 
sion, and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thon 
speakest  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  bc" 
iieved,  that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recreation  sake) 
prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses  of  the  time 
want  countenance.  Farewell :  you  shall  find  me  in 
Eastcbeap. 
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P.  Hen,  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring !  Farewell 
AU-hallown  summer  ^^ !  [Exit  Falstaff. 

Poins.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride 
with  us.  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  that  I 
cannot  manage  alone.  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Peto, 
and  Gadshill^^,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have 
already  way-laid ;  yourself,  and  I,  will  not  be  there : 
and  when  liiey  have  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not 
rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth  ? 

Poins.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein 
it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they  adven- 
ture upon  the  exploit  themselves ;  which  they  shall 
have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  we'll  set  upon  them. 

P.  Hen,  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  that  they  will  know 
us,  by  our  horses,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other 
appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Poins,  Tut!  our  horses  they  shall  not  see,  I'll 
tie  them  in  the  wood;  our  visors  we  will  change, 
after  we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of 
buckram  for  the  nonce  ^^,  to  immask  our  noted  out- 
ward garments. 

^  i.  e.  late  sammer.  All  luUlown  tide  meaning  All-saints, 
which  festival  is  the  first  of  November.  The  French  have  a 
proverbial  phrase  of  the  same  import  for  a  late  sammer.  *  Est^ 
^de  St,  Martin  J  Martlemas  sammer. 

^  The  old  copy  reads  Falstaff,  Harvey,  RossU,  and  Gadshill. 
'  Theobald  thinks  that  Harvey  and  Rossil  might  be  the  names  of 
the  actors  who  played  the  parts  of  Bardolph  and  Peto, 

^  For  the  nonce  signified  for  the  purpose,  for  the  occasion^  for  the 
once,  Janias  and  Tooke,  in  their  Etymology  of  ^non,  led  the  way ; 
and  Mr.  Gifford  has  since  clearly  ex.plained  its  meaning.  The 
editor  of  the  new  edition  of  Warton's  History  of  English  Poetry 
(vol.  ii.  p.  496),  has  shown  that  it  is  nothing  more  Uian  a  slight 
variation  of  the  A.  S.  *  for  then  anes' — '  for  then  anis' — '  for  then 
ones,  or  once/  Similar  inattention  to  this  form  of  the  prepositive 
article  has  produced  the  phrases  '  at  the  nale,*  *  at  the  nend ;' 
which  have  been  transformed  from  '  at  than  ale,' '  at  than  end.' 

VOL.  v.  N 
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P.  Hen.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for  us. 

Point.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  1  know  them  to  be 
BS  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back;  and  for 
the  third,  if  he  li^ht  longer  thnn  he  sees  reason,  I'll 
forswear  anns.  The  virtue  of  this  jest  will  be,  the 
incoiDprehensible  lies  that  this  lanie  fat  rogue  will 
tell  us,  wheD  we  meet  at  supper :  how  thirty,  at 
least,  he  fought  with;  what  wards,  what  blows, 
what  extremities  he  endured ;  and,  in  the  reproof^ 
of  this,  lies  the  jest. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee  i  provide  us  all 
things  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  night''  in 
Eastcheap,  there  I'll  sup.     Farewell. 

Poms.  Farewell,  my  lord.  [Eri.t  PoiNS. 

P.  Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
Tbe  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idleness  : 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  sun  ; 
Who  doth  permit  tlie  base  contagious  clouds^ 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 
That,  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wondered  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  ^  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays, 

"  Rfproof  is  «n./«(a(io".  To  refale,  to  refell,  to  dissllow, 
tioDirj,  1584,  '  TealeH  nfittart'  is  rendered  to  '  Teprmve  wil- 
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To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 

But,  when  they  seldom  come,  tiiey  wish'd-for  coiner 

And  nothing  pieaseth  but  rare  accidents. 

So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  liurow  off. 

And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am. 

By  so  much  shall  I  fdsify  m^s  hopes  ^; 

And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  sullen^  ground. 

My  reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault. 

Shall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes. 

Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 

I'll  so  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill ; 

E/edeeming  time,  when  men  think  least  I  will.  [Exit* 

SCENE  III. 

7%e  same.     Another  Roam  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Northumberland,  Wor- 
cester, Hotspur,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and 
Others. 

K.  Hen.  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  tem- 
perate. 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities, 
And  you  have  found  me ;  for,  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but,  be  sure, 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  condition  ^, 

^  Hopes  is  ased  simply  for  expectations,  no  uncommon  Hse  of 
the  word  even  at  the  present  day. 
^  So  in  King  Richard  II. :— 

'  The  sullen  passage />f  thy  weary  steps 

Esteem  a/ot/,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 

The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home  teturn/ 
'  CondUion  is  used  for  nature,  disposition,  as  well  as  estaU  or 
fortune.   It  is  so  interpreted  by  Philips,  in  his  World  of  Worda. 
And  we  find  it  most  frequently  aBed4n  this  sense  by  Shakspeare 
and  his  contemporaries. 
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Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  young  dovm, 

And  therefore  lost  that  title  of  respect,  ' 

Which  the  proud  soul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 

War,  Our  house,  my  sovereign  liege,  little  deserves 
The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it ; 
And  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hands 
Have  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

North,  My  lord, 

K,  Hen,  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I  do  see 
Danger  and  disobedience  in  thine  eye  : 
O,  sir,  your  presence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory. 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier^  of  a  servant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you. — 

[Exit  Worcester. 
You  were  about  to  speak.  [To  North. 

North,  Yea,  my  good  lord.    . 

Those  prisoners  in  your  highness'  name  demanded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  is  delivered  to  your  majesty  : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

Hot.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil, 

^  Frontier  is  said  anciently  to  have  mewal  foreheadf  to  prove 
which  the  following  quotation  has  been  addnced  from  Stubbe*s 
Anatomy  of  Abuses :  *  Then  on  the  edges  of  their  bolster'd  hair, 
which  standeth  ousted  round  their  frontiers,  and  hangeth  over 
their  brow.'  Mr.  Nares  has  justly  observed,  that  Hhis  does 
not  seem  to  explain  the  above  passage,  '*  The  moody  forehead  of 
a  servant  brow''  is  not  sense.  Surely  it  may  be  better  inter- 
preted *  the  moody  or  threatening  outwork ;'  in  which  sense  fron- 
tier is  used  in  Act  ii.  So.  3  : — 

'  Of  pldisadoes,  frontiers,  parapets.' 
See  note  on  that  passage,  p.  160. 
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Breathless  and  faiot,  leaning  upon  my  sword. 

Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  dress'd, 

Presh  as  a  bridegroom ;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 

Show'd  like  a  stubble->land  at  harvest  home^; 

He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner : 

And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 

A  pouncet-box^,  which  ever  and  anon 

He  gave  his  nose,  and  took't  away  again; — 

Whb,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there. 

Took  it  in  snuff  ^  : — and  still  he  smil'd,  and  talk'd ; 

And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 

He  call'd  them — untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 

To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 

Betwixt  the  vnnd  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 

He  questioh'd  me ;  among  the  rest  demanded 

My  prisoners,  in  your  majesty's  behalf. 

I  then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 

To  be  so  pestered  with  a  popinjay^. 

Out  of  my  griefs  and  my  impatience, 

Answer'd  neglectingly,  I  know  not  what; 

He  should,  or  he  should  not; — for  he  made  me  mad. 

To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet. 

And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman, 

'  To  completely  understand  this  simile  the  reader  should  bear 
in  mind  that  the  courtiers'  beard,  according  to  the  fashion  in  the 
poet's  time,  would  not  be  closely  shaved,  but  ahoru  or  trimmed, 
and  would  therefore  show  like  a  stubble  land  new  reiq>'d. 

*  A  box  perforated  with  small  holes,  for  carrying  perfumes ; 
quasi  pounced-box, 

^  Took  U  in  snuf  means  no  more  than  stmfed  it  up,  but  there 
is  a  quibble  on  the  phrase,  which  was  equivalent  to  taking  huf  at 
it,  in  familiar  modern  speech ;  to  be  angry,  to  take  offence ;  *  To 
take  m  enujfe,  Pigliar  ombra,  Pigliar  in  mala  parte.' — Torriano, 

^  A  popinjay  or  popingay  is  a  parrot,  Papegay,  Fr,  Papa- 
gallo,  Ital,  The  Spaniards  have  a  proverbial  phrase, '  Hablar 
como  papagayo*  to  designate  a  chattering  ignorant  person. 

'  i.  e.  pain,  dolor  ventris  is  rendered  belly-grief  in  the  old  dic- 
tionaries. 

N  2 
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Of  guns,and  drums,  and  wounds  (God  save  the  mark !) 

And  telling  me,  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  earth 

Was  parmaceti,  for  an  inward  bruise  ° ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was, 

That  villanous  salt-petre  should  be  digg'd 

Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harndess  earth. 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  d^troy'd 

So  cowardly;  and,  but  for  these  vile  guns. 

He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

This  bald  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

I  answer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said; 

And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  report 

Come  current  for  an  accusation, 

Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  majesty. 

Blunt.  The  circumstance  considered,  good  my  lord. 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  said. 
To  such  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place, 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K.  Hen,  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners ; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception, —  ♦• 

That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransome  straight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer^; 

^  So  in  Sir  T.  Overburie's  Characters,  1616  [An  Ordinarie 
Fencer],  *  liis  wounds  are  seldom  skin-deepe;  for  an  inwardr 
bruise  lambstones  and  sweetebreads  are  his  only  spermaceti, 

^  Shakspeare  has  fallen  into  some  contradictions  with  regard 
to  this  Lord  Mortimer.  Before  he  makes  his  personal  appear- 
ance in  the  play,  he  is  repeatedly  spoken  of  as  Hotspar's  brother- 
in-law.  In  Act  II.  Lady  Percy  expressly  calls  him  her  brother 
Mortimer.  And  yet  when  he  enters  in  the  third  Act,  he  calls 
Lady  Percy  his  auntf  which  in  fact  she  was,  and  not  his  sister. 
This  inconsistency  may  be  accoonted  for  as  follows ;  it  appears 
from  Dagdale  and  Sandford's  accoont  of  the  Mortimer  family, 
that  there  were  two  of  them  taken  prisoners  at  different  times 
by  Glendower,  each  of  them  bearing  the  name  of  Edmund;  one 
being  Edmund  earl  of  March,  nephew  to  Lady  Percy,  and  the 
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Who,  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray 'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  damn'd  Glendower ; 
"Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  married.     Shall  our  coffers  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  and  indent ^^  with  fears, . 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themselves? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve; 
For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Whose  tongue  shall  iajsk  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer ! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege, 
But  by  the  chance  of  war; — ^To  prove  that  true. 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds. 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took. 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank, 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand, 
He  did  confound  ^^  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Glendower : 
Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did  they 

drink. 
Upon  agreement,  of  swift  Severn's  flood ; 
Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
Kan  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 

proper  Mortimer  of  this  play ;  the  other  Sir  Edmund  Mortimer, 
uncle  to  the  former,  and  brother  to  Ltidy  Percy,  The  poet  has 
confounded  the  two  persons. 

^^  To  indent  mth  fears  is  to  enter  into  compact  with  cowards, 
*  To  make  a  covenant  or  to  indent  with  one.  Paciscor.'  Baret, 
So  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  the  soothsayer  says  to  Antony  :—- 

'  Near  Caesar's  angel  thy  own  becomes  a  fear  J 
The  king  affects  to  speak  of  Mortimer  (though  in  the  plural  num- 
ber) as  the  fear  or  timid  object  which  had  lost  or  forfeited  itself, 

*'  Shakspeare  again  uses  confound  for  spending  or  losing  time, 
in  Coriolaflus,  Act  i.  Sc.  6 : — 

'  How  could'st  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  hour.' 
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And  hid  his  crisp'-  head  in  the  hollow  bank, 

Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 

Never  did  bare  "  and  rotten  policy 

Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  wounds; 

Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimei 

Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly: 

Then  let  him  not  be  slander'd  with  revolt. 

K.  Hen.  Thou  doat  belie  him,  Percy,  thou  dost 
belie  bim ; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
I  tell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thou  not  ashamed?  But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest  means, 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  displease  you. — My  Lord  Northumberland, 
We  licence  your  departure  with  your  son:— 
Send  ua  your  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  IL 

\_Exewiit  King  Henry,  Blunt,  and  Train. 

Hot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  send  them ; — I  will  after  sti-ai^ht. 
And  tell  him  so ;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart, 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

"  Cri^  is  rvrhd.     Thas  in  Kjd's  ConieliB,  1593  :  — 
■  O  beaoleoin  Tjhpr,  with  thiqe  eesj  ilrMim 
That  Elide  m  Bmontbtj  bs  s  Psrlhina  Bhufl, 


■ the  Volga  trembled  at  his  lerrci 

And  bid  bit  seven  rwhd  hradsi: 
And  Ben  Jouian,  in  one  of  his  Masqaes  :— 

The  riiers  run  as  amoalbed  hj  his  hand, 
Oolj  their  Aeoiii  are  criapid  by  his  stroke.' 
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North.  What,  drunk  with  choler?  stay,  and  pause 
awhile ; 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Re-enter  Worcester. 

I 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer? 

'Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him ;  and  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
Yea,  on  his  part,  I'll  empty  all  these  veins, 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  i'the  dust. 
But  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  high  i'the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 

North.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew 
mad.  [  To  Worcester. 

Wor.  Who  struck  this  heat  up,  after  I  was  gone  ? 

Hot.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners ; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ransom  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd  pale ; 
And  on  my  face  he  tum'd  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

Wor.  I  cannot  blame  him :  Was  he  not  proclaim'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ^*  ? 

^*  Roger  Mortimer^  earl  of  March,  was  declared  heir  apparent 
to  the  crown  in  1385 :  but  he  was  killed  in  Ireland  in  1398.  The 
person  who  was  proclaimed  heir  apparent  by  Richard  II.  pre- 
vious to  his  last  voyage  to  Ireland,  was  Edmund  Mortimer,  son 
of  Roger,  who  was  then  bat  seven  years  old :  he  was  not  Lady 
Percy's  brother,  bat  her  nephew.  He  was  the  ondoabted  heir 
to  the  crown  after  the  death  of  Richard.  Thomas  Walsingham 
asserts  that  he  married  a  daaghter  of  Owen  Glendower,  and  the 
subseqaent  historians  copied  him.  Sandford  says  that  he  married 
Anne  Stafford,  daughter  of  Edmand  earl  of  Stafford.  Glen- 
dower's  daaghter  was  married  to  his  antagonist  Lord  Grey  of 
Ruthven.  Holinshed  led  Shakspeare  into  the  error.  This  Ed- 
mand, who  is  the  Mortimer  of  the  present  play,  was  bom  in 
1392,  and  conseqaently,  at  the  time  when  this  play  is  supposed 
to  commence,  was  little  more  than  ten  years  old.  The  prince  of 
Wales  was  not  fifteen. 
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North,  He  was ;  I  heard  the  procIamatioD : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  kin§ 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon !)  did  eet  forth 
Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depos'd,  and  shortly,  murdered. 

Wor.  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  world's 
wide  moutii 
Live  Bcandaliz'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hot.  But,  soft,  I  pray  you;  Did  King;  Richard  then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown? 

North.  He  did;  myself  did  hear  it. 

Hoi.    Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  cousin  king, 
That  wish'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  starv'd. 
But  shall  it  be,  that  you,-~that  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man; 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  murd'rons  subornation, — shall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo ; 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  means 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather?— 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  descend  so  low, 
To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king. — 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days. 
Or  till  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power. 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  unjust  behalf, — 
As  both  of  you,  GTod  pardon  it !  have  done,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose, 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker'^,  Bolingbroke? 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  spoken, 

'^The  canter-rose  is  th«  ^o^-iose,  the  flampr  of  the.  Cg'ii'l'aloa. 
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That  you  are  fool'd,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent? 
No ;  yet  time  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  hanish'd  honours,  and  restore  yourselves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again : 
Kevenge  the  jeering,  and  disdain'd  ^^  contempt. 
Of  this  proud  king ;  who  studies,  day  and  night. 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to  you. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  say, 

War.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  more : 

And  now  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book. 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  discontents 
I'll  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  of  peril,  and  advent'rous  spirit. 
As  to  o'erwalk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night: — or  sink  or  swim; 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cross  it  firom  the  north  to  south,. 
And  let  them  grapple : — O !  the  blood  more  stirs, 
To  rouse  a  lion,  than  to  start  a  hare. 

North.  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leftt>. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale^fac'd  moon ; 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep^^, 

*^  i.  e.  disdainful. 

*''  Warborton  observes  that  Euripides  bas  pat  the  same  senti- 
ment into  the  mouth  of  Eteocles : — '  I  will  not,  madam,  disguise 
my  thoughts ;  I  would  scale  heaven,  I  would  descend  to  the 
very  entrails  of  the  earth,  if  so  be  that  by  that  price  I  could  ob- 
tain a  kingdom/  Johnson  says,  '  Though  I  am  far  from  con- 
demning this  speech,  with  Gildon  and  Theobald,  as  absolute 
madness,  yet  I  cannot  find  in  it  that  profundity  of  reflection,  and 
beauty  of  allegory,  which  Warburton  endeavoured  to  display. 
This  sally  of  Hotspur  may  be,  I  think,  soberly  and  rationally 
vindicated  as  the  violent  eruption  of  a  mind  inflated  with  ambi- 
tion and  fired  with  resentment ;  as  the  boasted  clamour  of  a^mtn 
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Where  fathom-Une  could  never  touch  the  ground. 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear, 
Without  corrival,  all  her  dignities: 
But  out  upon  this  half-fac'd  fellowship '°! 

Wor,  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  '^  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  attend. — - 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy, 

Wm-.                                Those  same  aoble  Scots, 
That  are  your  prisoners, 

Hot.  I'll  keep  them  all; 

By  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  Ihcni : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not: 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

Wor.  You  start  away. 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes.- — 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  wdl ;  that's  flat  :— 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer; 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  asleep. 
And  in  his  ear  I'U  holla — Mortimer! 

I'll  have  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortuner,  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

of  indelermifled  IboDghU.  Tb«  passage  (toid  Earipidej  ia  eareiy 
Mtillegarical  j  jet  ilia  prodnced,andproperlj,  aa  paraUel.'— In 
tb«  Knight  of  the  Bnmiug  PeatJe,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  have 
pnt  tbil  rant  into  the  mouth  o(  Ralph  the  apprentice,  nho,  like 

"  Half-faced,  nhich  has  pnszled  the  commenUtors,  aeems 

feel.     A»  in  Nashe's  Apology  of  Pierce  Pemulesse :— ■  With  all 
other  ends  of  jout  kaSf-facid  English.' 
"  Shapea  created  by  hii  imaKinHtion. 
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War.  Hear  you. 

Cousin ;  a  word. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy^^. 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And   that  same   sword-and-buckler^^   prince   of 

Wales,— 
But  that  I  think  his  father  loves  him  not, 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I'd  have  him  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale  ^. 

War.  Farewell,  kinsman !  I  will  talk  to  you, 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-tongue^  and  impatient 
fool 

•  ^  To  defy  was  sometimes  used  in  the  sense  of  to  renounce, 
rtject,  refuse,  by  Shakspeare  and  his  cotemporaries.  Thus  Con* 
stance,  in  King  John,  says : — 

'.No,  I  defy  all  coansel,  all  redress.' 

^*  '  Sword  and  buckler  prince*  is  here  used  as  a  .term  of  con- 
tempt The  following  extracts  will  help  us  to  the  precise  mean* 
ing  of  the  epithet : — *This  field,  commonly  called  West  Smitfafield, 
was  for  many  years  called  Rnffians'  Hall,  by  reason  it  was  the 
usual  place  for  frayes  and  common  fighting,  during  the  time  that 
sword  and  bucklers  were  in  use ;  when  every  serving  man,  from 
the  base  to  the  best,  carried  a  buckler  at  his  back,  which  hung 
by  the  hilt  or  pomel  of  his  sword,* — Stowe's  Survey  of  London. 
There  was  a  poQm,  published  in  1602,  entitled  *  Sword  and  Buck- 
ler, or  Serring-man's  Defence,'  by  William  Bas.  And  John 
Florio,  in  his  First  Fruites,  1578 : — *  What  weapons  bear  they? 
Some  sword  and  dagger,  some  sword  andbuckler, — What  weapon 
is  tha.i  buckler?  A  clownish  dastardly  weapon,  and  not  fit  for*a 
gentleman.' 

**  This  is  said  in  allusion  to  low  pot-house  company,  with 
which  the  prince  associated. 

^  The  first  quarto,  1598,  reads  wasp-stung,  which  Steevens 
thought  the  true  reading.  The  quarto  of  1599  reads  wasp-tongue, 
which  Malone  strenuously  contends  for ;  and  I  think  with  Mr. 
Nares  that  he  is  right.  '  He  who  is*  stung  by  wasps  has  a  real 
cause  for  impatience ;  but  waspish,  which  is  often  used  by  Shak- 
speare, is  petulant  from  temper ;  and  wasp-tongue  therefore  werj 
naturally  mesjis  petularU-tongne,  which  was  exactly  the  accusation 
meant  to  be  urged.'  The  folio  altered  it  unnecessarily  to  wasp- 
tongued. 

VOL.  V.  O 
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Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

Hot,  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipp'd  and  scourged 
with  rods. 
Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time, — ^What  do  you  call  the  place? — 
A  plague  upon't  I — it  is  in  Gloucestershire ; — 
Twas  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept : 
His  uncle  York ; — where  I  first  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Ravenspurg. 

North,  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hot,  You  say  true : 

Why,  what  a  candy  ^*  deal  of  courtesy 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me  ! 
Look, — when  his  infant  fortune  came  to  age, 
And-^gentle  Harry  Percy, — and,  kind  cousin, — 

O,  the  devil  take  such  cozeners ! God  forgive 

me! 

Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

Wor,  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisure. 

Hot,  I  have  done,  i'faith. 

Wor,  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  prisoners. 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight. 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland ;  which,  for  divers  reasons. 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written, — ^be  assur'd. 
Will  easily  be  granted. — You,  my  lord, — 

[To  NORTHUMBERLANB. 

Your  son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employed, — 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd. 
The  archbishop. 

2*  i.  e.  *  what  a  deal  of  candy  courtesj/ 
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Hot.  Of  York,  is'tnot? 

Wor.  True;  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  Lord  Scroop. 
1  speak  not  this  in  estimation  ^^, 
As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  Uiat  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot,  I  smell  it;  upon  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 

North.  Before  the  game's  a-foot,  thou  still  let'st 
slip  26. 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noble  plot: — 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York, — 
Tp  join  with  Mortimer,  ha  ? 

Wor.  And  so  they  shall. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

Wor.  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed. 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head^ ; 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can, 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt  ^ ; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  see  already,  how  he  doth  begin  * 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot.  He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Wor.  Cousin  ^9,  farewell : — ^No  further  go  in  this, 

^  Conjecture. 

^  This  phrase  is  taken  from  hunting.     To  let  slip  is  to  loose 
a  greyhound.     So  in  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew : — 
*  Lncentio  slipped  mey  like  his  greyhound.' 

^  A  body  offerees. 

^  This  is  a  natural  description  of  the  state  of  mind  between 
those  that  ha^e  conferred,  and  those  that  have  received  obliga- 
tions  too  great  to  be  satisfied.  That  this  would  be  the  eyent  of 
Northumberland's  disloyalty  was  predicted  Ity  King  Richard  in 
the  former  play. 

^  This  was  a  common  address  in  Shakspeare*stime  to  nephews, 
nieces,  and  grand-children.  See  Holinshed,  petssim.  Hotspur 
was  Worcester's  nephew. 
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Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe  (which  will  be  suddenly), 
I'll  steal  to  Glendower,  and  Lord  Mortimer; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  once 
(As  I  will  fashion  it),  shall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North,  Farewell,  good  brother: — we  shall  thrive, 
I  trust. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be  short. 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our  sport ! 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.     Rochester.     An  Inn  Yard. 

Enter  a  Carrier,  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand. 

1  Car.  Heigh  ho !  An't  be  not  four  by  the  day, 
I'll  be  hanged:  Charles'  wain^  is  over  the  new 
chimney,  and  yet  our  horse  not  packed.  What, 
ostler ! 

Ost.  [Within.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  put  a 
few  flock^  in  the  point:  the  poor  jade  is  wrung  in 
the  withers  out  of  all  cess^. 

^  Charles'  wain  was  the  vulgar  name  for  the  constellation 
<^all%d  the  great  bear.  It  is  a  corruption  of  Charles  or  ChurVs 
wain.  Chorl  is  frequently  used  for  a  cofuntryman  in  old  books, 
from  the  Saxon  ceorl. 

^  *  Out  of  all  cess*  is  '  out  of  all  measure.'  Excessively,  prater 
modum.  To  cess,  or  assess,  was  to  number,  master,  value,  mea- 
sure,  or  appraise. 
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Enter  another  Carrier. 

2  Car,  Pease  u.iid  beans  are  as  dank^  here  as  a 
dpg,  and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the 
bots^:  this  house  is  turp^  upside  down,  since 
Kobin  ostler  died. 

1  Caf.  Poor  fellow !  never  joyed  since  the  price 
of  oats  rose ;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2  Car,  I  think,  this  be  the  most  villanous  house 
in  all  London  road  for  fleas:  I  am  stung  like  a 
tench  ^. 

1  Car,  Like  a  tench  ?  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er 
a  king  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I 
have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

2  Car,  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jorden, 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney;  and  your  cham- 
ber-lie breeds  fleas  like  a  loach ^. 

1  Car,  What,  ostler!  come  away  and  be  hanged, 
come  away. 

2  Car,  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
razes  ^  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing 
Cross. 

3  Dank  is  moist,  wet,  and  conseqnentlj  mouldy, 

*  Bots  are  worms ;  a  disease  to  which  horses  are  very  sabject. 

*  Dr.  Farmer  thought  tench  a  mistake  for  trout;  probably 
ailudiog  to  the  red  spots  with  which  the  trout  is  covered,  haying 
some  resemblance  to  the  spots  on  the  skin  of  a  flea-bitten  person. 

^  It  appears  from  a  passage  in  Holland's  translation  of  Pliny's 
Nat.  Hist.  b.  ix.  c.  xlvii.  that  anciently  fishes  were  supposed  to 
be  infested  with  fleas.  '  Last  of  all  some  fishes  there  be  which 
of  themselves  are  given  to  breed  fleas  and  lice ;  among  which 
the  chalcis,  a  kind  of  tnrgot,  is  one.'  Mason  suggests  that 
'  breeds  fleas  as  fast  as  a  loach  breeds  loaches'  may  be  the 
meaning  of  the  passage ;  the  loach  being  reckoned  a  peculiarly 
prolific  fish. 

^  The  commentators  have  puzzled  themselves  and  their  readers 

about  this  word  razes :  Theobald  asserts  that  a  raze  is  the  Indian 

term  for  a  bale.     I  have  somewhere  seen  the  word  used  for  a 

fraUe,  or  little  rush  basket,  such  as  figs,  raisins,  &c.  are  usually 

o2 
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1  Car,  'Odsbody !  the  turkeys  in  my  pannier  are 
quite  starved®. — What,  ostler ! — A  plague  on  thee ! 
hast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head7  canst  not  hear  ? 
An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break' 
the  pate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain. — Come,  and 
be  hanged: — Hast  no  faith  in  thee? 

Enter  Gadshill^. 

Gads,  Good  morit^W,  carriers.  .  What's  o'clock  ? 
1  Car.  I  think  it  bfe^two  o'dddkU  *    '  v 
Gads.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see  ihy 
gelding  in  the  stable.  '    '      *  "'   '    "'^  > 

1  Car.  Nay,  soft,  I  prliy'  ye;  I  know'a  irick 
worth  two  of  that,  i'faith. 

Gads.  I  pr'y&ee,  lend  me  thine. 

2  Car.  Ay,  when?  canst  tell? — Lend  -me  thy 
lantern,  quoth  a? — marry,  I'll  see  thee  hanged  first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
come  to  London  ? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle, 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mugs,  we'll  call 
up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  company, 
for  they  have  great  charge.  [Exeunt  Carriers. 

Gads.  What,  ho !  chamberlain ! 

Cham.  [Within.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse^®. 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fair  as — at  hand,  quoth  the 

packed  in ;  but  I  cannot  now  recall  the  book  to  memory  in  which 
it  occurred.    Sach  a  package  was  much  more  likely  to  be  meant 
tiuui  a  bale.  The  poet  perhaps  intended  to  mark  the  petty  import- 
f  the  carrier's  basiness. 

lis  is  one  of  the  poet's  anachronisms.    Turkeys  were  not 
it  into  England  nntil  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII. 
idshill  has  his  name  from  a  place  on  the  Kentish  Road, 
3  robberies  were  very  frequent.     A  carioas  narrative  of  a 
,  who  appear  to  have  infested  that  neighbourhood  in  1590, 
linted  from  a  MS.  paper  of  Sir  Roger  Manwood's  in  Bos- 
('«  Shakspeare,  vol.  xvi.  p.  431. 
This  is  a  proverbial  phrase,  frequently  used  in  old  plays. 
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chamberlain :  for  thou  yariest  no  more  from  picking 
of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  from  labouring ; 
thou  lay'st  the  plot  how^^. 

Enter  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshill.  It  holds 
cuiTcnt,  that  I  told  you  yesternight :  There's  a  frank- 
lin ^^  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three  hundred 
marks  with  him  in  gold :  I  heard  him  tell  it  to  one 
of  his  company,  last  night  at  supper;  a  kind  of 
auditor;  one  that  hath  abundance  of  charge  too, 
God  knows  what.  They  are  up  already,  and  call 
for  eggs  and  butter :  They  will  away  presently. 

Gads,  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  Saint  Ni- 
cholas' clerks  ^^,  111  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  pr'ythee,  keep  that 
for  the  hangman ;  for,  I  know,  thou  worship'st  Saint 
Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may. 

Gads,  What  talkest  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  ? 
if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for,  if 
I  hang,  old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me ;  and,  thou 
knowest,  he's  no  starveling.  Tut !  there  are  other 
Trojans  that  thou  dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  for 
sport  sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession  some 
grace;  that  would,  if  matters  should  be  looked  into, 

"  Thus  in  The  Life  and  Death  of  Gamaliel  Ratsej,  1605  :— 
he  dealt  with  the  chamberlaine  of  the  house,  to  learn  which 


waj  they  went  in  the  morning,  which  the  chamberlaine  performed 
accordingly,  and  that  with  great  care  and  diligence,  for  he  knew 
be  should  partake  of  their  fortunes  if  they  sped.* 

^2  A  freeholder  or  yeoman,  a  man  above  a  vassal  or  villain,  but 
not  a  gentleman.  This  was  the  Franklin  of  the  age  of  Elizabeth. 
In  earlier  times  he  was  a  person  of  much  more  dignity.  See 
Canterbury  Tales,  v.  333,  and  Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  note  upon  it. 

1^  In  a  note  on  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1,  is 
an  account  of  the  origin  of  this  expression  as  applied  to  scholars ; 
and  as  Nicholas  or  old  Nick  is  a  cant  name  for  the  devil,  so  thieves 
are  equivocally  called  Stunt  Nicholas'  clerks. 
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for  their  own  credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  I  am 
joined  with  no  foot  land-rakers  ^^^  no  long-staff, 
sixpenny  strikers  ^^;  none  of  these  mad,  mustachio, 
purple-hued  malt-worms:  but  with  nobility,  and 
tranquillity;  burgomasters,  and  great  oneyers^®; 
such  as  can  hold  in ;  such  as  will  strike  sooner  than 
speak,  and  speak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink 
sooner  than  pray:  And  yet  I  lie;  for  they  pray 
continually  to  their  saint,  the  commonwealth;  or, 
rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but  prey  on  her;  for  they 
ride  up  and  down  on  her,  and  make  her  their 
boots  ^'^. 

Cham.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
will  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Gads.  She  will,  she  wil);  justice  hath  liquored 
her^®.  We  steal  as  in  a  castle ^9,  cock-sure;  we 
have  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we  walk  invisible. 

I 

'*  Footpads. 

'*  A  striker  was  a  thief.  .  In  Greene's  Art  of  Coney  Catching, 
'  —  the  catting  a  pocket,  or  picking  a  parse  is  called  striking.* 
Again,  *  —  who  taking  a  proper  youth  to  be  his  prentice,  to  teach 
him  the  order  of  striking  and  foisting.' 

'^  Some  of  the  commentators  have  been  at  great  pains  to  con- 
jectare  what  class  of  persons  were  meant  by  great  oneyers.  One 
proposed  to  read  moneyers ;  another  mynheers ;  and  Malone  coins 
a  word,  onyersj  which  he  says  may  mean  a  public  accountant,  from 
ibe  term  o-ni,  used  in  the  excheqaer.  The  ludicrous  nature  of 
the  appellations  which  Gadsbill  bestows  upon  his  associates 
might  have  sufficiently  shown  them  that  such  attempts  must  be 
futile  ; '  nobility  and  tranquillity,  burgomasters  and  great  oneyersj' 
Johnson  has  judiciously  explained  it.  '  Gadshill  tells  the  cham- 
berlain that  he  is  joined  with  no  mean  wretches,  but  with  "bur- 
gomasters and  great  ones,"  or,  as  he  terms  them  in  merriment 
by  a  cant  termination,  great  one-y-ers,  or  great  one-e^rs,  as  we 
say  privateer,  auctioneer,  circuiteer.' 

^7  A  quibble  upon  boots  and  booty.     Boot  is  profit,  advantage, 

*^  Alluding  to  boots  in  the  preceding  passage.  In  The  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor,  Falstaff  says : —  *  They  would  melt  me  out  of 
my  fat  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fishermen's  boots  with  me.' 

^^  As  in  a  castle  was  a  proverbial  phrase  for  security.  Steevens 
has  adduced  several  examples  of  its  use  iu  cotemporary  writers. 
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Cham,  Nay,  by  my  faith,  I  think  you  are  more 
beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed^,  for  your 
walking  inyisible. 

Gads,  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  shalt  have  a  share 
in  our  purchase  ^^,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cham,  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
false  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to;  Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
stable.     Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.         [Exeunt* 

SCENE  II.     The  Road  by  Gadshill. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  and  Poins;  Bardqlph 
and  Peto,  at  some  distance. 

Poins.  Come,  shelter,  shelter :  I  have  removed 
FalstafTs  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet  ^. 
P.  Hen.  Stand  close. 

Enter  Falstaff. 
Fal.  Poins !  Poins,  and  be  hanged !  Poins !  • 
P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidneyed  rascal;  What  a 
brawling  dost  thou  keep  ? 
Fal.  Where's  Poins,  Hal? 

^  Fernrseed  was  supposed  to  have  the  power  of  rendering 
persons  invisible :  the  seed  of  fern  is  itself  invisible ;  therefore 
to  find  it  was  a  magic  operation,  and  in  the  use  it  was  supposed 
to  communicate  its  own  property.  Thus  in  Ben  Jonson's  New 
Inn,  1.  6  :— 

* Because,  indeed,  I  had 

No  medicine,  sir,  to  go  invisible. 
No  fertirseed  in  my  pocket.' 

31  Purchiise  was  anciently  understood  in  the  sense  of  gam,prO' 
fit,  whether  legally  or  illegally  obtained.  The  commentators  are 
wrong  in  saying  that  it  meant  stolen  goods. 

*  This  allusion  we  often  me^t  with  in  the  old  comedies.  Thus 
in  The  Malecontent,  1604  :— '  I'll  come  among  you,  like  gum  into 
taifata,  to  fret,  fret  J  Velvet  and  taffeta  were  sometimes  stiffened 
with  gum ;  but  the  consequence  was,  that  the  stuff  being  thus 
hardened  quickly  rubbed  and  fretted  itaelf  out. 
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P.  Hen,  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hil]>$ 
I'll  go  seek  him.  [Pretends  to  seek  PoiNS. 

FaL  I  am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thiePs  com- 
pany :  the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse,  and  tied 
him  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot 
by  the  squire  -  further  afoot,  I  shall  break  my  wind. 
Well,  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all 
this,  if  I  'scape  hanging  for  killing  that  rogue.  I 
have  forsworn  his  company  hourly,  any  time  this 
two-and-twenty  years,  and  yet  I  am  bewitched  with 
the  rogue's  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not  given 
me  medicines  ^  to  make  me  love  him,  I'll  be  hanged ; 
it  could  not  be  else;  I  have  drunk  medicines. — 
Poins! — Hal! — a  plague  upon  you  both! — Bar- 
dolph! — Peto! — I'll  starve,  ere  I'll  rob  a  foot  fur- 
ther. An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to 
turn  true  man,  and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the 
veriest  varlet  that  ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight 
yards  of  uneven  ground,  is  threescore  and  ten  miles 
afoot  with  me ;  and  the  stony-hearted  villains  know 
it  well  enough  :  A  plague  upon't,  when  thieves  can- 
not be  true  to  one  another !  [  They  whistle,]  Whew ! 
— A  plague  upon  you  all !  Give  me  my  horse,  you 
rogues ;  give  me  my  horse,  and  be  hanged. 

P,  Hen,  Peace,  ye  fat-guts !  lie  down;  lay  thine 
ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canst  hear 
the  tread  of  travellers. 

FaL  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down  ?  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flesh 
so  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  ex- 
chequer. What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt*  me  thus  ? 

^  i.  e.  the  square  or  measure.     A  carpeoter's  role  was  called  a 

square ;  from  esquierre,  Fr, 

^  Alluding  to  the  vulgar  notion  of  love-powders, 

*  To  colt  is  to  trick,  fooly  or  deceive ;  perhaps  from  the  wild 

tricks  of  a  colt. 
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P.  Hen,'  Thou  iiest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

Fal.  I  pv'ythee,  good  Prince  Hal,  help  me  to  roy 
horse :  good  king's  son. 

P.  Hen,  Out,  you  rogue !  shall  I  be  your  ostler ! 

Fal.  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thy  own  heir-apparent 
garters !  If  I  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I 
have  not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  sung  to  filthy 
tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison :  When  a 
jest  is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too, — rl  hate  it. 

jE^ferOADSHiLL. 

Gads,  Stand. 

Fal,  So  I  do,  against  my  will. 

Poins,  O,  'tis  our  setter:  I  know  his  voice. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard,  What  news  ? 

Gads,  Case  ye,  case  ye;  on  with  your  visors; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill ; 
'tis  going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Fal,  You  lie,  you  rogue ;  *tis  going  to  the  king's 
tavern. 

Gads,  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal,  To  be  hanged. 

P,  Hen,  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the 
narrow  lane;  Ned  Poins,  and  I  will  walk  lower: 
if  they  'scape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light 
on  us. 

Peto,  How  many  be  there  of  them  ? 

Gads,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  ? 

P,  Hen,  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch  ? 

Fal,  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 
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Poins.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  the 
hedge ;  when  thou  needest  him,  there  thou  shaltfind 
him.     Farewell,  and  stand  fasL 

FaL  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  ? 

Pains.  Here,  hard  by ;  stand  close. 

[Exeunt  P.  Hen.  and  PoiNS. 

FaL  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dole^, 
say  I ;  every  man  to  his  business. 

Enter  Travellers. 

1  Trav.  Come,  neighbour;  the  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  afoot  a  while,  and 
ease  our  legs. 

Thieves.  Stand. 

Trav.  Jesu  bless  us ! 

Fal.  Strike ;  down  with  them ;  cut  the  villains' 
throats:  Ah!  whoreson  caterpillars!  bacon-fed 
knaves!  they  hate  us  youth:  down  with  them; 
fleece  them. 

1  Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours, 
for  ever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  gorbellied^  knaves;  Are  ye  un- 
done? No,  ye  fat  chuffs^;  I  would,  your  store 
were  here!  On,  bacons,  on!  What,  ye  knaves? 
young  men  must  live:  You  are  grand-jurors  are 
ye  ?  We'll  jure  ye,  i'faith. 

[Exeunt  Fal.  Sfc.  driving  the  Travellers  out. 

^  i.  e.  be  his  lot  or  portion,  happioess.  This  proverbial  phrase 
has  been  already  explained  in  the  notes  on  The  Merry  Wives  of 
Windsor,  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  and  Winter's  Tale. 

^  Gurhellied  is  biy-paunched,  corpulent. 

^  A  term  of  reproach  nsaally  applied  to  avaricious  old  citizens. 
It  is  of  uncertain  derivation.  Cotgrave  interprets  '  Un  gros 
marroufitt  a  big  cat ;  also  an  ouglie  luske  or  clusterfist;  also  a 
rich  churl  or  fat  chvjfe,* 
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Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true^  men : 
Now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go  mer- 
rily to  London,  it  would  be  argument^  for  a  week, 
laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever.      ' 

Poins.  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Re-enter  Thieves. 

Fal.  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  then 
to  horse  before  day.  An  the  prince  and  Poins  be 
not  two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  stirring : 
there's  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  dian  in  a  wild 
duck. 

P.  Hen.  Your  money.    [Rushing  out  upon  them. 
Poins.  Villains. 

[As  they  are  sharing,  the  Prince  and  PoiNS 
set  upon  them.     Falstaff,  after  a  blow  or 
two,  and  the  rest,  run  away,  leaving  the  booty 
behind  them. 
P.  Hen.  Got  with  much  ease.     Now  merrily  to 
horse : 
The  thieves  are  scatter'd,  and  possessed  with  fear 
So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  o£Scer. 
Away,  good  Ned.     Falstaff  sweats  to  death, 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer't  not  for  laughing,  I  should  pity  him. 

Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [Exeunt. 

*  True  for  honest ;  thns  opposing  the  tnte  men  to  the  thieves. 

'  Argument  is  subject  matter  for  conversation.  Thns  in  Mnch 
Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  i.  Sc.  1 : — *  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall 
from  this  faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument. . 


VOL.    V. 
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SCENE  III. 

Warkworth.     A  Room  in  the  Cattle, 

Enter  Hotspur,  reading  a  Letter^ ^ 
But,  for  mine  own  part,  my  lord,  I  could  be 


well  contented  to  be  there,  in  respect  of  the  love  I 
bear  your  house, — He  could  be  contented, — Why  is 
be  not  tben?  In  respect  of  tbe  love  he  bears  our 
bouse : — he  shows  in  this,  he  loves  bis  own  barn 
better  than  he  loves  our  bouse.  Let  me  see  some 
more.  The  purpose  you  undertake  is  dangerous', — 
Why,  that's  certain ;  'tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold, 
to  sleep,  to  drink !  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out 
of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  safety. 
JTie  purpose  yoii  undertake  is  dangerous;  the  friends 
you  have  named,  uncertain;  the  time  itself  unsorted ; 
and  your  whole  plot  too  light,  for  the  counterpoise  of 
so  great  an  opposition, — Say  you  so,  say  you  so  ? 
I  say  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  shallow,  cowardly 
hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  lack-brain  is  this  ?  By 
the  Lord,  our  plot  is  a. good  plot  as  ever  was  laid; 
our  friends  true  and  constant:  a  good  plot,  good 
friends,  and  full  of  expectation :  an  excellent  plot, 
very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty-spirited  rogue  is 
this?  Why,  my  lord  of  York^  commends  the  plot, 
and  the  general  course  of  tbe  action.  'Zounds,  an 
I  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I  could  brain  him  with 
his  lady's  fan  ^.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my  uncle, 
and  myself?  Lord  Edmund  Mortimer,  my  lord  of 
York,  and  Owen  Glendower  ?  Is  there  not,  besides, 

'  This  letter  was  from  George  Dnnbar,  earl  of  March,  in 
Scotland. 

^  Richard  Scroop,  archbishop  of  York. 

^  See  note  on  The  Merry  "Wives  of  "Windsor,  Act  ii.  Sc.  3,, 
p.  11)0. 
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the  Douglas  ?  Have  I  not  all  their  letters,  to  meet 
me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next  month ;  and  are 
they  not,  some  of  them,  set  forward  already?  What 
a  pagan  rascal  is  this  ?  an  infidel  ?  Ha !  you  shall 
see  now,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart, 
will  he  to  the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  proceed- 
ings. O,  I  could  divide  myself,  and  go  to  buffets, 
for  moving  such  a  dish  of  skimmed  milk  with  so 
honourable  an  action !  Hang  him !  let  him  tell  the 
king ;  We  are  prepared :  I  will  set  forward  to- 
night. 

Enter  Lady  Percy. 

How  now,  Kate'*?   I  must  leave  you  within  these 
two  hours. 
Lady*  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone? 
For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been    . 
A  banish'd  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  lord  what  is't  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep  ^? 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth ; 
And  start  so  often  when  thou  sit'st  alone  ? 
Why  hast  thou  lost  the  fresh  blood  in  thy  cheeks ; 
And  given  my  treasures,  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  thick-ey'd  musing,  and  curs'd  melancholy? 
In  thy  faint  slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watch'd, 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed ; 
Cry,  Courage! — to  the  field!  And  thou  hast  talked 
Of  sallies,  and  retires^;  of  trenches,  tents, 

^  Shakspeare  either  mistook  the  name  of  Hotspur's  wife  (whioh 
was  not  Katherine  bat  Elizabeth),  or  else  designedly  chan^ged  it, 
ont  of  the  remarkable  fondness  he  seems  to  have  had  for  the 
name  of  Kate.   Hall  and  Holinshed  call  her  erroneously  Elinor, 

'  In  King  Richard  III.  we  have  *  leaden  slumber.'  In  Virgil 
'  ferreus  somnofi.'  .Homer  terms  sleep  brazen,  or,  more  strictly, 
copper,  xaXiccof  vttvoq. 

*  Retires  are  retreats.  So  in  Holinshed,  p.  960  >— *  —  the 
Frenchmen's  flight,  for  manie  so  termed  their  sadden  retire.* 
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Of  palisa'does,  frontiers^,  parapets; 

Of  basilisks  ^»  of  cannon,  culverin ; 

Of  prisoners'  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  slain. 

And  all  the*  currents^  of  a  heady  fight. 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war, 

And  thus  hath  so  bestirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep. 

That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow. 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late-disturbed  steeam : 

And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  appear'd. 

Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 

On  some  great  sudden  haste.    O,  what  portents  are 

these  ? 
Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand. 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not. 

Hot.  What,  ho !  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  ago. 

Hot.  Hath  Buder  brought  those  horses  from  the 

sheriff? 
Serv.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even  now. 
Hot.  What  horse?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not? 
Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 
Hot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

^  Frontiers  formerly  meant  not  only  the  bonnds  of  different 
territories,  but  ajso  the  forts  built  along  or  near  those  limits. 
Thus  in  Ives's  Practice  of  Fortification,  1589 : — *  A  forte  not 
placed  where  it  were  needfol,  might  skantly  be  accounted  for 
frontier.*  Florio  interprets  '  frontiera,  a  frontire  or  bounding 
place ;  also  a  skonce,  a  bastion^  a  defence,  a  trench,  or  block-house 
upon  or  about  confines  or  borders.'  Vide  note  on  Act  i.  So.  3, 
p.  136.    In  Notes  from  Blackfryers,  by  H.^itzgeoifrey,  1617  :-:- 

'  He'll  tell  of  basilisks,  trenches,  and  retires, 
Of  palisadoes,  parapets, /roniier«/ 
^  Basilisks  are  a  species  of  ordnance,  probably  so  named  from 
the  imaginary  serpent  or  dragon,  with  fijgnres  of  which  it  was 
ordinary  to  ornament  great  gnns. 
^  Occarrences. 
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Well,  I  will  back  him  straight:  O  esperatice^^ ! — 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park. 

[Exit  Servant. 

Lady,  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  say'st  thou,  my  lady  ? 

Lady,  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

Hot,  Why,  my  horse,  my  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape ! 
A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen  ^^, 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.     In  faith, 
I'll  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  will. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title;  and  hath  sent  for  you, 
To  line  ^^  his  enterprise :  But  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  answer  me 
Directly  to  this  question  that  I  ask. 
In  faith,  I'll  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Away, 
Away,  you  trifler! — Love?  I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  is  no  world. 
To  play  with  mammets  ^^,  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 

*°  The  motto  of  the  Percy  family. 
'*  So  in  Cymbeline  we  have  : — 

'  As  quarreUovts  as  the  weasel.' 
'^  i.  e.  to  strengthen.     So  in  Macbeth : — 

* did  line  the  rebel 

With  hidden  help  and  vantage.' 
'^  Mammets  were  puppets  or  doUsy  here  nsed  by  Shakspeare 
for  &  female  plaything ;  a  diminutive  of  mam.  *  Quasi  dicat  par- 
vam  matrem,  seu  matronnlam.' — '  Icnncnlae,  mammets  or  puppets 
Ijbat  goe  by  devises  of  wyer  or  strings,  as  though  they  had  life 
and  moving.'  Junius' s  ifomenclator,  by  Fleming^  1586. — Mr.  Gif- 
ford  has  thrown  out  a  conjecture  about  the  meaning  of  mammets 
from  the  Italian  mammsttaf  which  signified  a  bosom  as  well  as  a 
young  wench.  See  Ben  Jonson's  Works,  vol.  v.  p.  66.  I  have 
not  found  t))e  word  used  in  English  in  that  sense  ;  but  mammets 
for  a  puppet  or  dressed  up  living  doll  is  common  enough. 

p2 
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We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  crack'd  crowns, 
And  pass  them  current  too. — Gods  me,,  my  horse! — 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate?  what  would'st  thou  have 
with  me  ? 

Lady,   Do  you  not  love  me?  do  you  not  indeed? 
Well,  do  not  then ;  for  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myself.     Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  speak  in  jest,  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  oliorseback,  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.     But  hark  you,  Kate ; 
I  must  not  have  you  henceforth  question  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  whereabout : 
Whither  I  must,  I  must;  and,  to  conclude. 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  further  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are ; 
But  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secrecy. 
No  lady  closer;  for  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate ! 

Lady,  How!  so  far? 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  further.    But  hark  you,  Kate  ? 
Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  you. — 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate  ? 

Lady,  It  must,  of  force. 

SCENE  IV. 

Eastcheap^.    A  Room  in  the  Boar's  Head  Tavern. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.   Ned,  pr'ythee,   come  out  of  that  fat 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

'  Eastchetq)  is  selected  with  propriety  for  the  scene  of  the 
princess  merry  meetings,  as  it  was  near  his  own  residence ;  a 
mansion  called  Cold  Harbour  (near  All  Hallows  Church,  Upper 
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Pains.  Where  hast  been,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  amongst 
three  or  four  score  hogsheads.  I  have  sounded  the 
very  base  string  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  sworn 
brother  to  a  leash  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them 
all  by  their  Christian  names,  as — Tom,  Dick,  and 
Francis.  They  take  it  already  upon  their  salvation, 
that,  though  I  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the 
king  of  courtesy ;  and  tell  me  flatly  I  am  no  proud 
Jack,  like  Falstaff;  but  a  Corinthian^,  a  lad  of 
mettle,  a  good  boy, — by  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me; 
and  when  I  am  king  of  England,  I  shall  command 
all  the  good  lads  in  Eastcheap.  They  call — drink- 
ing deep,  dying  scarlet :  and  when  you  breathe  in 
your  watering,  they  cry — hem !  and  bid  you  play 
it  off  ^. — To  conclude,  I  am  so  good  a  proficient  in 

Thames  Street),  was  granted  to  Henry  prince  of  Wales.  11  Henry 
IV.  1410.  Rymer.  vol.  viii.  p.  628.  In  the  old  anonymous  play 
of  King  Henry  V.  Eastchetq)  is  the  place  where  Henry  and  his 
companions  meet : — '  Hen,  V.  Yon  know  the  old  tavern  in  East- 
cheap  ;  there  is  good  wine.'  Shakspeare  has  hong  up  a  sign 
for  them  that  he  saw  daily ;  for  the  Boar's  Head  tavern  was 
very  near  Blackfriars'  Playhouse. — Stowe's  Survey. 

Sir  John  Falstaff  was  in  his  lifetime  a  considerable  benefactor 
to  Magdalen  College,  Oxford ;  and  thoagh  the  College  cannot 
give  the  particulars  at  large,  the  Boar's  Head  in  SmUhvark,  and 
Caldecot  Manor  in  Suffolk  were  part  of  the  lands,  &c.  he  be- 
stowed. 

'  A  Corinthian  was  a  wencher,  a  debauchee.  The  fame  of  Co- 
rinthf  as  a  place  of  resort  for  loose  women,  was  not  yet  extinct. 
Thus  Milton,  in  his  Apology  for  Smectymnus: — '  And  raps  up, 
without  pity,  the  sage  and  rheumatic  old  prelatess  with  all  her 
young  Corinthian  laity.' 

^  Mr.  Gifford  has  shown  that  ther^  is  no  ground  for  the  filthy 
interpretation  of  this  passage  which  Steevens  chose  to  give. 
*  To  breathe  in  your  watering*  is  *  to  stop  and  take  breath  when 
you  are  drinking.'  Thus  in  the  old  MS.  play  of  Timon  of  Athens, 
cited  by  Steevens  :-^ 

'  • we  also  do  enact 

That  all  hold  up  their  heads  and  laugh  aloud. 

Drink  much  at  one  draught ;  breathe  not  in  their  drink, 

That  none  go  out  to  '■ .' 

So  in  Rowland's  Letting  of  Humours  Blood  in  the  Head  Vaine, 
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6ne  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink  with  any 
tinker  in  his  own  language  during  my  Ufe.  I  teii  thee, 
Ned,  thou  hast  lost  much  honour,  that  thou  wert 
not  with  me  in  this  action.  But,  sweet  Ned, — ^to 
sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  this  penny- 
worth of  sugar  ^,  clapped  even  now  in  my  hand  by 
an  under-skinker^ ;  one  that  never  spake  other 
English  in  his  life,  than — Eight  shillings  and  six- 
pence,  and —  You  are  welcome ;  with  this  shrill  ad- 
dition,— Anon,  anon,  sir!  Score  a  pint  of  bastard 
in  the  Half-moon,  or  so.  But,  Ned,  to  drive  away 
the  time  till  Falstaff  come,  I  pr'ythee,  do  thou  stand 
in  some  by-room,  while  I  question  my  puny  drawer, 
to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar;  and  do  thou 
never  leave  calling — Francis,  that  his  tale  to  me 
may  be  nothing  but — anon.  Step  aside,  and  I'll 
show  thee  a  precedent. 

Poins.  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  perfect. 

Poins,  Francis!  [JEo^PoiNS. 

•1600,  a  passage  first  pointed  oat  by  Sir  W.  Scott  in  his  edition 
of  those  rare  satires : — 

'  Will  is  a  right  good  fellow  bj  this  drinke, 

'  •         •         •         •         •         •         • 

Shall  look  into  jonr  water  well  enoagh. 
And  hath  an  eye  that  no  man  leaves  a  snufTe  ; 
A  pox  of  piece-meal  drinking ,  William  says, 
Play  it  away,  we'll  have  no  stoppes  and  stayes ; 
Blown  drinke  is  odions ;  what  man  can  digest  it  ? 
No  faithful  drunkard  but  he  should  detest  it.' 

Thus  also  in  Peacham's  Compleat  Gentleman,  p.  104  : — '  If  he 

dranke  off  his  cups  cleanely,  took  not  his  wind  in  his  draught, 

spit  not,  left  nothing  in  the  pot,  nor  spilt  any  upon  the  ground, 

he  had  the  prize,'  &c. 

^  It  appears  from  two  passages  cited  by  Steevens  that  the 

drawers  kept  sugar  folded  up  in  pi^er,  ready  to  be  delivered  to 

those  who  called  for  sack. 

^  An  under-skinker  is  a  tapster,  an  under-drawer,     Skink  is 

drink,  liquor;  from  scene,  drink,  Saxon. 
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Enter  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir.  Look  down  into  the 
Pomegranate,  Ralph. 

P.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  year,  and  as  much  as  to — 

Poins.  [Within.']  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir! 

P.  Hen.  Five  years !  by'rlady ,  a  long  lease  for 
the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  darest  thou 
be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  inden- 
ture, and  to  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run 
from  it  ? 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir!  I'll  be  sworn  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I  could  find  in  my  heart — 

Poins.  [Within."]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 
,   P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  ? 
.  Fran.  Let  me  see, — ^About  Michaelmas  next  I 
shall  be — 

Poins.  [Within.]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  sir. — Pray  you,  stay  a  little,  my 
lord. 

P.  Hen,  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  the 
sugar  thou  gavest  me, — 'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't 
not? 

Fran,  O  lord,  sir !  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound : 
ask  me  when  thou  Mdlt,  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

Poins.  [Within.]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis  ?  No,  Francis :  but  to- 
morrow, Francis;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis, — 
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Fran,  My  lord? 

P.  Hen,  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern-jerkin  ^,  crys- 
tal>button,  nott-pated^,  agate-ring,  puke-stocking^, 
caddis- garter^,  smooth-tongue,  Spanish-pouch, — 

Fran,  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean? 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard  ^®  is  your 
only  drink:  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  can- 
vass doublet  will  sully:  in  Barbary,  sir,  it  cannot 
come  to  so  much. 

Fran,  What,  sir? 

Poins,  \Within,'\  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  Away,  you  rogue ;  Dost  thou  not  hear 
them  call  ? 

[Here  they  both  call  him ;  the  Drawer  stands 
amazed,  not  knowing  which  way  to  go, 

^  The  prince  intends  to  ask  the  drawer  whether  he  will  rob 
his  master,  whom  he  denotes  by  these  contemptuous  distinctions. 

"^  Nott-pated  is  shornrpated,  or  cropped;  having  the  hair  cut 
close.     Chaucer's  Yeman  is  thus  described : — 

'  A  nott-head  had  h^,  with  a  brown  visage.' 
*  Tonstts  homOf  a  man  rounded,  polled,  or  nof  feci.' — Cooper's  Diet, 
The  word  is  derived  from  the  Saxon  hnotf  which  means  the 
same. 

^  Puke-stockings  are  dark-coloured  stockings.  Puke  is  a  colour 
between  russet  and  black ;  puUus,  Lat.  according  to  the  dicti- 
onaries. By  the  receipt  for  dyeing  it,  it  appears  to  have  been  a 
dark  gray  or  slate  colour. 

^  Caddis  was  probably  a  kind  of  ferret  or  worsted  lace,  A 
slight  kind  of  serge  still  bears  the  name  of  cadis  in  France.  In 
Glapthome's  Wit  in  a  Constable  we  are  told  of  '  footmen  in 
caddis.*  Garters  being  formerly  worn  in  sight  were  often  of 
rich  materials;  to  wear  a  coarse  cheap  sort  was  therefore  re- 
proachful. 

*®  A  kind  of  sweet  Spanish  wine,  of  which  there  were  two 

sorts,  brown  and  white.     Baret  says  that  '  bastarde  is  muscculel, 

sweete  wine,  mulsum.'    Bastard  wines  are  said  to  be  Spamshwisies 

in  general,  by  Olans  Magnus.     He  speaks  of  them  with  almost 

much  enthusiasm  as  Falstaff  does  of  sack,  and  concludes  by 

ig,  '  Nullum  vinum  majoris  pretii  est,  quam  bastardum,  ob 

tdinis  nobilitatem.' — De  Gent.  S^ent.  p.  521. 
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Enter  Vintner. 

Vint,  What!  stand'st  thou  still,  and  hear'st  such 
a  calling?  Look  to  the  guests  within.  [JEriV  Fran.] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
at  the  door ;  Shalt  I  let  them  in ! 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open 
the  door.  [Exit  Vintner.]  Poins ! 

Re-enter  Poins. 

Poins,  Anon^  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  Falstaff  and  the  rest  of  the  thieves 
are  at  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  merry  ? 

Poins.  As  merry*  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark 
ye ;  What  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this 
jest  of  the  drawer?  come,  what's  the  issue? 

P.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  alF  humours,  that  have 
Bhow'd  themselves  humours,  since  the  old  days  of 
good  man  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  present 
twelve,  o'clock  at  midnight.  {Re-enter  Francis 
with  tvine.]     What's  o'clock,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  eyer  this  fellow  should  have  fewer 
words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  awomaa! — 
His  industry  is — up-stairs,  and  down-stairs;  his 
eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet 
of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north :  he  that 
kills  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of  Scots  'at  a 
breakfast,  washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  his  wife, — 
Eye  upon  this  quiet  life!  I  want  work.  O  my  sweet 
Harry,  says  she,  how  many  hast  thou  killed  to-day  ? 
Give  my  roan  horse  a  drench,  says  he ;  and  answers. 
Some  fourteen,  an  hour  after ;  a  trifle,  a  trifle.  I 
pr'ythee,  call  in  Falstaff;  I'll  play  Percy,  and  that 
damned  brawn  shall  play  dame  Mortimer  his  wife. 
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Rivo^^t  says  the  drunkard.  Call  in  ribs,  call  in 
tallow. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Gadshill,  Bardolph, 

and  Peto. 

Poms.  Welcome,  Jack.  Where  hast  thou  been? 

Fal.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  ven- 
geance too !  marry,  and  amen ! — Give  me  a  cup  of 
sack,  boy. — Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  I'll  sew  nether- 
stocks^^,  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A 
plague  of  all  cowards ! — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack, 
rogue. — Is  there  no  virtue  extant  ?  [He  drinks. 

P.  Hen,  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish 
of  butter  ?  pitiful-hearted  butter,  that  melted  at  the 
sweet  tale  of  the  sun^^ !  if  thou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compound. 

Fal,  Y.ou  rogue,  here's  lime  ^^  in  this  sack  too : 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  villain- 

>^  Of  this  exclamation,  which  was  frequently  used  in  Baccha- 
nalian revelry,  the  origin  or  derivation  has  not  been  discovered. 

^'  Stockings. 

1^  '  Didst  thou  ever  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish  of  butter?*  alludes 
to  FalstaflTs  entering  in  a  great  heat,  meUitig  with  the  motion, 
like  butter  with  the  heat  of  the  sun.  '  Pitiful  hearted*  is  used 
in  the  sense  Vhich  Cotgrave  gives  to  '  tnisericordieuXf  merciful, 
pitifulf  compassionate f  tender,*  Theobald  reads  '  pitiful  hearted 
butter,*  which  is  countenanced  by  none  of  the  old  copies,  but 
affords  a  clear  sense.    Malone  and  Steevens  have  each  given  a 

reading,  founded  upon  the  quarto  of  1598,  which  has  * at 

the  sweet  tale  of  the  somnes :'  but  they  differ  in  their  explana- 
tions of  the  passage.  Their  arguments  are  too  long  for  this 
place,  and  are  the  less  necessary  as  I  do  not  adopt  the  readings 
upon  which  they  are  founded.  Bishop  Earle,  in  his  Microcos- 
mography,  giving  the  character  of  a  pot  poet,  says,  '  His  fre- 
quentest  works  go  out  in  single  sheets,  and  are  chaunted  from 
market  to  market  to  a  vile  tune  and  a  worse  throat ;  whilst  the 
poor  country  wench  melts  like  butter  to  hear  them.' 

^*  Eliot,  in  his  Orthoepia,  1593,  speaking  of  sack  and  rhenish, 
says,  '  The  vintners  of  London  put  in  lime ;  and  thence  proceed 
infinite  maladies,  specially  the  goutes.' 
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ous  man:  Yet  a  coward  is  worse  thafi  a  cup  of 
sack  Mdth  lime  in  it ;  a  villanous  coward. — Go  thy 
ways,  old  Jack;  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood, 
good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  herring.  There  live  not 
three  good  men  unhanged  in  England ;  and  one  of 
them  is  fat,  and  grows  old :  God  help  the  while ! 
a  bad  world,  I  say !  I  would,  I  were  a  weaver ;  I 
could  sing  psalms  or  any  thing  ^^:  A  plague  of  all 
cowards,  I  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack  ?  what  mutter  you  ? 

Fal.  A  king's  son !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath  ^^,  and  drive  all 
thy  subjects  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
I'U  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more. .  You  prince 
of  Wales ! 

P.  Hen.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man !  what's 
the  matter? 

FaL  Are  you  not  a  coward  ?  answer  me  to  that ; 
and  Poins  there  ? 

Poins.  'Zounds,  ye  fat  paunchy  an  ye  call  me 
coward,  I'll  stab  thee. 

FaL  I  call  thee  coward!    I'll  see  thee  damned 

'^  This  is  the  reading  of  the  first  quarto,  1598.  The  folio 
reads  *  I  coald  sing  all  manner  of  songs.'  The  passage  was 
probably  altered  to  avoid  the  penalty  of  the  statate,  3  Jac.  I. 
cxxi.  Weavers  are  mentioned  as  lovers  of  music  in  the  Twelfth 
Night.  The  protestants  who  fled  from  the  persecutions  of  the 
dake  of  Alva  were  mostly  toeavers,  and,  being  Calvinists,  were 
distinguished  for  th^ir  love  of  psalmody.  Weavers  were  sup- 
posed to  be  generally  good  singers  :  their  trade  being  sedentary, 
they  had  an  opportunity  of  piractising,  and  sometimes  in  parts, 
while  they  were  at  work. 

*^  A  dagger  of  lath  is  the  weapon  given  to  the  Vice  in  the  Old 
Moralities*  In  the  second  part  of  this  play  Falstafl*  calls  Shal- 
low a  Vice*s  dagger.     So  in  Twelfth  Night,  Act  iv.  So.  2:— 

*  In  a  trice,  like  to  the  old  Vice, 

Your  need  to  sustain, 

Who  with  dagger  of  Uth,  &cw 

VOL.  v.  0 
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ere  I  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give  a  thousand 
pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  canst.  You  are 
straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you  care  not  who 
sees  your  back:  Call  you  that  backing  of  your 
friends  ?  A  'plague  upon  such  backing !  give  me 
them  that  will  face  me. — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack : — 
I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.  Hen,  O  villain,  thy  lips  are  scarce  wiped  since 
thou  drunk'st  last, 

Fal,  All's  one  for  that.  A  plague  of  all  cowards, 
still  say  I.  [He  drinks, 

P.  Hen.  What's  the  matter? 

Fal,  What's  the  matter?  there  be  four  of  us  here 
have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Hen.  Where  is  it.  Jack  ?  where  is  it  ? 

Fal,  Where  is  it?  taken  from  us  it  is :  a  hundred 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Hen,  What,  a  hundred,  man? 

Fal,  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half-sword 
with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have 
'scap'd  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thrust  through 
the  doublet;  four,  through  the  hose;  my  buckler 
cut  through  and  through  ^^ ;  my  sword  hacked  Kke 
a  hand-saw,  ecce  signum.  I  never  dealt  better  since 
I  was  a  man :  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards! — Let  them  speak;  if  they  speak  more  or 
less  than  truth,  they  are  villains,  and  the  sons  of 
darkness. 

P.  Hen.  Speak,  sirs;  how  was  it? 

"  It  appears  from  the  old  comedy  of  The  Two  Angry  Women 
of  Abingdon  (1599)  that  this  method  of  defence  and  fight  was 
then  going  out  of  fashion  : — '  I  see  by  this  dearth  of  good  swords 
that  sword  and  buckler  fight  begins  to  grow  out.  I  am  sorry  for 
it ;  I  shall  never  see  good  manhood  again.  If  it  be  once  gone, 
this  poking  fight  of  rapier  and  dagger  will  come  np  then :  then 
a  tall  man  and  a  good  sword-and-backler-man  will  be  spitted  like 
a  cat  or  a  coney :  then  a  boy  will  be  as  good  «s  a  man/  &c. 
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Gads.  We  four  set  upon  some  dozen, 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto,  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew  ^®. 

Gads,  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us, 

Fal.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come  in 
the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all? 

Fal.  All?  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all;  but  if 
I  fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch  of 
radish :  if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon 
poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two-legged  creature. 

Poins.  'Pray  God,  you  have  not  murdered  some 
of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for:  for  I  have 
peppered  two  of  them :  two,  I  am  sure,  I  have  paid ; 
two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  I  tell  thee  what, 
Hal, — if  1  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face,  call  mc 
horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old  ward ; — here  I  lay, 
and  thus  I  bore  my  point.  Four  rogues  in  buckram 
let  drive  at  me, — ; — 

P.  Hen.  What,  four?  thou  saidst  but  two,  even 
now. 

Fal.  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal.  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thys. 

P.  Hen.  Seven  ?  why,  there  were  but  four,  even 
now. 

Fal.  In  buckram. 

"*  So  in  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona : — *  Thou  art  an  He- 
brewy  a  JeWy  and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian.' 
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Poins.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  suits. 
.   FaL  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  yillain  else. 

P.  Hen.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone;  we  shall  have 
more  anon. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P.  Hen,  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

Fal.  Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to.  These 
nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of, r- 

P.  Hen,  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal,  Their  points  being  broken, 

Pains,  Down  fell  their  hose  ^^. 

Fed.  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  followed 
me  close,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and,  with  a  thought, 
seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Hen,  O  monstrous !  eleven  buckram  men  grown 
out  of  two ! 

Fal.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mis^ 
besjotten  knaves,  in  Kendal^  green,  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me ; — for  it  was  so  dark,  Hal, 
that  thou  could'st  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen,  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that  begets 
them;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why, 
thou  day -brained  guts ;  thou  knoity-pated  fool;  thou 
whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  tallow-keech^^, 

^  The  flame  jest  has  already  occurred  in  Twelfth  Night, 
Act  i.  Sc.  5.  To  understand  it,  the  doable  meaning  oi point  mast 
be  remembered,  which  signifies  a  tagged  hee  used  by  oar  an- 
cestors to  fasten  their  garments,  as  well  as  the  sharp  end  of  a 
weapon.  So  in  Sir  Giles  Goosecap,  a  comedy,  1606 : — *  Help  me 
to  trass  my  points,* — '  I  had  rather  see  yoar  hose  about  your 
heels  than  I  would  help  you  to  truss  a  point.' 

^  Kendal  Green  was  the  livery  of  Robert  earl  of  Huntingdon 
and  his  followers,  when  in  a  state  of  outlawry,  under  the  name 
of  Robin  Hood  and  his  men.  The  colour  took  its  name  from 
Kendalf  in  Westmoreland,  formerly  celebrated  for  its  cloth  ma- 
nufacture. Crreen  still  continues  the  colour  of  wpodmen  and 
gamekeepers. 

^*  A  keech  is  a  round  lump  of  fat,  rolled  up  l^  the  butcher  in 
order  to  be  carried  to  the  chandler,  and  in  its  form  resembles 
the  rotundity  of  a  fat  man*8  belly.  The  old  editions  read  caich. 
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FaL  What,  art  thou  mad  ?  art  thou  mad  ?  is  not 
the  truth,  the  truth? 

P.  Hen,  Why,  how  could'stthou  know  these  men 
in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou  could'st 
not  see  thy  hand  ?  come  tell  us  your  reason ;  What 
sayest  thou  to  this  ? 

Poins.  Come,  your  reason.  Jack,  your  reason. 

FaL  What,  upon  compulsion?  No;  were  I  at 
the  strappado  ^^,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a 
reason  on  compulsion !  if  reasons  were  as  plenty  as 
blackberries,  I  would  give  no  man  a  reason  upon 
compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hen.  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin :  this 
sanguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  this  horse-back- 
breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh ; 

FaL  Away,  you  starveling,  you  elf-skin  2^,  you 
dried  neats-tongue,  bull's  pizzle,  you  stock-fish, — 
O,  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee! — ^you  tai- 
lor's yard,  you  sheath,  you  bow-case,  you  vile  stand- 
ing tuck ; 

P.  Hen,  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to  it 
again:  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base 
comparisons,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Pains,  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Hen,  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  four ;  you 

^  The  strappado  was  a  dreadful  punishment  inflicted  on  sol* 
diers  and  criminals,  by  drawing  them  up  on  high  with  their 
arms  tied  backward.  Handle  Holme  says  that  they  were  sud- 
denly let  fall  half  way  with  a  jerk,  which  not  only  broke  the 
arms  but  shook  all  the  joints  out  of  joint.  He  adds,  which 
punishment  it  is  better  to  be  hanged  than  for  a  man  to  undergo. 
Academy  of  Arms  and  Blazon,  b.  iii.  p.  310. 

^  It  has  been  proposed  to  read  eelnshiny  with  great  plausibi- 
lity. Shakspeare  had  historical  authcHrity  for  the  leanness  of  the 
prince.  Stowe,  speaking  of  him,  says,  '  He  exceeded  the  mean 
stature  of  men,  his  neck  long,  body  slender  and  ieait,  and  his 
bones  small,'  &c. 
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bound  them,  and  were  masters  of  their  wealth.- 


Mark  now,  how  plain  a  tale  shall  put  you  down. — 
Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four :  and,  with  a  word 
out^faced  you  from  your  prize,  and  have  it;  yea, 
and  can  show  it  you  here  in  the  house : — and,  Fal- 
staff,  you  carried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with 
as  quick  dexterity,  and  roared  for  mercy,  and  still 
ran  and  roared,  as  ever  I  heard  bull-calf.  What  a 
slave  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou  hast  done ; 
and  then  say,  it  was  in  fight?  What  trick,  what 
device,  what  starting-hole,  canst  thou  now  find  out 
to  hide  thiee  from  this  open  and  apparent  shame  ? 

Poins,  Come  let's  hear,  Jack;  What  trick  hast 
thou  now? 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Was  it  for 
me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent  ?  Should  I  turn  upon 
the  true  prince?  Why,  thou  knowest,  I  am  as  valiant 
as  Hercules :  but  beware  instinct ;  the  lion  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great  matter; 
I  was  a  coward  on  instinct.  I  shall  think  the  better 
of  myself  and  thee,  during  my  life;  I,  for  a  valiant 
lion,  and  thou  for  a  true  prince.  But,  by  the  Lord, 
lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money. — > — Hostess, 
clap  to  the  doors ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-morrow. 
— Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  titles 
of  good  fellowship  come  to  you !  What,  shall  we 
be  merry  ?  shall  we  have  a  play  extempore  ? 

P.  Hen.  Content; — and  the  argument  shall  be, 
thy  running  away. 

FaL  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest  me. 

Enter  Hostess. 

Host,  My  lord  the  prince, 

P,  Hen,  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess  ?  what 
say'st  thou  to  me  ? 
Host,  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of  the 
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court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you :   he  says,  he 
comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Hen,  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  man^^,  and  send  him  back  agaia  to  my  i:no^ 
ther. 

FaL  What  ^i9,nQer  of  man  is  he  ? 

Host.  An  old  oian. 

FaL  Whftt  doth  gravity  o]ut  of  hisiJbed  ^  mid- 
night?— Shall  I  give  hiiQ  his  answer? 

P.  Hen.  'Pr'ythee,  do,  Jack. 

FaL  'Faith,  and  I'll  send  him  packing.       [Exit^ 

P.  Hen.  Now,  sirs;  by'r  lady,  you  fought  fair  ;—r- 
so  did  you,  Peto ; — so  did  you,  Bardolph :  you  are 
lions  too,  you  ran  away  upon  instinct^  you  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince,  no, — ^fye ! 

Bard.  'Faith,  J  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P.  Hen.  Tell  me  now  in  earnest.  How  came  Fal^. 
{sltafifs  sword  so  hacked  ? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ;  and 
said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  but  he 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  dope  in  fight;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tiekle  our  noses  with  spear- 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed;  and  then  to  beslubber 
our  garments  with  it,  and  to  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  year 
before,  I  blushed  to  hear  his  monstrous  devices. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  maur- 
ner  ^,  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blushed  extempore : 

^  This  is  a  kind  of  joke  upon  nohU  and  royaly  two  coins,  on« 
of  the  value  of  6«.  8dp  the  other  10«.  '  Mr.  John  Blower,  4n  a 
>sermon  before  jbier  majesty,  first  said : — '  Mj  roy^iJ,  qaeep,'  and  a 
little  after,  '  My  nchU  queen.*  Upon  which  says  the  queen, 
*  What,  am  I  ten  groats  worse  than  I  was  V — Heame*s  DiscqurM 
of  same  Antiquities  between- Windsor  and  Oxford. 

^  i.  e.  taken  in  the  fact.  See  Love's  labour's  Lost,  Act  j, 
Sc.  1,  p.  277. 
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Thou  hast  fire*^  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
thou  ran'st  away ;  What  instinct  hast  thou  for  it? 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors?   do 
you  behold  these  exhalations  ? 
P.  Hen.  I  do. 

Bard,  What  think  you  they  portend?* 
P.  Hen,  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses  ^, 
Bard,  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 
P.  Hen,  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falstaff. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  bare-bone.  How 
now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast^?  How  long 
is't  ago.  Jack,  since  thou  sawest  thine  own  knee  ? 

FaL  My  own  knee,  when  I  was  about  thy  years, 
Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle*s  talon  in  the  waist;    I 
could  have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-ring^ : . 
A  plague  of  sighing  and  grief!   it  blows  a  man  up 
like  a  bladder.      There's  villanous  news  abroad: 

*  The  fire  in  Bardolph's  face. 

^  i.  e.  dmnkenness  and  poverty. 

28  i.  e.  *  my  sweet  stuffed  creature.'  Bombast  is  cotton.  Gerard 
calls  the  cotton  plant  the  homb€ut  tree.  It  is  here  ased  for  the 
stuffing  of  clothes.  See  a  note  on  Love's  Laboar's  Lost,  Act  v. 
Sc,  2,  p.  363.  In  an  old  phrase  book,  called  Hormanni  Vulgaria, 
is  the  following  passage : — *  The  fleshe  lyeth  betwene  the  bone 
and  skynne  like  a  mattress  of  cottom,^ 

^  Aristophanes  has  the  same  thought: — 

*  Atd  8aKTv\is  fikv  &v  kfik  y'dv  SuXKvcraigJ 

Plutus,  V.  1037. 

The  custom  of  wearing  a  ring  upon  the  thumb  is  very  ancient. 
The  rider  of  the  brazen  horse  in  Chaucer's  Squiers  TaJe : — 

* upon  his  thombe  he  had  a  ring  of  gold.' 

Grave  personages,  citizens,  and  aldermen  wore  a  plain  broad 
gold  ring  upon  the  thumb,  which  often  had  a  motto  engraved  in 
the  inside  of  it.  An  alderman's  thumb-ring,  and  its  motto,  is 
mentioned  in  The  Antipodes,  by  Brome.  And  in  his  Northern 
"-fcj^g : — :  A  good  man  in  the  city,  &c.  wears  nothing  rich  about 
'  but  the  gout  or  a  thumb-ring.    Again,  in  Wit  in  a  Constable, 

0 : — ' no  more  wit  than  the  rest  of  the  bench  j  what  lies 

is  thumb-ring,* 
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here  was  Sir  John  Bracy  from  your  father;  you 
must  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  That  same  mad 
fellow  of  the  north,  Percy ;  and  he  of  Wales,  that 
gave  Amaimon^  the  bastinado,  and  made  Lucifer 
cuckold,  and  swore  the  devil  his  true  liegeman  upon 
the  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook  ^^,— What,  a  plague,  call 
you  him  ?-; 

Pains,  O,  Glendower. 

Fal,  Owen,  Owen;  the  same; — and  his  6on<-in* 
law,  Mortimer;  and  old  Northumberland ;  and  that 
sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas^  that  runs  o'horse- 
back  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistoF^  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in  him; 
he  will  not  run; 

^  A  demon ;  who  is  described  as  on^  of  thfi  fomr  kings  who 
rale  over  all  the  demons  in  the  world. 

^*  The  Welsh  hook  was  a  kind  of  hedging  bill  made  with  a 
-fiook  at  the  end,  and  a  long  handle  like  the  partisan  or  halbert. 
*  The  Welsh  glaiye'  (which  appears  to  be  the  same  thing)  Grose 
says  'is  a  kind  of  bill  sometimes  reckoned  among  the  pole-axes.' 
-Minshew  thas  describes  it : — *  Armorom  genus  est  aere  in  falcis 
modam  incarrato,  perticae  longissimae  praefixo.'  And  Florio,  in 
voce  Falcionef  *  a  bending  forest  bill  or  Welch  hook.^     So  in  the 

old  play  of  Sir  John  Oldcastle  ;■>— ' that  no  man  presome  to 

wear  any  weapons,  especially  Welch  hooks  and  forest  liills.'  Its 
long  handle  is  hinted  at  in  Westward  Hoe,  1607 : — '  It  will  be 
as  good  as  a  Welch  hook  for  yon,  to  keep  oat  the  other  at  staves  » 
iend.'     In  The  Insatiate  Coantess,  by  Marston,  they  are  called 

'  The  ancient  hooks  of  great  Cadwallader.' 
And  Drayton  says: — 

*  Skeridvanr  at  last 
Caaght  ap  his  country  hook,* 
I  am  sarprised  that  Mr.  Nares  has  called  it  a  sword, 

^  Pistols  were  not  in  ase  in  the  age  of  Henry  IV.  They  are 
isaid  to  have  been  much  used  by  the  Scotch  in  Shakspeare's 
time. 
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P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  runniDg  ? 

Fal.  Oliorseback,  ye  cuckoo !  but,  afoot,  he  will 
not  budge  a  foot. 

P,  Hen,  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

FaL  I  grant  ye,  upon  instinct.  Well,  he  is  there 
too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thousand  blue-caps  ^ 
more :  Worcester  is  stolen  away  to-night ;  thy  fa- 
ther's beard  is  turned  white  with  the  news;  you 
may  buy  land  now  as  cheftp  a  stinking  mackarel. 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot 
June,  and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  shall  buy 
maidenheads  as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the  hundreds. 

FaL  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  sayest  true;  it  is 
like,  we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way. — But, 
tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard?  thou 
being  heir  apparent,  could  the  world  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  as  that  fiend  Douglas, 
that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower?  Art 
thou  not  horribly  afraid  ?  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it? 

P.  Hen.  Not  a  whit,  i'faith ;  I  lack  some  of  thy 
instinct. 

Fal.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-morrow, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  father:  if  thou  love  me, 
practise  an  answer. 

P.  Hen.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and  exa- 
mine me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shall  I  ?  content : — This  chair  shall  be  my 
state  ^,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion 
my  crown. 

^  Scotsmen,  on  accoant  of  their  blae  bonnets. 

^  In  the  old  anonymous  play  of  King  Henry  V.  the  same 
strain  of  hmnonr  is  discoverable  : — *  Thoa  shaltbe  my  lord  chief 
jastice,  and  shalt  sit  in  this  chair ;  and  I'll  be  the  yonng  prince, 
and  hit  thee  a  box  of  the  ear,'  &c.  A  sUUe  is  a  ohair  iwith  a 
canopy  o?er  it. 
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P.  Hen,  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  thy 
golden  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  pre* 
cious  rich  crown,  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown ! 

FaL  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
of  thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  moved. — Give  me  a  cup 
of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be 
thought  I  have  wept;  for  I  must  speak  in  passion, 
and  I  will  do  it  in  King  Cainbyses'  ^  vein. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  here  is  my  leg^. 

Fal,  And  here  is  my  speech : — Stand  aside,  no- 
bility. 

Host,  This  is  excellent  sport,  i'faith. 

FaL  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears 
are  vain. 

Host,  O,  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  counte* 
nance ! 

Fal,  For  God's  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful 
queen. 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes  ^^. 
.    Host,  O  rare !    he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these 
Jiarlotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

Fal,  Peace,  good  pint-pOt;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain. — Han-y,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how  thou  art  accom- 

^^  The  banter  is  here  npon  the  play  called  A  Lamentable 
Tragedie  mixed  fall  of  pleasant  Mirthe,  containing  the  Life  of 
Cambises,  King  of  Persia,  by  Thomas  Preston  [1570].  There  is 
a  marginal  direction  in  this  play,  '  At  this  tale  tolde,  let  the 
queen  weep/  which  is  probably  alluded  to,  though  the  measure 
in  the  parody  is  not  the  same  with  that  of  the  original. 

*  i.  e.  my  obeisance, 

^  Thus  in  Cambyses : — 

'  Queen.  These  words  to  hear  makes  stilling  tears  issue 
from  chrystall  eyes.' 

Ritsbn  thinks  that  the  following  passage  in  Soliman  and  Perseda 
is  glanced  at : — 

'  How  can  mine  eyes'  dart  forth  a  pleasant  look, 
V^^hen  they  are  stopped  with  fioods  of  Rowing  tears  V 
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panied:  for  though  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is 
trodden  on,  the  faster  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more 
it  is  wasted,  the  sooner  it  wears.  That  thou  art  my 
son,  I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my 
own  opinion;  but  chiefly,  a  villanous  trick  of  thine 
eye,  and  a  foolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that 
doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  son  to  me,  here 
lies  the  point; — Why,  being  son  to  me,  art  thou  so 
pointed  at?  Shall  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven  prove 
a  micher^,  and  eat  blackberries?  a  question  not  to 
be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  England  prove  a  thief, 
and  take  purses  ?  a  question  to  be  asked.  There  is 
a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  hast  often  heard  of,  and 
it  is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by  the  name  of 
pitch :  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do  report,  doth 
deflle;  so  doth  the  company  thou  keepest:  for, 
Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in 
tears ;  not  in  pleasure,*  but  in  passion ;  not  in  words 
only,  but  in  woes  also : — And  yet  there  is  a  virtu- 
ous man,  whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company, 
but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Hen,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty? 

Fal,  A  good  portly  man,  i'faith,  and  a  corpulent ; 
of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a  most  noble 
carriage;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  some  fifty,  or, 
by'r-lady,  inclining  to  threescore;  And  now  I  re- 
member me,  his  name  is  Falstaff :  if  that  man  should 
be  lewdly  given,  he  deceiveth  me;  for,  Harry,  I 
see  virtue  in  his  looks.  If  then  the  tree  may  be 
known  by  the  fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  then, 

^  A  micher  here  signifies  a  truant.  So  in  an  old  phrase  book, 
Hormanni  Valgaria,  1509 : — '  He  is  a  my  char ;  vagus  est  non 
discolas.'  To  mich  was  to  skntk,  to  hide ;  and  hence  the  word 
sometimes  also  signified  a  skulking  thief,  and  sometimes  a  miser. 
In  Lyly's  Mother  Bombie,  1594,  we  have: — *  How  like  a  micher 
he  stands,  as  if  he  had  truanted  from  honesty.' 
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peremptorily  I  speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  Fal- 
staff :  him  keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me 
now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  me,  where  hast  thou 
been  this  month  ? 

P.  Hen.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  king?  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  I'll  play  my  father. 

FaL  Depose  me?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely, 
so  majestically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me 
up  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbet-sucker^^,  or  a  poulter*s 
hare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  I  am  set. 

Fal.  And  here  I  stand : — judge,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry  ?  whence  come  you  ? 

FaL  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P,  Hen.  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  are  griev- 
ous. 

Fal.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false : — ^nay,  I'll 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  i^faith. 

P.  Hen.  Swear'st  thou,  ungracious  boy?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  from  grace:  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man:  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch^  of  beastli- 
ness, that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard ^^  of  sack,  that  stuffed  cloak-bag  of  guts,  that 
roasted  Manningtree^^  ox  with  the  pudding  in  his 

*  A  young  rabbit. 

^  The  machine  which  separates  flour  from  bran. 
^*  A  bombard  was  a  very  large  leathern  vessel  to  hold  drink, 
perhaps  so  called  from  its  similarity  to  a  sort  of  cannon  of  the 
same  name.    That  it  was  not  a  barrel,  as  some  have  supposed, 
is  evident  from  the  following  passage: — 

*  His  boots  as  wide  as  the  black  jacks, 
Or  bombards  toss'd  by  the  king's  guards.' 

Shirley* 8  Martyr' d  Soldier, 
*^  Manningtree,  in  Essex,  formerly  enjoyed  the  privilege  of 
fairs,  by  exhibiting  a  certain  number  of  stage  plays  yearly.    It 

VOL.  V,  R 
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belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  gray  iniquity,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  ?  Wherein  is  he 
good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it?  wherein  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it? 
wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft?  wherein  crafty,  but 
in  villany?  wherein  villanous,  but  in  all  things? 
wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing? 

Fal.  I  would,  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
you  ** ;  Whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P.  Hen,  That  villanous  abominable  misleader  of 
youth,  Falstaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

Fal,  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Hen,  I  know,  thou  dost 

Fal,  But  to  say,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than 
in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.  That  he 
is  old  (the  more  the  pity),  his  white  hairs  do  witness 
it:  but  that  he  is  (saving  your  reverence)  a  whore- 
master,  that  I  utterly  deny.  If  sack  and  sugar  be 
a  fault,  God  help  the  wicked!  If  to  be  old  and 
merry  be  a  sin,  then  many  an  old  host  that  I  know, 
is  damned :  if  to  be  fat  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pha- 
raoh's lean  kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  my  good 
lord ;  banish  Peto,  banish  Bardolph,  banish  Poins ; 
but  for  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  Jack  Falstaff, 
true  Jack  Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and  there- 
appears  from  other  intimations  that  there  were  gpreat  festiyities 
there,  and  much  good  eating  at  Whitsnn  ales,  &c.  We  may 
therefore  conclude  that  roasting  an  ox  whole  was  not  nncommon 
on  those  occasions.  The  pndding  sometimes  accompanied  the 
ox ;  as  we  find  in  a  ballad  written  in  1658 : — 
'  Jast  so  the  people  stare 
At  an  ox  in  the  fair 
Roasted  whole  with  a  padding  in's  belly.' 

NichoWs  Collection  ofPoemSy  yol.  iii.  p.  202* 

Manningtree  oxen  were  doabtless  famous  for  their  size ;   the 
pastures  of  that  neighbourhood  are  remarkable  for  their  excel- 
lence. 
.  ^  i.  e.  go  no  faster  than  I  can  follow. 
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fore  more  valiant,  being  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Falstaff, 
banish  not  him  thy  Harry's  company ;  banish  plump 
Jack,  and  banish  all  the  world. 

P.  Hen.  I  do,  I  will.  [A  knocking  heard. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  Francis,  and  Bardolph. 

Re-enter  Bardolph,  running. 

Bard,  O,  my  lord,  my  lord;  the  sheriff,  with  a 
most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

Fal.  Out,  you  rogue !  play  out  the  play ;  I  have 
much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  Falstaff. 

Re-enter  Hostess,  hastily. 

Host.  O  Jesu,  my  lord !  my  lord ! 

Fal.  Heigh,  heigh !  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fiddle- 
stick :  What's  the  matter  ? 

Host.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
door :  they  are  come  to  search  the  house ;  Shall  I 
let  them  in  ? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold,  a  counterfeit:  thou  art  essentially 
mad,  without  seeming  so. 

P.  Hen,  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
instinct. 

Fal.  I  deny  your  major:  if  you  will  deny  the 
sheriff,  so ;  if  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not  a 
cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my  bring- 
ing up !  I  hope,  I  shall  as  soon  be  strangled  with  a 
halter  as  another. 

P.  Hen,  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras**; — the 

**  When  arras  was  first  brought  into  England,  it  was  sas- 
pended  on  small  hooks  driven  into  the  wiadls  of  honses  and 
castles;  bat  this  practice  was  soon  discontinued.  After  the 
damp  of  the  stone  and  brickwork  had  been  found  to  rot  the 
tapestry,  it  was  fixed  on  frames  of  wood  at  such  distance  from 
the  wall  as  prevented  the  damp  from  being  injurious;  large 
spaces  were  thus  left  between  the  arras  and  the  walls,  sufficient 
to  contain  even  one  of  FalstafTs  bulk.  Our  old  dramatists  avail 
themselves  of  this  convenient  hiding  place  upon  all  occasions. 
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rest  iv'alk  up  above.     Now,  my  masters,  for  a  true 
face,  and  good  conscience. 

Fal,   Both  which  I  have  had:  but  their  date  is 
out,  and  therefore  I'll  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  Prince  and  PoiNS. 

P.  Hen,  Call  in  the  sheriff. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

Now,  master  Sheriff;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sher.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.    A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  follow'd  certain  men  unto  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  men? 

Sker.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious  lord, 
A  gross  fat  man. 

Car,  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen,  The  man,  I  do  assure  you,  is  not  here ; 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  employ'd  him. 
And,  Sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner  time. 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  charg'd  withal : 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Sher.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three'  hundred  marks. 

P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so :  if  he  have  robb'd  these  men. 
He  shall  be  answerable ;  and  so,  farewell. 

Sher.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Hen.  I  think  it  is  good  morrow :  Is  it  not? 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

[Exeunt  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's  ^.     Go  call  him  forth. 

Poins.  Falstaff! — fast  asleep  behind  the  arras, 
and  snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.Hen.   Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath: 

*^  St.  Paul's  Cathedf»]. 
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Search  his  pockets.   [PoiNS  searcfies,]    What  hast 
thou  found  ? 

Poms,  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen,  Let's  see  what  they  be :  read  them. 

Poins,  Item,  A  capon,  2s.  2d. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d, 

Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  5s,  Sd.  "^ 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  supper,  2s.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous !  but  one  halfpenny-worth 
of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack!— ^What 
there  b  else,  keep  close ;  we'll  read  it  at  more  ad- 
vantage: there  let  him  sleep  till  day.  I'll  to  the 
court  in  the  morning ;  we  must  all  to  the  wars,  and 
thy  place  shall  be  honourable.  I'll  procure  this  fat 
rogue  a  charge  of  foot;  and,  I  know,  his  death  will 
be  a  march  of  twelve-score*^.  The  money  shall  be 
paid  back  again  with  advantage.  Be  with  me  be* 
times  in  the  morning;  and  so  good  morrow,  Poins. 

Poins,  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.       [Exeunt^ 

^  In  a  very  curions  letter  from  Thomas  Rainolds,  Tice  chan- 
cellor of  Oxford,  in  1566,  to  Cardinal  Pole,  amon^^  the  Conway 
Papers,  he  entreats  the  sappression  of  some  of  the  wine  taverns 
in  Oxford,  and  states  as  one  of  his  reasons  that  they  sell  Gas- 
cony  wine  at  16cl.  a  gallon,  atu:ke  at  2s,  Ad,  per  gallon,  and  Mal- 
voisie  at  2«.  6d,  to  the  niter  ruin  of  the  poor  students.'  In  Florio's 
First  Prates,  1578 : — *  Claret  wine,  red  and  white,  is  sold  for  five- 
pence  the  qaarte,  and  sache  for  sixpence  ;  mascadel  and  malmsey 
for  eight.'  Twenty  years  afterwards  sack  had  probably  risen  iq 
eightpence  or  eightpence  hal^enny  a  quart,  which  would  make 
the  computation  of  five  shillings  and  eightpence  for  two  gallons 
correct.  To  the  note  on  sack,  at  p.  131,  we  may  add  that  sack 
is  called  Vinum  Hispanicum  by  Coles,  and  Vin  d'Espagne  by 
Sherwood.     In  Florio's  Second  Frutes  it  is  Vino  de  Spagna, 

^  A  score^  in  the  language  of  Toxopholites,  was  tvoenty  yardSf 
A  mark  of  ttoehe  score  meant  a  mark  at  the  distance  of  two  hunr 
dred  and  forty  yards. 
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ACT  III. 

SC£N£  I.    Bangor,    ii /^ooni  ui  fAe  Arch- 
deacon's House. 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Mortimer,  and 

Glen  DOWER. 

Mart,  These  promises  are  fair,  the  parties  sure. 
And  our  induction^  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hot,  Lord  Mortimer, — and  cousin  Glendower, — 

Will  you  sit  down  ? 

And,  uncle  Worcester : — A  plague  upon  it ! 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

Glend.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sit,  cousin  Percy;  sit,  good  cousin  Hotspur, 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 
Doth  speak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale;  and,  with 
A  rismg  sigh,  he  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot,  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glendower  spoke  of. 

Glend,  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity, 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes  ^, 
Of  burning  cressets^;  and,  at  my  birth, 

'  Induction  is  used  by  Shakspeare  for  commencanenty  begi$ir 
ning.  The  introdactorj  part  of  a  play  or  poem  was  called  the 
induction.  Such  is  the  prelude  of  the  Tinker  to  the  Taming  of 
the  Shrew.  Sackyille's  induction  to  the  Mirror  for  Magistrates 
is  another  instance. 

^  Shakspeare  has  amplified  the  hint  of  Holinshed,  who  says, 
'  Strange  wonders  happened  at  the  nativity  of  this  man ;  for  the 
same  night  that  he  was  born  all  his  father's  horses  in  the  stable 
were  found  to  stand  in  blood  up  to  their  bellies.'  The  poet  had 
probably  also  heard  that,  in  1402,  a  blazing  star  appeared,  which 
the  Welsh  bards  represented  as  portending  good  fortune  to  Owen 
Glendower. 

^  Cressetn  were  open  lamps,  exhibited  on  a  beacon,  carried 
upon  a  pole  or  otherwise  suspended.     Cotgrave  thus  describes 
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The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  eailh, 
Shak'd  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  Why,  so  it  would  have  done 

At  tie  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  kitten'd,  though  youi^elf  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

Glend.  Isay,  the  earth  did  shake  whenlwas  born. 

Hot.  And  I  say,  tbe  earth  was  not  of  my  mind, 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook. 

Glend.  The  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  eardt 
did  tremble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heaves 
on  fire. 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colick  pinch'd  and  vex'd 
By  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within  herwomb;  which,  for  enlai^ement  striving, 
Shakes  the  old  beldame*  earth,  and  topples*  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.     At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  dbtemperature. 
In  passion  shook. 

Giend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.     Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again, — that,  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  Aery'  shapes ; 


them  noder  tfae  word  falol, '  a  crtt- 
rel  ligbt  (snch  la  thej  Die  in  plaj 
hoaaes),  made  of  ropes  wroallied 
pitched,  and  pat  into  sdiall  open 
cigeaor  iron.'  Their  form  will  be 
besl  onderatood  bj  this  represen- 
tatioD,  Uken  from  Mr.  Dance  ■  II 
luiliatioui  of  Shakapeare,  vol  i 
p.  431. 


■    Beldame,  and  bebin,  ToTmerl 
gFandfather. 

'  To  toppU,  in  iu  activ*  lenae,  it 
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The  goats  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the  herds 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  the  frighted  fields. 
These  signs  have  mark'd  me  extraordinary ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  Common  men.    * 
Where  is  he  living, — clipp'd  in  with  the  sea 
That   chides   the  banks   of   England,   Scotland, 

Wales, 

Which  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  ? 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son. 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.    I  think,   there  is  no   man  speaks  better 

Welsh: 

I'll  to  dinner. 

Mort,  Peace,  cousin  Percy;  you  will  make  him 
mad. 

Glend,  I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can  I ;  or  so  c^n  any  man : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

Glend.  Why,  I  can  teach  you,  cousin,  to  command 
The  devil. 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coz,  to  shame  the 
devil. 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. — 
If  thou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither. 
And  I'll  be  sworn,  I  have  power  to  shame  him  hence. 
O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. 

Mort.  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat. 

Glend.  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bolingbroke  made 
head 
Against  my  power :  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sent  him, 
Bootless  ^  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

®  Shakspeare  has  already,  in  Act  ii.  Sc.  1,  quibbled  upon 
Hwts  and  boot,  profit. 
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Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather  too ! 
How  'scapes  he  a^es,  in  the  devil's  name? 

Glend.  Come,  here's  the  map :  Shall  we  divide 
our  right,  « 

According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta'en  ? 

Mart,  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto  ^, 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd : 
All  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shore. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendower :  and,  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remniEtnt  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  night  may  execute), 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth. 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  power. 
As  is  appointed  us  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days:— 
Within  that  space  [To  Glend.]  you  may  have 

drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glend.  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords. 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come :       * 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave ; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.  Methinks,  my  moiety^,  north  from  Burton 
here, 

"^  i.  e.  to  this  spot  (pointing  to  the  map). 

^  A  moiety  was  frequently  nsed  by  the  writers  of  Shakspeare'ii 
age  as  a  portion  of  any  thing,  though  not  divided  into  equal  parts. 
Thus  Heywood,  in  his  History  of  Women,  1624 : — *  I  would  un- 
willingly part  with  the  greatest  moiety  of  my  own  means  and  for- 
tunes.' 
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In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 

See,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking ^  in, 

And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 

A  huge  half  moon,  and  monstrous  cantle  ^^  out. 

Ill  have  the  current  in  this  place  danmi'd  up ; 

And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  shall  run, 

In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly : 

It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent. 

To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

Glend,  Not  wind?  itshalP,itmust;  you  see,  it  doth. 

Mort.  Yea, 
But  mark,  how  he  bears  his  course,  and  runs  me  up 
With  like  advantage  on  the  other  side; 
Gelding  the  opposed  continent  as  much. 
As  on  the  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 

War.  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him  here. 
And  on  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land; 
And  then  he  runs  straight  and  even. 

Hot,  I'll  have  it  so ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Glend.  I  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  you? 

Glend.  No,  nor  you  shall  not. 

Hot.  Who  shall  say  me  nay  ? 

Gknd.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  understand  you  then. 

Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

Glend.  I  can  speak  English,  lord,  as  well  as  you ; 
For  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  English  court  ^^; 

^  To  crank  is  to  crook,  to  turn  in  and  oat.  CrankUng  h  used 
by  Drajton  in  the  same  sense :  speaking  of  a  river,  he  says  that 
Meander 

'  Hath  not  so  many  tarns  and  crankling  nooks  as  she.' 

Shakspeare,  in  his  Venus  and  Adonis,  says  of  a  hare : — 
'  He  cranks  and  crosses  with  a  thoasand  doubles/ 

'°  A  cantle  is  a  portion,  a  part,  a  comer  or  fragment  of  any 
thing.  The  French  had  chanteau  and  chantel,  and  the  Italians 
^anto  and  cantone  in  the  same  sense. 

"  Owen  Glendower's  real  name  was  Owen  ap-GryfiythVaaghan. 
He  took  the  name  of  Glendower  from  the  lordship  of  which  he  was 


SC.  I.  KING  HENRY  IV.  191 

Where,  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpful  ornament^*; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hot,  Many,  and  I'm  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart ; 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cry — mew, 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers : 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  canstick^^  tum'd. 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  an  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  poetry; 
Tis  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  shuffling  nag. 

Glend.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  tum'd. 

Hot,  I  do  not  care :  I'll  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  any  well  deserving  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
I'll  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn  ?  shall  we  be  gone  ? 

Glend.  The  moon  shines  fair,  you  may  away  by 
night : 

the  owner.  He  hated  the  Mortimers  because  Lady  Percy's  ne- 
phew, Edmnnd  Mortimer,  was  rightfully  entitled  to  the  principa- 
lity of  Wales  (as  well  as  to  the  crown  of  England),  being  lineally 
descended  from  Gladys,  the  daughter  of  Lhewelyn,  and  sister  of 
David  prince  of  Wales.  Owen  Glendower  himself  claimed  (he 
principality  of  Wales.  He  was  esquire  of  the  body  to  King 
Richard  II.  upon  whom  he  was  in  attendance  when  that  king 
was  taken  prisoner  at  Flint  Castle  by  Bolingbroke.  Owen  Glen- 
dower was  crowned  prince  of  Wales  in  1402,  and  for  near  twelve 
years  was  a  formidable  enemy  to  the  English.  He  died  in  great 
distress  in  1415. 

^^  This  disputed  passage  seems  to  me  to  mean  that  he  gave  to 
the  language  the  helpful  ornament  of  verse.  Hotspur's  answer 
shows  that  he  took  it  in  that  sense. 

*^  A  very  common  contraction  of  candlestick.    The  noise  to    " 
which  Hotspur  alludes  is  mentioned  in  A  New  Trick  to  Cheat 
the  Devil,  1636:— 

'  As  if  you  were  to  lodge  in  Lothbury, 
Where  they  turn  brazen  candlesticks,* 
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I'll  in  and  haste  the  writer'^,  and,  withal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence ; 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exit. 

Mart.  Tye,  cousin  Percy!    how  you  cross  my 
father ! 

Hot.  I  cannot  choose :  sometimes  he  angers  me. 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp^^  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  clip-wing'd  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  stuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.     I  tell  you  what, — 
He  held  me,  last  night,  at  least  nine  hours, 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That  were  his  lackeys :  I  cried,  humph, — and  well, 

— go  to,— 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.     O,  he's  as  tedious 
As  is  a  tir'd  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house ; — I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlick,  in  a  windmill,  far, 
Than  feed  on  cates^  and  have  him  talk  to  me, 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mart,  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  profited 

**  i.  e.  the  writer  of  the  articles.  The  old  copy  reads  *  I*!l 
haste  the  writer,  &c.  The  two  necessarj  words  (in  and)  were 
suggested  by  Steevens. 

'^  The  moldwarp  is  the  mok;  A.  S.  molde  and  weorpan;  be- 
cause it  warps  or  renders  the  surface  of  the  earth  aneyen  by  its 
hillocks.  Holinshed  is  here  Shakspeare's  authority : — *  This 
was  done  (as  some  have  sayde)  through  a  foolish  credite  giren 
to  a  vaine  prophecie,  as  though  King  Henry  was  the  molde  warpe, 
cursed  of  God's  owne  mouth,  and  they  three  were  the  dragon, 

^e  Uon,  and  the  toolfef  which  should  divide  this  realm  between 

em.' 
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In  strange  concealments^^;  valiant  as  a  lion, 
And  wondrous  affable :  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.     Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin  ? 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect, 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  scope, 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour;  'faith,  he  does : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive. 
Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done. 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  you. 

Wor.  In  faith,  my  lord, you  are  too  wilful-blame  *^ ; 
And  since  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault : 
Though    sometimes  it  show   greatness,   courage,. 

blood, 
(And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you). 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage. 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride, haughtiness,  opinion ^°,  and  disdain: 
The  least  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts ;  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beautv  of  all  parts  besides. 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

Hot.  Well,  I  am  schooFd ;  good  manners  be  your 
speed ! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 

Re-enter  Glendower,  vnth  the  Ladies. 

Mcrt,  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  angers  me, — 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 

*®  Skilled  in  wonderful  secrets. 

^"^  Shakspeare  has  several  compoonds  in  which  the  first  ad- 
jective  has  the  power  of  an  adverb.  In  King  Richard  III.  we 
meet  with  cAt/disMoolish,  «en«e2e««-obstinate,  and  mor^o^gtaring. 

'^  i.  e.  self-opinion  or  conceit. 
VOL.  v.  S 
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GlefMl.  My  daughter  weeps;   she  will  not  part 
with  yoii. 
She'll  be  a  soldier  too,  she'll  to  the  wars. 

Mart,  Good*  father,  tell  her, — that  she,  and  my 
aunt  Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  ^^  speedily. 

[Glend.  speaks  to  his  daughter  in  Welsh,  and 
she  answers  him  in  the  same* 
Glend.  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self-will'd 
harlotry  ^°, 
One  that  no  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lapy  M.  q^eaks  to  Mortimer  in  Welsh. 

Mort.  I  understand  thy  looks :  that  pretty  Welsh 

Which  thou  pourest  down  from  these  swelhng  hea- 

vei^s^^, 
I  am  too  perfect  in ;  and,  but  for  shame, 
In  such  a  parley  would  I  answer  thee. 

[Lady  M.  speaks, 
I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeling  disputation : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love. 
Till  I  have  learn'd  thy  language ;  for  thy  tongue 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  summer's  bower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute^^. 

*'  Gaard,  escorte. 

^  Capalet,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet,  reproaches  his  daughter  m 
the  same  words : — 

*  A  peevish  self-wilFd  harlotry  it  is/ 

'^  It  seems  extraordinary  that  Steevens  could  for  a  moment 
conceive  that  Mortimer  meant  his  kuh^a  hoo  prominent  lips !  It  i» 
obvious,  as  Mr.  Douce  has  remarked,  that  her  eyes  swollen  voith 
tears  are  meant,  whose  language  he  is  too  perfect  in,  and  could 
answer  with  the  like  if  it  were  not  for  shame. 

^  A  compliment  to  Queen  Elizabeth  was  perhaps  here  in- 
tended, who  was  a  performer  on  the  lute  and  virginals.  See 
Melvil's  Memoirs,  folio,  p.  50.  Divisions,  which  were  then  un- 
common in  vocal  music,  are  variations  of  melody  upon  some  gioen 
fundamental  harmony. 
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Gknd.  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 

[Lady  M.  speaks  again. 

Mort,  O,  I  am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 

Glend.  She  bids  you  on  the  wanton  rushes  lay 
you  down^^, 
And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap. 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  on  your  eyelids  crown  the  god  of  sleep  ^, 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  difference  '^twixt  wake  and  sleep. 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night. 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly-hamess'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart  FU  sit,  and  heavher  sing: 
By  that  time  will  our  book  2^,  I  think,  be  drawn* 

Glend.  Do  so; 
And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence; 
And  straight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  perfect  in  lying  down: 
Come,  quick,  quick ;  that  I  may  lay  my  head  in 
thy  lap. 

Lady  P.  Go,  ye  giddy  goose. 

[Glen DOWER  speaks  some  Welsh  words,  and 
then  the  Mustek  plays. 

^  It  has  been  already  remarked  that  it  \?as  long  the  custom 
in  this  country  to  strew  the  doors  with  rushes,  as  we  now  cover 
them  with  carpets. 

^*  So  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Philaster : — 

* who  shall  take  his  lute 

And  touch  it  till  he  crown  a  silent  sleep 
Upon  my  eyelid,* 
The  God  of  Sleep  is  not  only  to  sit, on  Mortimer's  eyelids,  hut  to 
sit  crowned,  that  is,  with  sovereign  dominion. 

^  It  was  usual  to  call  any  manuscript  of  bulk  a  book  in  an- 
cient times,  suctr  as  patents,  grants,  articles,  covenants,  dto.—- 
In  a  MS.  letter  from  Sir  Richard  Sackville,  in  1560,  to  Lady 
Throckmorton,  announcing  a  grant  of  some  land  to  her  husband. 
Sir  Nicholas,  he  says, '  It  hath  pleased  the  queen's  majesty  to  sign 
Mr.  Frogmorton's  &00K' — Conway  Papers. 
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.   Hot,  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  understands  Welsh; 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he's  so  humorous. 
By'r-lady,  he's  a  good  musician. 

Lady  P.  Then  should  you  be  nothing  but  musi- 
cal ;  for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours.  Lie 
still,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  brach  ^,  howl 
in  Irish. 

Lady  P.  Would'st  thou  have  thy  head  broken  ? 

Hot.  No. 

Lady  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hot,  Neither ;  'tis  a  woman's  fault  ^. 

Lady  P.  Now  God  help  thee ! 

Hot,  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lady  P.  What's  that? 

Hot,  Peace !  she  sings. 

[A  Welsh  SONG  mng  by  Lady  M. 

Hot,  Come,  Kate,  I'll  have  your  song  too. 

Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sdoth. 

Hot,  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth !  'Heart,  you  swear 
like  a  comfit-maker's  wife !  Not  you,  in  good  sooth : 
and,  As  true  as  I  live ;  and,  As  God  shall  mend 
me ;  and.  As  sure  as  day : 
And  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths. 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Finsbury^. 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  oath ;  and  leave  in  sooth. 
And  such  protest  of  pepper-gingerbread, 
To  velvet- guards  ^9,  and  Sunday-citizens. 
Come,  sing. 

*  Hound. 

^  That  this  is  spoken  ironically  is  sufficiently  ohvioas,  as 
Mr.  Pye  has  observed,  but  the  strange  attempts  to  misunderstand 
the  passage  made  by  some  commentators,  make  the  observation 
in  some  measure  necessary. 

^  FiMhury^  being  then  open  walks  and  fields,  was  the  common 
resort  of  the  citizens,  as  appears  from  many  old  plays. 

^  Velvet-guards,  or  trimmings  of  velvet,  being  the  city  fashion 
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Lady  P.  I  will  not  sing. 

Hot.  'Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  red- 
breast teacher^.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  I'll 
away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  so  come  in  when 
ye  will.  [Exit. 

Glend,  Come,  come,  Lord  Mortiftier ;  you  are  as 
slow. 
As  hot  Lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  book's  drawn ;  we'll  but  seal,  and  then 
To  horse  immediately. 

fliort.  With  all  my  heart.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.     London.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  and 

Lords. 

K.  Hen.  Lords,  give  us  leave*:  the  Prince  of  Wales 
and  I 
Must  have  some  private  conference:  But  be  near  at 

hand. 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  you. 

[Exeunt  Lords. 

in  Shakspeare's  time,  the  term  was  used  metaphorically  to  design 
nate  sach  persons.     So  in  Hitftriomastix,  1610 : — 

*  Nay,  I  myself  will  wear  the  courtly  grace ; 

Out  on  these  velvet-guards y  and  bl&ck-lac*d  sleeves. 
These  simp'ring  fashions  simply  followed!' 
Again : — 

*  I  like  this  jewel ;  1*11  have  his  fellow 

How  ? — you  ? — what,  fellow  it  ? — gip,  velvet  guards  /* 

Thus  also  Fynes  Morrison: — '  At  public  meetings  the  aldermen 
of  London  weere  skarlet  gownes,  and  their  wives  a  close  gown  of 
skarlet  with  gardes  of  black  velvet,* — Itinerary,  fol.1617,  p.  179. 
^  Tailors,  like  weavers,  have  ever  been  remarkable  for  their 
vocal  skill.  Percy  is  jocular  in  his  mode  of  persuading  his  wife 
to  sing,  and  this  is  a  humorous  turn  which  he  gives  to  his  argument^ 
'  Come,  sing.'—'  I  will  not  sing.' — *  'Tis  the  next  (i.  e.  readiest, 
nearest)  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  red-breast  teacher.'  The  mean- 
ing is  '  to  sing  is  to  put  yourself  upon  a  level  with  tailors  and 
teachers  of  birds.' 

s2 
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I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  so> 

For  some  displeasing  service^  I  have  done. 

That  in  his  seoiret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 

Hell  breed  revengement  and  a  scourge  for  me ; 

But  thou  dost,  in  thy  passages  of  life. 

Make  me  believe, — that  thou  art  only  mark'd 

Por  the  hot  yengeanee  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 

To  punish  my  mistreadings.    Tell  me  else. 

Could  such  inordinate,  and  low  desires. 

Such  poor,such  bare,such  lewd,such  mean  attempts  ^, 

Such  barren  pleasures,  rude  society, 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  grafted  to, 

Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 

And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

P.  Hen.  So  please  your  majesty,  I  would  I  could 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excuse, 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal : 
Yet  such  extenuation  let  me  beg  ^, 
As,  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd, — 
TVhich  oft  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  must  hear, — 
By  smiling  pick-thanks'^  and  base  newsmongers, 
I  may,  for  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
,  Hath  faulty  wander'd  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K»  Hen.  God  pardon  thee  ! — yet  let  me  wonder, 
Harry, 
At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a  wing 

*  Service,  for  action. 

^  Mean  attempts  are  meanf  unworthy  undertakings.  Lewd,  in 
this  place,  has  its  original  signification  of  idle,  ungracious, 
naughty, 

^  The  construction  of  this  passage  is  somewhat  obscure,  John- 
son thus  explains  it : — *  Let  me  b^g  so  much  extenuation  that 
itpon  confutation  of  numy  false  charges,  I  may  he  pardoned  some  that 
are  true*     JBcproo/ means  disproof, 

*  A  sycophant,  a  flatterer,  one  who  is  studious  to  gain  favour, 
or  to  pick  occasions  for  obtaining  thaiUes, 
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Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 

Thy  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost^^ 

Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied; 

And  art  almost  an  aUen  to  the  hearts 

Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood : 

The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 

Is  ruin'd ;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 

Prophetically  does  forethink  thy  fall. 

Had  I  so  lavish  of  my  presence  been, 

So  common-hackney'd  in  the  eyes  of  men, 

So  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 

Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 

Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession^ ; 

And  left  me  in  reputeless  banishment, 

A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir. 

But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at : 

That  men  would  tell  their  children.  This  is  he ; 

Others  would  say, —  Where?  which  is  Bolingbrohe? 

And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven  ^, 

^  This  appears  to  be  an  anachronism.  The  prince's  removal 
from  council,  in  consequence  of  his  striking  the  Lord  Chief  Jus- 
tice Gascoigne,  was  some  years  after  the  battle  of  Shrewsbury 
(1403).  His  brother  the  duke  of  Clarence  was  appointed  presi* 
dent  in  his  room,  and  he  was  not  created  a  duke  till  1411. 
®  True  to  him  that  had  then  possession  of  the  crown. 
7  Massinger,  in  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,  has  adopted  this 
expression : — 

*  .  Giovanni, 

A  prince  in  expectation,  when  he  lived  here 
Stole  courtesy  from  heaven ;  and  would  not  to 
The  meanest  servant  in  my  father's  house 
Have  kept  such  distance.' 
Mr.  Gifford,  in  the  following  note  on  this  passage,  gives  the  best 
explanation  of  the  phrase,  which  the  commentators  have  alto- 
gether mistaken : — ''the  plain  meaning  of 'the  phrase  is  that  the 
affability  and  sweetness  of  Giovanni  were  of  a  heavenly  kind, 
i.  e.  more  perfect  than  was  usually  found  among  men,  resemblinfif 
that  divine  condescension  which  excludes  none  from  its  regard, 
and,  therefore,  immediately  derived  or  stolen  from  heaven,  from 
whence  all  good  proceeds.    The  word  stolen  here  means  little 
else  than  to  win  by  in^rcaptibU  progression  ^  by  J^entUvvaXxM^l 
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And  dress'd  myself  in  such  humility^ 

That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts. 

Loud  shouts  and  salutations  from  their  mouths. 

Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 

Thus  did  I  keep  my  person  fresh,  and  new ; 

My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontifical. 

Ne'er  seen,  but  wonder'd  at :  and  so  my  state. 

Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a  feast; 

And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 

The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 

With  shsdlow  jesters,  and  rash  bayin^  wits. 

Soon  kindled,  and  soon  bum'd:  carded^  his  state; 

Mingled  his  royalty  with  carping ^^  fools; 

Had  his  great  name  profaned  with  their  scorns ; 

And  gaye  his  countenance,  against  his  name. 

To  laugh  at  gilnng  boys,  and  stand  the  push 

Of  every  beardless  vain  comp€u*atiYe^^ : 

Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  streets. 


are  brash-wood,  or  small  faggots  used  for  lighting 
i  in  Lyly*8  Mother  Bombie,  1594 : — '  Bavins  will  hare 


®  Bavins 
fires.    Thus  i 

their  flashes,  and  youth  their  fancies,  the  one  as  soon  quenched 
as  the  other  burnt.* 

'  To  card  is  to  mix,  or  debase  by  mixing.  The  metaphor  is 
probably  taken  from  mingling  oKarae  wool  with  fine^  and  carding 
them  together,  thereby  diminishing  the  valae  of  the  latter..  The 
phrase  is  used  by  other  writers  for  to  mingle  or  mix.  Thus  in 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Tamer  Tamed :-~ 

'  But  mine  is  such  a  drench  of  balderdash. 
Such  a  strange  carded  cunningness.' 

And  in  Greene's  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier :— '  Yon  card  your 
^  beer  (if  you  see  your  guests  begin  to  get  drunk),  half  small,  half 
strong,  &c.'  '  Carded  ale'  is  also  mentioned  by  Nashe,  in  *  Have 
with  you  to  Saffron  Walden,'  1596.  Shakspeare  has  a  similar 
thought  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well :— '  The  web  of  our  life  is 
of  a  mingled  yam,  good  and  ill  together.' 

^  The  quarto,  1598,  reads  capring.  The  quarto,  1599,  and 
subsequent  old  copies,  re&d  carping,  which  I  am  inclined  to  think 
from  the  context  is  the  word  which  Shakspeare  wrote.  '  A  carping 
momus,'  and  '  a  carping  fool,'  were  very  common  expressions  in 
that  age. 

"  i.  e.  every  beardless,  Toin,  young  fellow  who  affected  wit, 
-  was  a  dealer  in  comparisons.     Vide  Act  i.  Sc.  2,  p.  109. 
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EnfeofFd  ^*  himself  to  popularity : 

That  being  daily  swallow'd  by  men's  eyes, 

They  surfeited  with  honey ;  and  begTin 

To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 

More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 

He  was  but  as  the  cuckoo  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  such  eyes. 

As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 

Afford  no  extraordinaiy  gaze. 

Such  as  is  bent  on  sunlike  majesty, 

When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes : 

But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  eyelids  down, 

Slept  in  his  face,  and  lender'd  such  aspect 

As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  adversaries ; 

Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  full. 

And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  standest  thou : 

For  thou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege. 

With  vile  participation;  not  an  eye 

But  is  a- weary  of  thy  common  sight. 

Save  mine,  which  hath  desir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 

Which  now  doth  that'  I  woukl  not  have  it  do. 

Make  .blind  itself  with  foolish  tenderness. 

P.  Hen.  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracious  lotd. 
Be  more  myself. 

K,  Hen.  For  all  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 
He  hath  more  worthy  interest  to  the  state  ^^, 

'^  i.  e.  gave  himself  ttp,  absolutely  and  entirely,  to  popularity. 
To  enfeoff  is  a  law  term,  signifying  to  give  or  grant  any  thing  to 
another  in  fee  simple. 

*^  '  Interest  to  the  state  ;'  we  should  now  write  in  the  state, 
bat  this  was  the  phraseology  of  the  poet's  time.  So  in  The  Win- 
ter's Tale,  *  —  he  is  less  frequent  to  his  princely  exercises  than 
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Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 

For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right. 

He  doth  fill  fields  with  hames6  i<i  the  realm ; 

Turns  head  against  the  lion's  armed  jaws; 

And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou. 

Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on, 

To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  arqis. 

"What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 

Against  renowned  Douglas ;  whose  high  deeds, 

"Whose  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  arms. 

Holds  firom  all  soldiers  chief  majority. 

And  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ? 

Thrice  hath  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swathing  clothes. 

This  infant  warrior  in  his  enterprises 

Discomfited  great  Douglas ;  ta'en  him  once. 

Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up. 

And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 

And  what  say  you  to  this  ?  Percy,  Northumberland, 

The  archbishop's  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mortimer, 

Capitulated^  against  uft,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee  ? 

Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 

WTiich  art  my  near'st  and  dearest ^^  enemy? 

Thou  that  art  like  enough, — through  vassal  fear. 

Base  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen, 

To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 

To  dog  his  heels,  and  court'sy  at  his  frowns. 

To  show  how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 

formerly.*  *  Thoa  hast  but  the  shadow  of  saccession,  compared 
with  the  more  worthy  interest  in  the  state  (i.  e.  great  popularity) 
which  he  possesses.' 

^*  To  cafUmlate,  according  to  (he  old  dictionaries,  formerly 
signified  to  make  articles  of  agreement.  The  nobles  enumerated 
had  entered  into  sach  articles,  or  confederated  against  the  king. 

^^  See  vol.  i.  p.  382,  note  5. 
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P.  Hen,  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find  it  so ; 
And  God  forgive  them,  that  have  so  much  sway'd 
Your  majesty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me ! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head, 
Andy  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  son ; 
TV  hen  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood, 
And  stain  my  favours  ^^  in  a  bloody  mask. 
Which,  wash'd  away,  shall  scour  my  shame  with  it. 
And  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights, 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotspur,  this  alUpraised  knight. 
And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious'  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf; 
And  I  \^1  call  him  to  so  strict  account, 
Thai  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  hid  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance : 
If  i^ot,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands  ^^ ; 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths. 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  ^^  of  this  vow. 

**  Ftxoours  18  probably  here  nsed  for  colours ;  the  scarf  bj 
which  a  knight  of  rank  was  distinguished.  In  the  last  scene 
the  Prince  says : — 

'  Bat  let  my  favours  hide  thy  mangled  face/ 

»7  Bonds.  "  Part. 
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K,  Hen.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in  this : — 
Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust,  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 

How  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 

Blunt,  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to  speak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  ^9  hath  sent  word, — 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  feaiful  head  they  are. 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  offer'd  foul  play  in  a  state.* 

K.  Hen,  The  eail  of  Westmoreland  set  fortl^  to- 
day; 
With  him  my  son.  Lord  John  of  Lancaster; 
For  this  advertisement^®  is  five  days  old : — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward ;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shall  march  through  G  lostershire ;  by  which  account^ 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him^^  fat,  while  men  delay. 

[Exeunt. 

*^  There  was  no  such  person  as  Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland; 
but  there  was  a  Lord  March  of  Scotland  (George  Danbar),  who 
having  quitted  his  own  conntr;  in  disgust,  attached  himself  so 
warml  J  to  the  Englisb,  and  did  them  sach  signal  services  in  their 
wars  with  Scotland,  that  the  parliament  petitioned  the  king  to 
bestow  some  reward  on  him.  He  fought  on  the  side  of  King 
Henry  in  this  rebellion,  and  was  the  means  of  saving  his  life  at 
the  battle  of  Shrewsbury.  The  poet  recollected  that  there  was  a 
Scottish  lord  on  the  king's  side,  who  bore  the  same  title  with  the 
English  family  on  the  rebels'  side  (one  being  earl  of  March  in 
England,  the  other  earl  of  March  in  Scotland),  but  his  memory 
deceived  him  as  to  the  particular  name  which  was  common  to 
both.     He  took  it  to  be  Mortimer  instead  of  March. 

^  Intelligence.  ^  Feeds  himself  fat. 
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SCENE  III. 

» 

Eastcheap.     A  Room  in  the  Boar's  Head  Tavern, 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  am  1  not  fallen  away  vilely  since 
this  last  action  ?  do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  not  dwindle  ? 
Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's 
loose  gown;  I  am  wither 'd  like  an  old  apple- John. 
Well,  I'll  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  while  I  am  in 
some  liking^;  I  shall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and 
then  I  shall  have  no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  have 
not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made  of, 
I  ain  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horse  ^:  the  inside 
of  a  church !  Company,  villanous  company,  hath 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Bard,  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  cannot 
live  long. 

Fal.  Why,  there  is  it : — come,  sing  me  a  bawdy 
song ;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuously  given, 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough :  swore 
little ;  diced,  not  above  seven  times  a  week ;  went 
to  a  bawdy-house,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter — of 
an  hour ;  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or  four 
times;  lived  well,  and  in  good  compass :  and  now  I 
live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard,  Why,  you  are  so  fat,  Sir  John,  that  you 

*  Liking  is  condition^  plight  of  body,  *  If  one  be  in  better  plight 
of  body,  or  better  liking,*  Si  qua  habitior  panlo  pugilem  esse 
ainnt.     Buret,  L.  435. 

^  That  Falstaff  was  unlike  a  brewer's  horse  maj  be  collected 
from  a  conandnun  in  The  Devil's  Cabinet  Opened  : — '  What  is 
the  difference  between  a  drunkard  and  a  brewer's  horse? — Be- 
cause one  carries  all  his  liquor  on  bis  back,  and  the  other  in  his 
belly/  Midt  horse,  which  is  the  same  thing,  was  a  common  term 
of  reproach,  and  is  used  elsewhere  by  Shakspeare,  and  by  Ben 
Jonson. 

VOL.  V.  T 
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.  must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  all  reason- 
able compass,  Sir  John. 

FaL  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  I'll  amend  my 
life :  Thou  art  our  admiral  ^,  thou  bearest  the  lantern 
in  the  poop, — but  'tis  in  the  nose  of  thee :  thou  art 
the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Bard,  Why,  Sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

FaL  No,  I'll  be  sworn ;  I  make  as  good  use  of 
it  as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a 
memento  mori:  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  I  think 
upon  hell-fire,  and  Dives  that  hved  in  purple ;  for 
there  he  is  in  his  robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou 
wert  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would  swear  by  thy 
face;  my  oath  should  be.  By  this  fire  :  but  thou  art 
altogether  given  over ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the 
light  in  thy  face,  the  son  of  utter  darkness.  When 
thou  ran'st  up  Gads-hill  in  the  night  to  catch  my 
hone,  if  I  did  not  think  thou  hadst  been  an  ignis 
fatuus,  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's  no  purchase  in 
money.  O,  diQU  art  a  perpetual  triumph,  an  ever- 
lasting bonfire-light  !  Thou  hast  saved  me  a  thousand 
marks  in  links  and  torches,  walking  with  thee  in  the 
night  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern*:  but  the  sack 
that  thou  hast  drunk  me,  would  have  bought  me 
lights  as  good  cheap  ^,  at  the  dearest  chandler's  in 

'  So  Decker,  in  his  Wonderful  Year,  1605 :— *  An  antiquary 
might  hare  pickt  rare  matter  out  of  his  nose, — ^The  Hambarghers 
offered  I  know  not  bow  many  dollars  for  his  company  in  an  East 
Indian  voyage,  to  haye  a  stood  a  nights  in  the  poope  of  their 
admiral,  only  to  save  the  citarges  of  candles  J  That  it  was  an  old 
joke  appears  from  a  passage  in  Bollein's  Dialogue  against  the 
Feyer  Pestilence,  1678,  cited  by  Malone. 

*  Steeyens  has  taken  occasion  here  to  mention  that  candles  and 
lanterns  to  let  were  then  cried  about  London,  the  streets  not  be- 
ing then  lighted. 

^  Cheap  being  derived  from  RAVPON,  Gothic,  is  the  past  par- 
ticiple of  cypan,  ceapan,  Sax.  to  traffic,  to  bargain,  to  buy  and 
sell.  Good  cheap  was  therefore  a  go(^  bargain,*  Our  ancestors 
not  only  used  GOOD  CHEAP,  but  BETTER  CHEAP,  in  the  sense 
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Europe.  I  hare  maintained  that  salamander  of 
yours  with  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years ; 
Heaven  reward  me  for  it ! 

Bard,  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly ! 

FaL  God-a-mercy!  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
heart-burned. 

Enter  Hostess. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen  ?  have  you  inquired 
yet,  who  picked  my  pocket  ? 

Host.  Why,  Sir  John !  what  do  you  think,  Sir 
John  ?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  house? 
I  have  searched,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  hus- 
band, man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  ser- 
vant :  the  tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house 
before. 

FaL  You  lie,  hostess ;  Bardolph  was  shaved  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  and  I'll  be  sworn,  my  pocket  was 
picked :  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

Host.  Who  I  ?  I  defy  thee :  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

Fal.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  Sir  John;  you  do  not  know  me,  Sir 
John :  I  know  you.  Sir  John :  you  owe  me  money. 
Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas :   I  have  given  them 

whiofa  we  DOW  use  CHEAP  and  cheaper.  Tooke  thinks  that  h(td- 
cheap  was  also  used,  bat  has  adduced  no  example.  Baret  trans> 
lates  the  ova  vilia  of  Horace  by  good  cheap  eggs  ;  and  the  minoris 
vendere  aliquidf  of  Plautus,  by  to  sell  hetter-cheap.  Cheap  and 
cheaping  therefore  came  to  signify  a  market ,  which  led  Johnson 
to  suppose  that  good-cheap  was  deriyed  from  a  bon  march^.  All 
the  northern  dialects  have  the  same  form  of  speech  that  our  an- 
cestors used ;  thus  godt-hop,  hetre  hop,  in  Swedish ;  got  kioh,  better 
kiobf  in  Danish,  &c.  Florio  has  '  buon-mercato,  good-chetqte,  • 
good  bargaine.* 
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away  to  bakeTs'  wives,  aikd  they  have  made  bolters 
of  them. 

Hosl.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  hoiland  of 
eight  aliillings  aii  ell''.  You  owe  money  here  be- 
sideg.  Sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings,  and 
money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty  pound. 

Fal.  He  had  his  part  of  it;  let  him  pay. 

Most.  He?  alas,  he  is  poor;  he  hath  nothing. 

i^a^.  How!  poor?  look  upon  his  face;  What  call 
you  rich  ?  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks ;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  you 
make  a  younker'  of  me  ?  shall  1  not  take  mine  ease 
in  mine  inn^  bat  I  shall  have  ray  pocket  picked?  I 
have  lost  a  aeaUring  of  my  grandfather's  worth  forty 

Hoit.  O  Jesu  1  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him^ 
I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  copper. 

Fal.  How!  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak-cup; 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a  dog, 
if  he  would  say  bo. 

'  Eight  shillniga  on  til,  far  bolland  linen,  appems  b  high  price 
for  the  lime,  but  hesr  Stabbes  id  hia  AjiBtamie  of  Afaiuei  :—•  In 


scarulj  lliougbl  Roe  eDongb  far  (lie  simplest  person.' 

'  rouHteris  here  nsed  for  a  notice,  a  dupe,  or  a  person  Ihonght- 
leai  IhroDgfa  inexperience.     So  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice  : — 
'  Haw  like  B  ynatker,  und  ■  prodigal, 
The  scarfed  barls  pals  from  ber  native  baj.' 
■  This  was  a  commod  phrase  for  enjnying  on*'*  self  in  guiel,  at 
if  at  home;  not  verjdilTerentin  its  application  from  that  maiim, 
EtKrv  nuot'i  AoBif  ii  kis  caille.    lime  originallj  eignilied  a  bouse 
'italioa.     niien  the  word  began  to  change  its  meaning,  and 
<Ed  for  a  boose  of  pablio  entenainment,  the  proverb  sliJl 
Dg  in  force,  was  applied  in  the  latter  sense.     Falslaff 
■'     word  inn,  in  order  to  represeaf  the  wrong  done 
itfongl;.     Old  Hejwood  has  one  or  two  epigraint 
>n  this  phrase. 
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Enter  Prince  Henry  and  PoiNS,  marching. 
Falstaff  meets  the  Prince,  playing  on  his 
truncheon  like  ajife, 

Fal,  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i'faith?  must  we  all  march? 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-fashion  ? 

Host,  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly  ? 
How  does  thy  hushand  ?  I  love  him  well,  he  is  an 
honest  man. 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  hear  me. 
,     Fal,  Pr'ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Hen,  What  sayest  thou,  Jack  ? 

Fal.  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  behind  the 
arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked :  this  house  is  turned 
bawdy-house,  they  pick  pockets. 

P.  Hen.  What  didst  thou  lose,  Jack  ? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal?  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  seal-ring  of  my 
grandfather's. 

P.  Hen.  A  trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 

Host.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  said  I  heard 
your  grace  say  so :  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks  most 
vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouthed  man  as  he  is;  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hen.  What!  he  did  not? 

Host.  There's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  womanhood 
in  me  else. 

Fal,  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a 
stewed  pruned;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than  in 

^  Steeyens  has  been  too  abundantly  copious  on  the  subject  of 
stewed  prunes,  Thej  were  a  refection  particularly  common  in 
brothels  in  Shakspeare's  time,  perhaps  from  mistaken  notions  of 
their  antisyphilitio  properties.  It  is  not  easy  to  understand  Fal- 
stafiTs  similes,  perhaps  he  means  as  faithless  as  a  strumpet  or  a  bawd, 
A  drawn  fox  is  surely  neither  an  exentergted  fox !  nor  a  fox  drawn 

T  2 
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a  drawn  fox ;  and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian  ^^ 
may  be  the  deputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.  60/ 
you  thing,  go. 

Host.  Say,  what  thing?  what  thing? 

Fal.  What  thing  ?  why  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Host.  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I  would 
thou  should'st  know  it;  I  am  an  honest  man's  wife : 
and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  thou  art  a  knave 
to  call  me  so. 

Fal.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a 
beast  to  say  otherwise. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  thou* knave  thou? 

Fal.  What  beast?  why  an  otter. 

P.  Hen,  An  otter.  Sir  John  !-  why  an  otter  ? 

Fal.  Why  ?  she's  neither  fish,  nor  flesh ;  a  man 
knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Host.  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  in  saying  so ;  thou 
or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou  knave 
thou. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  sayest  true,  hostess ;  and  he  slan- 
ders thee  most  grossly. 

Host.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord;  and  said  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Hen,  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound. 

Fal.  A  thousand  pound,  Hal?  a  million:  thy  love 
is  worth  a  million ;  thou  owest  me  thy  love. 

OTer  the  grounds  to  exercise  the  hounds ;  but  a  hunted  fox,  a  fox 
drawn  from  bis  coTer,  whose  conning  in  doubling  and  deceiying 
the  hounds  makes  the  simile  perfecUy  appropriate.  Beaomont 
and  Fletcher,  in  the  Tamer  Tamed,  call  Moroso,  a  canning  ava- 
ricioos  old  man, '  that  drawn  fox,*  *■  Drawing  is  a  term  nsed  in 
hunting,  when  they  beat  the  bushes,  &c.  after  a  fox.' — Country 
I>icMT04. 

^®  One  of  the  characters  in  the  ancient  morris  dance,  generally 
a  man  dressed  like  a  woman,  sometimes  a  strumpet ;  and  there- 
fore forms  an  allusion  to  describe  women  of  a  masculine  character. 
A  curious  tract  entitled  '  Old  Meg  of  Herefordshire  for  a  Mayd 
Marian,  and  Hereford  Town  for  a  Morris-dance,  1609,'  was 
reprinted  by  Mr.  Triphook  in  1816. 
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Host,  Nay,  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

Fal  Did  I,  Bardolph? 

Bard,  Indeed,  Sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal,  Yea ;  if  he  said,  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Hen,  I  say,  ^tis  copper :  Barest  tiiou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now? 

Fal,  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowest,  as  thou  art  but 
man,  I  dare:  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee,  as 
I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Hen,  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  ? 

Fal,  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  the  lion : 
Dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father? 
nay,  and  I  do,  I  pray  God,  my  girdle  break  ^^  ? 

P.  Hen,  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts  fall 
about  thy  knees !  But,  sirrah,  there's  no  room  for 
faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine;  it 
is  ^Ued  up  with  guts,  and  midriff.  Charge  an  honest 
woman  with  picking  thy  pocket !  Why,  thou  whore- 
son, impudent,  embossed  ^^  rascal,  if  there  were  any 
thing  in  thy  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings,  memoran- 
dums of  bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor  penny-worth 
of  sugar-candy  to  make  thee  long-winded;  if  thy 
pocket  were  enriched  with  any  other  injuries  but 
these,  I  am  a  villain.  And  yet  you  will  stand  to 
it;  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong;  Art  thou  not 
ashamed?  « 

Pal,  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  thou  knowest,  in  the 

'^  This  imprecation  is  supposed  to  have  reference  to  the  old 
adage,  *  Ungirt,  unblestJ  It  appears  to  hare  been  also  proverbial. 
In  a  homorous  poem,  apparently  from  the  pen  of  Sam.  Row- 
lands, 'Tis  Merry  when  Gossips  meet,  1609,'  ve  also  find  it  :— 

'  How  sayst  thou,  Besse?  shall  it  be  so,  girle?  speake: 

If  I  make  one,  pray  God  my  girdle  break  i* 
Malfljpe  obseryes, '  that  as  the  parse  was  worn  hanging  at  the 
girdle,  its  breaking,  onobsenred  by  the  wearer,  was  a  serious 
matter.' 

*^  Swoki,  puffy,  blown  up. 
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itate  of  iDDOcency,  Adam  fell;  and  what  should 
poor  Jack  Falstaff  do,  in  the  days  of  villany  ?  Thou 
seest,  I  have  more  flesh  than  another  man ;   and 

therefore  more  frailty. You  confess  theo,  you 

picked  my  pocket? 

P.  Hen.  It  appears  su  by  the  story. 

Fal.  Hostess,  1  forg;ive  thee :  Go,  make  ready 
breakfast ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  serrants, 
cherish  thy  guests :  thou  shalt  find  me  tractable  to 
any  honest  reason :  thou  seest,  I  am  pacified. — 
StUI? — Nay,  pr'ythee,  be  gone.  [Exit  Hostess.] 
Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at  court:  for  the  rubbery, 
lad, — How  is  that  answered? 

jP.  Hen.  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I  must  still  be  good 
angel  to  thee  : — The  money  is  paid  back  again. 

Fal.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  'tis  a 
double  labour. 

P.  Hea.  I  am  good  friends  witli  my  father,  and 
may  do  any  thing. 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  eschequer  the  first  thing  tliou 
doest,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too. 

Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  I  have  procured  thee.  Jack,  a  charge  of 
foot. 

Fal.  I  would,  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where  shall 
I  find  one  that  can  steal  well?  0  for  a  fine  thief,  of 
the  age  of  two  and  twenty,  or  thereabouts  !  I  am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thanked  for 
these  rebels,  they  offend  none  but  the  virtuous;  I 
laud  them,  I  praise  them. 

P.  Hen.  Bardoiph 

Bard.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  Lord  John  of  Lan- 

«»Rt6r, — my  brother  John; — this   to   my  lord   of 

stmoreland. — Go,  Poins,  to  horse,  to  horse ;  for 

I,  and  I,  have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner 
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time. Jack,  meet  me  to-morrow  i'the  Temple- 
hail  at  two  o'clock  i'the  afternoon  :  there  shalt  thou 
know  thy  charge;  and  there  receive  money,  and 
order  for  their  furniture  *^. 
The  land  is  burning;  Percy  stands  on  high; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie. 

[Exeunt  Prince,  Poins,  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Rare  words !  brave  world  ! Hostess,  my 

breakfast;  come: — 
Q,  I  could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum.    [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     The  rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Hotspur',  Worcester,  and  Douglas. 

Hot.  Well  said,  my  noble  Scot:  If  speaking  truth. 
In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  flattery. 
Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas^  have. 
As  not  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  heaven,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  defy  ^ 
The  tongues  of  soothers;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourself : 
Nay,  task  me  to  the  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Doug.  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 
No  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  will  beard  ^  him. 

^^  I  have  followed  Mr.  Donee's  suggestion  in  printing  thus 
much  of  this  speech  in  prose.  No  correct  ear  will  ever  receive 
it  as  blank  verse,  notwithstanding  the  efforts  bj  omission,  &c. 
to  convert  it  into  metre. 

^  This  expression  is  frequent  in  Holinshed,  and  is  applied  by 
way  of  preeminence  to  the  head  of  the  Douglas  family. 

^  Disdain.' 

^  To  beard  is  to  oppose  face  to  face,  in  a  daring  and  hostile  man- 
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JETol.  Do  so,  and  'tis  well : — 

EiUer  a  Mes^nger,  with  Letters. 

What  letters  hast  tiioo  tiiere  ? — I  can  hot  thank  you. 

3fett.  These  letters  come  from  your  frither, — 

Hot.  Letters  from  him!  why  comes  he  not  himself? 

Mess.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he's  grieyous  sick? 

JHoi.  'Zounds!  how  has  he  tiie  l^ure  to  be  sick^. 
In  such  a  justling  time  ?  Who  leads  his  power  ? 
Under  whose  goyemment  come  tiiey  along  ? 

Mess.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord^. 

War.  I  pr'3rthee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed? 

Mess.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set  forth? 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 

War.  I  would,  the  state  of  time  had  first  been  whole. 
Ere  he  by  sickness  had  been  yisited ; 
His  health  was  neyer  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  !  droop  now  !  tiiis  sickness  doth 
infect 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprise ; 

Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 

He  writes  me  here, — that  inward  sickness — 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  soon  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet. 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 

ner,  to  threaten  even  to  his  beard.    Thus  in  M arlowe*s  Ring  Ed- 
ward II : — 

« __^__-__^_«_  suffer  uncontrord 
These  barons  thus  to  beard  me  in  mj  land.' 
Again,  in  Macbeth : — 

* met  them  darefnl  beard  to  beard.* 

*  Epaminondas  being  told,  on  the  evening  before  the  battle  of 
Lenctra,  that  an  officer  of  distinction  had  died  in  his  tent,  ex- 
claimed, '  Good  gods !  hpw  coold  anj  body  find  time  to  die  in 
snch  a  ccvoijanotare.' — Xenophon  HeUeniCf  1.  vi. 

^  The  folio  reads  '  not  I  his  mind.'  The  quarto,  1698, '  not  I 
laj  mind.'    Th^  emendation  is  Capell's. 
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On  any  soul  remoy'd^,  but  on  his  own. 

Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement, — 

That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on, 

To  see  how  fortune  is  dispos'd  to  us : 

For,  as  he  writesy  there  is  no  quailing ''^  now; 

Because  the  king  is  certainly  possessM^ 

Of  all  our  purposes.     What  say  you  to  it? 

War.  Your  father*s  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot,  A  perilous  gash,  a  very  limb  lopp'd  off: — 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it: — ^Were  it  good. 
To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast  ?  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour? 
It  were  not  good;  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope : 
The  very  list,  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Doug,  'Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 

Where  ^  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion ; 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in  : 
A  comfort ;pf  retirements^  lives  in  this. 

Hot,  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto, 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

^  That  is,  on  anj  Usa  near  to  himself,  or  whose  interest  is  re- 
mote.   Thus  in  Hamlet : — 

'  It  wafts  yon  to  a  more  removed  ground.** 
And  in  As  You  like  It : — '  in  so  removed  a  dwelling.' 

7  QuaiKng  is  faintiiilg,  slackening,  flagging ;  or  failing  in  Figour 
or  resolution ;  going  back.     Cotgrave  renders  it  bj  alachisse- 
ment.  So  in  the  Third  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  Act  ii.  Se.  3  :'• — 
'  This  may  plant  courage  in  Uieir  quaiUng  breasts.' 
"  Informed. 
*  Where,  for  wheretu.     As  in  Pericles,  Act  i,  Sc.  1 : — 

'  Where  now  you  are  both  a  father  and  a  son.' 
'®  i.  e. '  a  support  to  which  we  may  hare  recourse.' 
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Wcr.  Butyet,  I  would  your  father  had  been  hei^ 
The  quality  and  hair  "  of  our  attempt  ' 

Brooks  no  diyision :  It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away. 
That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence  - 
And  thmk,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  ^^  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitrement ; 
And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  absence  of  your  fatiier's  draws  a  curtain'^ 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot,  You  strain  too  fieu-. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use ; — 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise. 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here  :  for  men  must  think 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head, 

"  Hair  was  anciently  nsed  metaphoricallj  for  the  colouTy  ttmr- 
plexion^  or  nmture  of  a  thing.  Pelo  (in  Italian)  is  nsed  for  the 
colour  of  a  horse^  also  for  the  countetumc^  of  a  man  :*  and  pot/,  in 
French,  has  the  same  significations,  esser  dCun  pelo,  estre  <ra(» 
|M>t7.  To  be  of  the  same  hak-f  quality,  or  condition.  Thus  in 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Nice  Valour : — 

'  A  lad  J  of  my  hair  cannot  want  pitying.' 
And  in  the  old  comedy  of  The  Family  of  Lo?e: — '  They  say  I 
am  of  the  right  haire,  and  indeed  they  may  stand  to't.'  So  in  the 
Interlude  of  Tom  Tyler  and  his  Wife : — 

'  But  I  bridled  a  colt  of  a  contrary  haire.* 

'*  The  offering  side  is  the  assaUing  side.  Baret renders  '  At- 
tentare  pudicitiam  puellac,  to  assaUe  a  maydens  chastitie :  to  offer.* 

*^  To  draw  a  curtain  had  anciently  the  same  meaning  as  to  un- 
draw one  at  present.  Thus  in  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  VI. 
quarto,  1600 : — '  Then  the  curtaines  being  drawne,  Duke  Hum- 
phrey is  ditcovered  in  bis  bed.' 
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To  push  against  the  kingdom ;  with  his  help, 
We  shall  overturn  it  topsy-turvy  down. — 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 

Doug,  As  heart  can  think:  there  is  not  such  a  word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  ^^  of  fear. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Hot,  My  cousin  Vernon !  welcome,  by  my  soul. 

Ver,  'Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord. 
The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  strong, 
Is  marching  hitherwards ;  with  him.  Prince  John. 

Hot,  No  harm :'  What  more  ? 

Ver,  And  further,  I  have  learn'd, 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth. 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  too.  Where  is  his  son, 
The  nimble-footed  ^*  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  dafifd  the  world  aside. 
And  bid  it  pass  ? 

Ver.  All  furnish'd,  all  in  arms. 

All  plum'd :  like  estridges  that  with  the  wind 
Bated,  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  ^^ ; 

**  The  folio  reads  '  dream  of  fear.* 

^^  Shakspeare  rarely  bestows  his  epithets  at  random.  '  Stowe 
says  of  the  prince :— '  He  was  passing  swift  in  running,  insomuch 
that  he,  with  two  other  of  his  lords,  without  hounds,  bow,  or  other 
engine,  would  take  a  wilde  bucke,  or  doe,  in  a  large  parke.' 

^^  This  is  the  reading  of  all  the  old  copies,  which  Hanmer  not 
understanding,  altered  to —  . 

'  All  plum'd  like  estridges,  and  with  the  wind 
Bating  like  eagles,  &c.' 

Then  came  Johnson,  who  supposed  that  there  must  be  necessity 
for  emendation,  as  it  had  already  been  attempted :  he  changed  it 
thus : — 

'  All  plumM  like  estridges,  that  wing  the  wind  ; 

Bated  like  eagles,  &c.' 
This  reading  has  been  adopted  by  Malone,  and  by  Steevens,  with 
a  Toluminous  commentary  to  show  its  necessity.     But  surely,  if 

VOL.  V.  U  - 
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Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images ; 
As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry,— with  his  beaver^^  on. 
His  cuisses  ^^  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd, — 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 

a  clear  sense  can  be  deduced  from  the  passage  as  it  stands,  no 
conjectural  alteration  of  the  text  should  be  admitted.  The  mean- 
ing of  the  passage  is  obviously  this : — '  The  prince  and  his  com- 
rades were  all  fumish'd,  all  in  arms,  all  plumed :  like  estridges 
(ostriches)  that  bated  (i.  e.  flutter  or  beat)  the  wind  with  their 
wif^s;  like  eagles  having  lately  bathed.'  Johnson's  reading  is 
exceptionable,  if  it  was  not  an  unwarrantable  innovation,  because 
to  wing  the  wind  and  to  bate  are  the  same  thing;  and  the  difficul- 
ties of  an  elliptical  construction  are  not  avoided  by  it.  Malone's 
notion,  that  a  line  had  been  omitted,  has  not  my  concurrence. 
Nor  do  I  think  with  Mr.  Douce,  that  by  estridges,  estridge  falcons 
are  here  meant,  though  the  word  may  be  used  in  that  sense  in 
Antony  and  Cleopatra.  The  ostridge's  plumage  would  be  more 
likely  to  occur  to  the  poet,  from  the  circumstance  of  its  being  the 
cognizance  of  the  prince  of  Wales.  So  in  Drayton's  Polyolbion, 
Song  22  :— 

'  Prince  Edward  all  in  gold,  as  he  great  Jove  had  been. 
The  Mountford's  all  in  plumes  like  estridges  were  seen.' 

Bating,  or  to  haie,  in  falconry,  is  the  unquiet  fluttering  of  a  hawk. 
To  heat  the  wing,  hatter  Vtde,  Ital.  All  birds  hate,  i.  e.  flutter, 
beat,  or  flap  their  wings  to  dry  their  feathers  after  bathing ;  and 
the  mode  in  which  the  ostrich  uses  its  wings,  to  assist  itself  in 
running  with  the  wind,  is  of  this  character;  it  is  a  fluttering  or  a 
flapping,  not  a  flight.  The  fluttering  motion  and  flapping  of  the 
plumed  crests  of  the  prince  and  his  associates  naturally  excited 
these  images.  Bated  refers  both  to  the  flapping  of  the  plumes, 
and  of  the  wings  of  the  ostrich  ;  the  plumage  of  that  bird  is  dis- 
played to  more  advantage  when  its  wings  are  in  motion,  than 
when  at  rest ;  and  hence  the  propriety  of  representing  the  feathers 
of  the  helmets  flouting  the  air  to  the  plumage  of  the  ostrich  when 
its  wings  were  in  motion,  or  when  it '  bated  the  air,  like  eagles 
lately  bathed.' 

^"^  The  heaver  of  a  helmet  was  a  moveable  piece,  which  lifted 
up  or  down  to  enable  the  wearer  to  drink  or  to  take  breath  more 
freely.  It  is  frequently,  though  improperly,  used  to  express  the 
helmet  itself. 

*®  Armour  for  the  thighs. 
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And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat, 
As  if  an  angel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  than  the  sun  in 
March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.     Let  them  come ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim, 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.     I  am  on  fire, 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours : — Come,  let  me  take  ^^  my  horse, 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  boson^  of  the  prince  of  Wales : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  corse. — 
O,  that  Glendower  were  come ! 

Ver,  There  is  more  news : 

I  learn'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Dcmg.  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet. 

Wor,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

Hot,  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach  unto  ? 

Ver,  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hot,  Forty  let  it  be; 

My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Doug,  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[Exeunt, 

1^  The  qoartos  of  1598  and  1699  read  taste. 
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SCENE  II.     A  Piiblick  Road  near  Coventry. 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry ;  fill 
me  a  bottle  of  sack ;  our  soldiers  shall  march  through ; 
we'll  to  Sutton-Colfield  to-night. 

Bard.  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain  ? 

FaL  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bard,  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

FaL  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour ;  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  them  all,  111  answer  the  coinage. 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town's  end. 

Bard.  1  will,  captain :  farewell.  [Exit. 

FaL  If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am  a 
souced  gurnet^.  I  have  misused  the  king's  press 
damnably.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds. 
I  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's 
sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  as 
had  been  asked  twice  on  the  bans ;  such  a  commo- 
dity of  warm  slaves,  as  had  as  lief  hear  the  devil  as 
a  drum ;  such  as  fear  the  report  of  a  caliver  ^,  worse 
than  a  struck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  I  pressed 
me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter^,  with  hearts  in 
their  bellies  no  bigger  than  pins'  heads,  and  they 
have  bought  out  their  services ;  and  now  my  whole 
charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals,  lieutenants, 
gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  as  ragged  as  Laza- 
rus in  the  painted  cloth,  where  the  glutton's  dogs 

*  Tbe  gurnet,  or  gurnard,  was  a  fish  of  the  piper  kind.  It  was 
probablj  deemed  a  vulgar  dish  when  soused  or  pickled,  hence 
soused  gurnet  was  a  common  term  of  reproach. 
^  A  gun. 

'  '  Londoners,  and  all  within  the  sound  of  Bow  bell,  are  in  re- 

'h  called  cockneys,  and  eaters  of  buttered  toasts.* — Moryson's 

1617.       So   in  Beaumont    and   Fletcher's  Wit  without 

-  They  love  joong  toasts  and  butter,  Bow  bell  suckers.' 
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licked  his  sores :  and  such  as,  indeed,  were  never 
soldiers;  but  discarded  unjust  serving-men,  younger 
sons  to  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters,  and 
ostlers  trade-fallen;  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world, 
and  a  long  peace;  ten  times  more  dishonourable 
ragged  than  an  old  faced  ancient^ :  and  such  have 
I,  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out 
their  services,  that  you  would  think,  that  I  had  a 
hundred  and  fifty  tattered  prodigals,  lately  come 
from  swine  keeping,  from  eating  draff  and  husks. 
A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told  me,  I 
had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pressed  the  dead 
bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare-crows.  1*11 
not  march  through  Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat: 
— Nay,  and  the  villains  march  wide  betwixt  the 
legs,  as  if  they  had  gives  ^  on ;  for  indeed,  I  had  the 
most  of  them  out  of  prison.  There's  but  a  shirt  and 
a  half  in  all  my  company :  and  the  half-shirt  is  two 
napkins,  tacked  together,  and  thrown  over  the 
shoulders  like  a  herald's  coat  without  sleeves ;  and 
the  shirt,  to  say  the  truth,  stolen  from  my  host  at 
Saint  Albans,  or  the  red-nose  inn-keeper  of  Dain- 
try^.  But  that's  all  one;  they'll  find  linen  enough 
on  every  hedge. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Westmoreland. 

P.  Hen,  Hownow,blown  Jack?  how  now,  quilt? 

FaL  What,  Hal  ?  How  now,  mad  wag  ?  what  a 

devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire  ? — My  good  lord 

*  '  An  old  faced  ancienf  is  an  old  patched  standard.    To  face  a 
garment  was  to  line  or  trim  it.     Thus  in  the  present  plaj  : — 

'  To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 

"With  some  fine  colour.' 
In  the  Puritan,  a  Comedy^  1607,  we  have  '  full  of  holes  like  a 
shot  ancient,*  Dishonourable  for  dishonourably t  is  in  Shakspeare's 
manner,  who  often  uses  adjectives  adverbially. 

*  Fetters.  *  Daventry. 

u2 
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of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  thought,  your 
honour  had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

West.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more 'than  time  that  I 
were  there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  powers  are  there 
already :  The  king,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all : 
we  must  away  all  night. 

FaL  Tut,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  vigilant  as  a  cat 
to  steal  cream. 

P.  Hen,  I  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed ;  for  thy 
theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But  tell  me. 
Jack;  Whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  after? 

FaL  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen,  I  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 

FaL  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss;  food  for 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  well 
as  better :  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

West  Ay,  but.  Sir  John,  methinks  they  are  ex- 
ceeding poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

FaL  'Faith,  for  their  poverty, — I  know  not  where 
they  had  that :  and  for  their  bareness,-^!  am  sure, 
they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen,  No,  I'll  be  sworn ;  unless  you  call  three 
'  fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.     But,  sirrah,  make  haste ; 
Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

FaL  What,  is  the  king  encamped  ? 

West,  He  is,  Sir  John ;  T  fear,  we  shall  stay  too  long. 

FaL  Well, 
To  the  latter  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  beginning  of  a  feast. 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.     The  Rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury, 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Douglas,  and 

Vernon. 

« 

Hot.  We'll  fight  with  him  to-night. 

War,  It  may  not  be. 

Doug.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 
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Ver.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot,  Why  say  you  so?  looks  he  not  for  supply? 

Ver,  So  do  we. 

Hot,  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtfuL 

Wor,  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to-night. 

Ver,  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug,  You  do  not  counsel  well; 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver,  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas :  by  my  life 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life). 
If  well-respected  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  hold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives ^ : — 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle. 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Douff,  Yea,  or  to-night 

Ver.  Content. 

Hot,  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver,  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be« 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading% 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition :  Certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep. 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  of  himself. 

Hot.  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  full  of  rest. 

Wor,  The  number  of  the  king  exceedeth  ours : 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  in. 

[  The  trumpet  sounds  a  parley^ 

'  The  old  copies  read  *  that  this  day  lives ;'  but  the  words,  as 
Mason  observes,  weaken  the  sense  and  destroy  the  measure. 
.  ^  Leading  is  experience  in  the  conduct  of  armies.     The  old 
copies  have  /  such  leading  as  you  are;*  bat  the  saperflaons  worda 
serve  only  to  destroy  the  metre. 
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Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 
BhaU.  I  come  with  gracious  offers  from  the 


If  yoo  TOQchsafe  me  hearing,  and  respect. 

Hat.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt;   And  'would 
to  God, 
You  were  of  our  determination ! 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  those  some 
Envy  your  great  deserving,  and  good  name ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quahty  ^, 
But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  And  God  defend,  but  still  I  should  stand  so. 
So  long  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule. 
You  stand  against  anointed  majesty ! 
But,  to.  my  charge. — The  king  hath  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs  ^ ;  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty:  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot, — 
Which  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold, — 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs;  and,  with  all  speed. 
You  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest; 
And  pardon  absolute  for  yourself,  and  these. 
Herein  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hot,  The  king  is  kind ;  and,  well  we  know,  the  king 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself, 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And, — when  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong, 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home, — 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 

^  Quality,  in  its  general  sense,  anciently  signified  profession, 
(tccupation.  Shakspeare  here  gives  it  metaphoricallj  for  one  of 
the  »Kme  fraternity  or  fellowship.  Vide  note  on  Hamlet,  Act  ii, 
So.  2.     In  The  Tempest  we  have  *  Ariel  and  all  his  quaiity, 

*  Grievances. 
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And, — when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery  ^,  and  beg  his  peace ; 
With  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  zeal, — 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perform'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  Iprds,  and  barons  of  the  realm 
Perceiv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  aild  less  ^  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in. boroughs,  cities,  villages; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  him  their  heirs  as  pages  ;  follow'd  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently, — as  greatness  knows  itself, — 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg^  : 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  face. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 
Blunt,  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 
Hot.  Then,  to  the  point. 

^  Tbat  is,  to  sue  out  tbe  delivery  or  possession  of  his  lands. 
This  law  term  has  been  already  explained  in  King  Richard  II. 
Act  ii,  Sc.  1,  p.  32. 

^  The  greater  and  the  less.  « 

^  Tbe  whole  of  this  speech  alludes  to  passages  in  King  Rich- 
ard II. 
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In  short  time  after,  he  depos'd  the  king ; 

Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  him  of  his  life; 

And,  in  the  neck  of  that^,  task'd  the  whole  state : 

To  make  that  worse,  suffer'd  his  kinsman  March 

(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  plac'd. 

Indeed  his  king)  to  be  engag'd^  in  Wales, 

There  without  ransome  to  lie  forfeited : 

Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  victories ; 

Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelUgence  : 

Rated  my  uncle  from  Uie  council-board ; 

In  rage  dismiss'd  my  father  from  the  court ; 

Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 

And,  in  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 

This  head  of  safety ;  and,  withal,  to  pry 

Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 

Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king? 

Hot.  Not  so,  Sir  Walter;  we'll  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  return  again. 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  mine  uncle 
Bring  him  our  purposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Blunt.  I  would,y  ou  would  accept  of  grace  and  love. 

Hot.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shsdl. 

Blunt.  'Pray  heaven,  you  do ! 

[Ejceuni. 

^  So  in  Painter's  Palace  of  Pleasure :  '  Great  mischiefes  sac- 
cedjng  one  in  another's  necke.  Task'd  is  here  ased  for  taxed:  it 
was  common  to  ase  these  words  indiscriminately,  sajs  Stee?eiu. 
Taskes  were  tribates  or  subsidies,  and  should  not  be  confounded 
with  taxesy  which  are  carefully  distinguished  by  Baret.  He  in- 
terprets *  telonium,  the  place  where  taskes  or  tributes  are  paied.' 
Philips,  in  his  World  of  Words,  says  *  Tasck  is  an  old  British 
word,  signifying  trU^ute^  from  whence  haply  cometh  our  word 
task,  which  is  a  duty  or  labour  imposed  upon  any  one.' 

^  The  old  copies  read  engag*d,  which  Theobald  altered  to 
incag'd  without  reason:  to' be  engaged  is  to  be  pledged  as  an 
hostage.     So  in  Act  v,  Sc.  2 : — 

*  And  Westmoreland  that  was  engaged  did  bear  it.' 
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SCENE  IV. 
York.     A  Room  in  the  Archbishop^s  House. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Arch.  Hie,  good  Sir  Michael;  bear  this  sealed 
briefs, 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  marshal^ ; 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop ;  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed :  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 

Gent.  My  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenor. 

Arch.  Like  enough,  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  is  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  'bide  the  touch :  For,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power. 
Meets  with  Lord  Harry :  and  T  fear,  Sir  Michael, — 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion). 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence,  thence 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too  ^, 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-ruled  by  prophecies), — 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with. the  king. 

Gent.  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear ; 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Lord  Mortimer. 

Arch.  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 

Gent.  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  Lord  Harry 
Percy, 

*  A  hrief  is  any  short  writing,  as  a  letter ^  &c. 
'  Thomas  Lord  Mowhray. 

'  A  strength  on  which  we  reckoned,  a  help  of  which  we  made 
account. 
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And  there's  my  lord  of  Worcester;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Arch.  And  so  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  hath  drawn 
The  s}>ecial  head  of  all  the  land  together : — 
The  prince  of  Wales,  Lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  cor-rivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

6re7t^. Doubt  not, my  lord,they  shall  be  well  oppos'd. 

Arch.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  His  to  fear; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  Michael,  speed : 
For,  if  Lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us, — 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy. 

And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him ; 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  again 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  farewell,  Sir  Michael. 

[Exeunt  teveraUy. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.     The  King's  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  Henry,  Prince 
John  of  Lancaster,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and 
Sir  John  Falstaff. 

K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky^  hill !  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  distemperature. 

*  '  I  do  not  know  (says  Mr.  Blakewaj)  whether  Shakspeare 
ever  snrvejed  the  ground  of  Battlefield,  bat  he  has  described  the 
san's  rising  over  Haaghmound  Hill  from  that  spot  as  accnratelj 
as  if  he  had.  It  still  merits  the  name  of  a  bushy  hill.'  Milton 
writes  the  word,  perhaps  more  properly,  bosky^  it  is  from  the 
French  boscageux,  woody. 
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P.  Hen.  The  southern  wind 

Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes : 
And,  by  his  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves, 
Foretells  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

K.  Hen,  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathize ; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win.— 

Trumpet.     Enter  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  ?  'tis  not  well. 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet:  You  have  deceiv'd  our  trust; 
And  made  us  doff  our  easy  robes  of  peace, 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  ^  in  ungentle  steel ; 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  to't?  will  you  again  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-abhorred  war  ? 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  meteor,  ' 

A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times? 

Wor.  Hear  me,  my  liege ; 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike. 

K,  Hen.  You  have  not  sought  for  it !  how  comes 
it  then  ? 

Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet^,  peace. 

'  Shakspeare  forgot  that  he  was  not  at  this  time  oM,  it  was  only 
four  years  since  the  deposition  of  King  Richard. 

^  A  chewet  was  (as  Theobald  jastly  observes)  a  noisy  chatter- 
ing bird,  a  jiie  or  jackdaw ;  called  also  in  French  chouette.  This 
simple  and  satisfactory  explanation  woald  not  do  for  Steevens 
and  Malone,  who  finding  that  chewets  were  also  little  round  pies 

VOL.  v.  X 
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Wot.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  favour,  from  myself,  and  all  our  house ; 
And  yet  I  must  remember  you,  my  lord. 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 
For  you,  my  staff  of  office  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time ;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand, 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers  of  the  time  :  You  swore  to  us, — 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, — 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  state ; 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  right. 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster : 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.     But,  in  short  space. 
It  rain'd  down  fortune  showering  on  your  head ; 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you, — 
What  with  our  help :  what  with  the  absent  king ! 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  borne ; 
And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  his  unliicky  Irish  wars. 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead, — 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand : 
Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster; 
And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  us'd  us  so 

made  of  minced  meat,  thought  that  the  prince  compared  Falstaff^ 
for  his  unseasonable  chattering,  to  a  minced  pie !  The  word  is  a 
diminutive  of  choughf  pronounced  chouh,  from  the  Saxon  ceo. 
Graculns  Monedula.  Belon,  in  his  History  of  Birdsy  describes 
the  chouette  as  the  smallest  kind  of  chough  or  crow,  and  this  will 
account  for  the  diminutive  termination  of  its  name. 
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As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  bird'^, 
Useth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest ; 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk, 
That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  sight. 
For  fear  of  swallowing :  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforc'd,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed^  by  such  means 
As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself; 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countenance, 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise. 

K,  Hen,  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  aiticu- 
lated^ 
Proclaim'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches ; 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurlyburly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  water  colours,  to  impaint  his  cause ; 
Noi;  moody  beggars,  starving  ^  for  a  time 
Of  pellmell  havock  and  confusion. 

P.  Hen.  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  a  soul 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.     Tell  your  nephew, 

^  '  The  Titling,  therefore,  that  sitteth,  being  thus  deceived, 
hatcheth  the  egge,  and  bringeth  ap  the  chicke  of  another  bird  :r— 
and  this  she  doth  so  long,  untill  the  jonng  cuciow  being  once 
fledge  and  readie  to  flie  abroad,  is  so  bold  as  to  seize  upon  the 
old  titling,  and  eat  up  her  that  hatched  her.' — Pliny* a  Nat,  Hist, 
by  Holland,  b.  x.  oh.  9. 

^  i.  e.  we  stand  in  opposition  to  you. 

^  The  quartos  read  articulate.  To  articulate  is  to  set  down  in 
artichs, 

^  i.  e.  anxiously  expecting  a  time.  So  in  The  Comedy  of 
Errors : —  , 

'  And  now  again  clean  starved  for  a  look.' 
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The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 

In  praise  of  Henry  Percy :  By  my  hopes, — 

This  present  enterprise  set  off  his  head^, — 

I  do  not  think,  a  hraver  gentleman, 

More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young. 

More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive. 

To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 

For  my  part,  I  may  speak  it  to  my  shame, 

I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry ; 

And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too : 

Yet  this  before  my  father's  majesty, — 

I  am  content,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 

Of  his  great  name  and  estimation ; 

And  will,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side, 

Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  single  fight. 

K.  Hen,  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  ven- 
ture thee. 
Albeit,  considerations  infinite 
Do  make  against  it : — No,  good  Worcester,  no  9, 
We  love  our  people  well :  even  those  we  love. 
That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part : 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  I'll  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  he  will  do : — But  if  he  will  not  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 
And  they  shall  do  their  office.     So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  offer  fair,  take  it  advisedly. 

{Exeunt  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

P.  Hen.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life; 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  confident  asainst  the  world  in  arms. 


8 


That  is,  taken  from  his  account, 
^  Mason  suggests  that  we  should  read  '  Jbioto  good  Worcester, 
know,  &c.* 
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K.  Hen,  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  his 
charge ; 
For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them : 
And  God^efriend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just ! 

[Exeunt  King,  Blunt,  and  Prince  John. 

FaL  Halv  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle,  and 
bestride  me  ^^,  so ;  'tis  a  point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  that 
friendship.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell. 

FaL  1  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  well. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  owest  God  a.  death.     [Exit. 

FaL  Tis  not  due  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so  forward  with 
him  that  calls  not  on  me?  Well,  'tis  no  matter; 
Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  honour 
prick  me  off  when  I  come  on  ?  how  then  ?  Can 
honour  set  to  a  leg?  No.  Or  an  arm?  No.  Or 
take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound  ?  No.  Honour  hath 
no  skill  in  surgery  then  ?  No.  What  is  honour  ?  A 
word.  What  is  in  that  word,  honour  ?  What  is  that 
honour?  Air.  A  trim  reckoning! — ^Who  hath  it? 
He  that  died  o'Wednesday.  Doth  he  feel  it?  No. 
Doth  he  hear  it  ?  No.  Is  it  insensible  then  ?  Yea, 
to  the  dead.  But  will  it  not  live  with  the  living  ? 
No.  Why  ?  Detraction  will  not  suffer  it : — there- 
fore I'll  none  of  it:  Honour  is  a  mere  scutcheon, 
and  so  ends  my  catechism.  [ExiU 

SCENE  II.     The  Rebel  Camp. 

Enter  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

Wot.  0,no,my  nephew  mdst  not  knDw,Sil*  Richard, 
The  Uberal  kind  offer  of  the  king. 
Ver.  'Twere  best,  he  did. 

"^  In  the  battle  of  Agincoart  Henry,  when  king,  did  this  act  of 
friendship  for  his  brother  the  duke  of  Gloucester. 

X  2 
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War.  Then  we  are  all  undone. 

It  t&  not  possible,  it  cannot  be, 
The  king  should  keep  his  word  in  loving  us ; 
He  will  suspect  us  still,  and  iind  a  time  ' 
To  punish  this  offence  in  other  faults : 
Suspicion  all  our  lives  shall  be  stuck  full  of  eyes : 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox ; 
'Who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherished,  and  lock'd  up. 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  sad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks ; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  cherish'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, — 
A  hare-brain'd  Botspur,  govern 'd  by  a  spleen: 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ; — we  did  train  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know» 
In  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Ver.  Deliver  what  you  will,  I'll  say,  'tis  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

Enter  Hotspur  and  Douglas;  and  Officers  and 

Soldiers,  behind. 

Hot.  My  uncle  is  retum'd: — Deliver  up 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland^. — Uncle,  what  news  ? 
Wor.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 
Doug,  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
Hot.  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 
Doug.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  veiy  willingly.  [Exit. 

*  Westmoreland  was  impawned  as  a  surety  for  the  safe  return 
oi"  Worcester.     See  Act  iv^,  Sc.  3. 
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Wot.  There  is  no  seeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

Hot,  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid ! 

Wor,  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking;  which  he  mended  thus, — 
By  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn : 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors ;  and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Re-enter  Douglas. 

Doug.  Aim, gentlemen ;  to  arms !  for  I  have  thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  King  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

Wor.  The  prince  of  Wales  stepped  forth  before  the 
king. 
And,  nephew,  challeng'd  you  to  single  fight. 

Hot.  O,  'would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day. 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  showM  his  tasking^?  seem'd  it  in  contempt? 

Ver.  No,  by  my  soul ;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modestly,     . 
Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man  ; 
Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongue ;    . 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a  chronicle ; 
Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praise. 
By  still  dispraising  praise,  valued  with  you : 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  blushing  citaF  of  himself; 

^  Tashng  as  well  as  taxing  was  used  for  reproof.  We  still  say 
'  he  took  him  to  tash.^ 

^  i.  e.  *meni%on  of  himself/  To  cite  is  to  qnote,  allege,  or  men- 
tion any  passage  or  incident.  The  mistakes  of  Pope  and  others 
have  induced  me  to  give  an  explanation  of  this  word,  which  I 
should  otherwise  have  thought  sufficiently  intelligihle. 
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And  chid  his  truant  yonth  with  such  a  grace. 

As  if  he  master'd^  there  a  double  spirit. 

Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  instantly. 

There  did  he  pause  :  But  let  me  tell  the  world, — 

If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 

England  did  never  owe  ^  so  sweet  a  hope. 

So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  I  think  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild  at  Uberty  ^ : 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  wiUi  a  soldier's  arm. 

That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy. 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed  : Aiid,  fellows,  soldiers, 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. — 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  long. 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings  ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us ! 
Now  for  our  consciences, — the  arms  are  fair. 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  just. 

*  That  is,  WM  master  of.  *  Own. 

'  So  wild  at  Uberty  may  mean  so  wild  and  licentious,  or  loose 
in  his  condnct.  Johnson  misunderstood  and  wrong  pointed  this 
passage.  The  quarto  copies  most  of  them  read  *  so  wild  a 
lUwrtie,*  Steevons  suggests  that  perhaps  the  author  wrote  '  sa 
wild  a  libertine;  to  which  reading  I  very  much  inolijie. 
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Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  prepare :  the  king  comes  on  apace. 

Hot,  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my -tale. 
For  I  profess  not  talking ;  Only  this — 
Xiet  each  man' do  his  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now, — Esperance*^ ! — Percy! — and  set  on. —  ' 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war. 
And  by  that  musick  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  parth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

[The  Trumpets  sound.     They  embrace,  and 

exeunt. 

SCENE  III.     Plain  near  Shrewsbury. 

Excursions,  and  Parties  fighting.  Alarum  to  the 
Battle.  Then  enter  D0UGI.AS  and  Blunt, 
meeting. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  crossest  me  ?  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head? 

Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus. 
Because  some  tpll  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Doug.  The  lord  of  Stafford  d^ar  to-day  hath  bought 
Thy  likeness :  for,  instead  of  thee.  King  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him:  so  shall  it  thee. 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 

^  Esp^rancBf  or  Esperanza,  has  always  been  the  motto  of  the 
Percy  family.  Shakspeare  uses  esperance  as  a  word  of  four 
syllables,  the  e  6nal  having  the  same  power  as  in  French  verse. 
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Blunt.  I  was  not  born  a  yielder,  thou  proud  Scot  ^ ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafford's  death. 

[They  fights  and  Blunt  u  slain. 

Enter  Hotspur. 

Hot.  O  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fought  at  Holmedon 
thus, 
I  never  had  triiimph'd  upon  a  Scot. 

Doug.  All's  done,  all's  won ;  here  breathless  lies 
the  king. 

Hot.  Where? 

Doug.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Douglas  ?  no,  I  know  this  face  full  well : 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt; 
Semblably^  fumish'd  like  the  king  himself. 

Doug.  A  fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither^  it  goes ! 
A  borrowed  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king? 

Hot.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his  coats. 

Doug.  Now,  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats : 
I'll  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up,  and  away; 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  for  the  day.     [Exeunt. 

Other  Alarums.     Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Though  I  could  'scape  shot-free  at  London, 
I  fear  the  shot  here ;  here's  no  scoring,  but  upon  the 
pate. — Soft!  who  art  thou?    Sir  Walter  Blunt; — 

*  The  folio  reads : — 

*  I  was  not  born  to  yield,  thou  haughty  Scot.' 

^  That  is  in  seeming  or  outtoard  appearance. 

^  Whither  for  whithersoever.  Thus  Baret,  *  Whether,  or  to  what 
place  you  will.  Quovis.  Any-whether  also  signified  to  anyplace. 
In  the  last  scene  of  the  second  act.  Hotspur  says  to  his  wife :— » 
'  Whither  I  go,  thither  shalt  thou  go  too.' 
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there's  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  vanity  * ! — I  am 
as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy  too  :  God  keep 
lead  out  of  me !  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine 
own  bowels. — I  have  led  my  raggamuffins  where 
they  are  peppered:  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred 
and  fifty  left  alive ;  cmd  they  are  for  the  town's  end, 
to  beg  during  life.     But  who  comes  here ! 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen,  What,  stand'st  thou  idle  here  ?  lend  me 
thy  sword : 
Many  a  nobleman  Jies  stark  and  stiff 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies. 
Whose  deaths  are  unreveng'd :  Pr'ythee,  lend  «ne 
thy  sword. 

Fal,  O  Hal,  I  pr'ythee  give  me  leave  to  breathe 
a  while. — Turk  Gregory  ^  never  did  such  deeds  in 
arms,  as  I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  Percy, 
I  have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hen.  He  is,  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  sword. 

FaL  Nay,  before  God,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  get'st  not  my  sword ;  but  take  my  pistol,  if 
thou  wilt. 

*  *  Here's  no  vanity,'  the  negatire  is  here  used  ironically,  to 
designate  the  excess  of  a  thing.  So  in  The  Taming  (ff  a  Shrew : — 
*  Here's  no  knavery !'  And  in  Ben  Jonson's  Every  Man  in  his 
Hnmonr : — 

*  O  here's  no  foppery ! 

'Death,  I  can  endure  the  stocks  better.' 

*  *  Turk  Gregory*  means  Gregory  the  Seventh,  called  Hilde- 
hrand.  This  furious  friar  surmounted  almost  invincible  obsta- 
cles to  deprive  the  emperor  of  his  right  of  investiture  of  bishops, 
which  his  predecessors  had  long  attempted  in  vain.  Fox,  in  his 
Martyrology,  has  made  Gregory  so  odious  that  the  Protestants 
would  be  well  pleased  to  hear  him  thus  characterized,  as  uniting 
the  attributes  of  their  two  great  enemies,  the  Turk  and  the  Pope, 
in  one.  There  was  an  old  tragedy  on  the  subject  of  Hildebrand, 
but  not  even  the  title  of  it  has  come  down  to  us. 
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P.  Hen,  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  case? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal :  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot ;  there's  that  will 
sack  a  city.     [  The  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  of  sack. 

P.  Hen.  What,  is't  a  time  to  jest  and  dally  now  ? 

[  Throws  it  at  him,  and  exit* 

Fal.  Well,  if  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him  «.  If 
he  do  come  in  my  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if  I  coni6 
in  his,  willingly,  let  him  make  a  carbonado^  of  me. 
I  like  not  such  grinning  honour  as  Sir  Walter  hath : 
Give  me  life :  which  if  I  can  save,  so ;  if  not,  honour 
comes  unlocked  for,  and  there's  an  end.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.     Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Alarums:  Excursions.  Enter  the  King,  Prince 
Henry,  Prince  John,  and  Westmore- 
land. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr'ythee, 
Harry,  withdraw  thyself;  thou  bleed'st  too  much^ : — 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  John.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  bleed  tea. 

P.  Hen.  I  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up, 
,Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 

K.  Hen.  I  will  do  so  : 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 

West.  Qome,  my  lord,  I'll  lead  you  to  your  tent. 

P.  Hen.  Lead  me,my  lord  ?  I  do  not  need  your  help : 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this ; 

•  '  Well,  if  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him,*  is  addressed  to  the 
prince  as  he  goes  oat ;  the  rest  of  the  speech  is  a  soliloqu j. 
Shakspeare  was  not  aware  that  he  ridicaled  the  serious  etymo- 
logy of  the  Scottish  historian  : — '  Piercy  a  penetrando  oculam 
Regis  Scotoram  at  fabolatar  Boetias.' — Skinner, 

^  A  rasher  or  collop  of  meat  cut  crosswise  for  the  gridiron. 
History  says  that  the  prince  was  wounded  in  the  face  by  an 

DW. 
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Where  stained  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres ! 

P.  John,  We  breathe  too  long : — Coone,  cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  sake,  come. 

[Exeunt  P.  John  and  Westmoreland. 

P.  Hen,  By  heaven,  thou  hast  deceived  me,  Lan- 
caster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit; 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 

K,  Hen.  I  saw  him  hold  Lord  Percy  at  the  point, 
With  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  ungrown  warrior^. 

P.  Hen.  O,  this  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  us  all !  [Exit* 

Alarums,     EnterJyoVQLkS, 

Doug,  Another  king!    they  grow  like  Hydra'H 
heads ; 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
That  wear  those  colours  on  them. — What  art  thou, 
That  counterfeit'st  the  person  of  a  king  ? 

K.  Hen,  The  king  himself;  who,  Douglas,  grieves 
at  heart, 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.     I  have  two  boys, 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyself,  about  the  field : 
But,  seeing  thou  fall'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee  ;  so  defend  thyself. 

Doug,  I  fear,  thou  art  another  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear'st  thee  like  a  king: 

^  ** the  earle  of  Ricbmond  withftood  bif  yioleoce,  and  heftt 

him  at  the  awor^M  pointy  withoat  advantage,  longer  than  bif  com- 
panionf  either  thoogbt  or  judged.' — Holnuhedt  p.  T/HI. 

VOL.  v.  Y 
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But  mine,  I  am  sure,  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

\They  fight;  the  King  being  m  danger ,  enter 
Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen,  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou 
art  like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again !  the  spirits 
Of  valiant  Shirley,  Stafford,  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee ; 
Who  never  promiseth,  but  he  means  to  pay. — 

[Theyfight:  DovGLAsfiies. 
Cheerly,  my  lord :  How  fares  your  grace  ? — 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  so  hath  Clifton ;  I'll  to  Clifton  straight. 

K,  Hen.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while : — 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion^; 
And  show'd,  thou  mak'st  some  tender  of  my  life. 
In  this  fair  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O  heaven !  they  did  me  too  much  injury. 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 

K.  Hen.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  111  to  Sir  Nicholas 
Gawsey.  [Exit  King  Henry. 

^  Opinion  for  estintation,  reputation,  the  opinion  of  the  world. 
The  word  was  then  used  in  that  sense.  So  in  Thierry  and  Theo- 
doret : — 

'  What  opinion  will  the  mana^ng 
Of  this  affair  bring  to  mj  wisdom !  my  invention 
Tickles  with  approbation  on't.' 

And  in  the  Gamester,  bj  Shirley :— '  Patience :  I  mean  yon  hare 
the  opini(m  of  a  valiant  gentleman ;  one  that  dares  fight  and  main- 
tain yonr  honour  against  odds.' 
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Enter  Hotspur. 

Hot,  If  I  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 

P.  Hen,  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  would  deny  my 
name. 

Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  I  see 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us;  And  Vould  to  God, 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 

P.  Hen.  I'll  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee; 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
I'll  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities. 

[Theyjight. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Well  said,  Hal!  to  it,  Hal!— Nay,  you 
shall  find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you.        ' 

Enter  Douglas;  he  fights  with  Falstaff,  who 
falls  down  as  if  he  were  dead,  and  exit  DotJGLAS. 
Hotspur  is  wounded,  and  falls'^. 

Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth, 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life. 
Than  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 

*  Shakspeare  had  no  authority  for  making  Hotspur  fall  by  the 
hand  of  the  prince.  Holinshed  says,  *  The  king  slew  that  day 
with  his  own  hand  six  and  thirty  persons  of  his  enemies.  The 
other  of  his  party,  encouraged  by  his  doings,  fought  TalianUy^ 
and  slew  the  Lord  Percy,  called  Henry  Hotspur.'  Speed  says 
that  Percy  was  killed  by  an  unknown' hand. 
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They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword  my 

flesh : 

But  thought's  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world. 
Must  have  a  stop^.     O,  I  could  prophesy. 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongu^ : — No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 

And  food  for [Dies, 

P.  Hen,  For  worms,  brave  Percy :  Fare  thee  well, 

great  heart ! — 
111  weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound  ^ ; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough : — This  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead. 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal : — 
But  let  my  favours'^  hide  thy  mangled  face; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  I'll  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignomy®  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 

^  Hotspur,  in  his  last  moments,  endeavours  to  console  himself. 
The  glory  of  the  prince  wounds  his  thoughts ;  but  thoughty  bein^ 
dependent  on  life,  must  cease  with  it,  and  will  soon  be  at  an  end. 
lAfe,  on  which  thought  depends,  is  itself  of  no  great  value,  being 
the  fool  and  sport  of  time ;  of  time  which,  with  all  its  dominion 
over  sublunary  things,  must  itself  at  last  be  stopped. — Johnson. 
So  in  Shakspeare's  one  hundred  and  sixth  sonnet: — 

*  Love's  not  Time* s  fool,* 
^  *  Carminibus  confide  bonis — jacet  ecce  Tibullus; 
Vix  manet  h  toto  parva  quod  urna  capit.' — Ovid, 
'  His  scarf f  with  which  he  covers  Percy's  face. 
^  Thus  the  folio.     The  quartos  read  ignominy.     Shakspeare 
vmtes  the  word  ignomy  in  Troilns  and  Cressida,  Act  v.  Sc.  3 : — 

'  Hence,  broker  lacquey  !  ignomy  and  shame.' 
And  in  Lord  Cromwell,  1602: — 

'  With  scandalous  ignomy  and  slanderous  speeches.' 


SC.  IV.  KING  HENRY  IV.  246 

But  not  reiuember'd  in  thy  epitaph ! — 

[He  sees  Falstaff  on  the  grov/nd. 
What !  old  acquaintance !  could  not  all  this  flesh    « 
Keep  in  a  little  life  ?  Poor  Jack,  farewell ! 
I  could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  man. 
O,  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day. 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray :  — 
Emboweird^  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [Exit. 

Fal,  [Rising  slowly,']  Embowelled !  if  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  V\\  give  you  leave  to  powder^* 
me,  and  eat  me  too,  to-morrow.  'Sblood,  'twas 
time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had 
paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit?  I  lie,  I  am 
no  counterfeit:  To  die,  is  to  be  a  counterfeit;  for 
he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  inan  who  hath  not 
the  life  of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  a 
man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfect  image  of  life  indeed.  The  better 
part  of  valour  is — discretion;  in  the  which  better 
part,  I  have  saved  my  life.  'Zounds,  I  am  afraid 
of  this  gunpowder  Percy,  though  he  be  dead: 
How,  if  he  should  counterfeit  too,  and  rise  ?  I  am 
afraid,  he  would  prove  the  better  counterfeit.  There- 
fore I'll  make  him  sure :  yea,  and  I'll  swear  I  killed 
him.  Why  may  not  he  rise  as  well  as  I?  Nothing 
confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  nobody  sees  me.  There- 

^  To  imboweU  was  the  old  term  for  embalming  the  body,  as 
was  osually  done  bj  those  of  persons  of  rank.  Thus  in  Aulioos 
Coquinariae,  1650 : — '  The  next  day  was  solemnly  appointed  for 
imbowellhtg  the  corps,  in  the  presence  of  some  of  tiie  counsel!, 
all  the  physicians,  chirorgions,  apothecaries,  and  the  Palsgrave's 
physician.' 

>o  Salt. 

y  2 
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^^K     fore,  sirrah  [stabbing  him],  with  a  new  wound  in 

^^^1     your  thigh,  come  you  along;  with  me. 

^^^^  [Takes  Hotspur  on  kis  back. 

^^^H  Re-enter  Prince  Hknry  an(2  Prince  John. 
^^^V  P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  hast 
^^M  thou  flesh'd 

^™      '  Thy  maiden  sword. 

P.  John.  But,  soft!  whom  have  we  here? 

Did  you  not  tell  me,  tliis  fat  man  was  dead? 

P.  Hen.  I  did;  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless  and 
bleeding 

On  the  ground. 

Art  tliou  alive?  or  is  it  phantasy 
That  plays  upon  our  eyesight?  I  pr'ythee,  speak; 
We  will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears : — 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st. 

Fal.  No,  that's  certain;  I  am  not  a  double  man : 

but  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I  a  Jack. 

>    There  is  Percy  [throwing  the  body  down] :  if  your 

father  will  do  me  any' honour,  so;  if  not,  let  him 

»kill  the  next  Percy  himself.     I  look  to  be  either 
earl  or  duke,  I  can  assure  you. 
P.  Sen.  Why,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  and  saw 
thee  dead. 

Fal.  Didst  thou? — Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is 
^ven  to  lying  1 — I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out 
of  breath ;  and  so  was  he :  but  we  rose  both  in  an 
instant,  and  fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury 
clock.  If  I  may  be  believed,  so ;  if  not,  let  them, 
that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the  sin  upon  their 
own  beads.  I'll  lake  it  upon  my  death,  I  gave 
htm  this  wound  in  the  thigh :  if  the  man  were  alive, 
and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him  eat  a  piece 
of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 
P.  Hen.  Thisis  the  strangest  fellow,  brother  John. 
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Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gild  it  with  the  happiest  terms  I  have. 

[A  Retreat  is  sounded. 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  highest  of  the  field, 
To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exeunt  P.  Hen.  and  P.  John. 

Fal.  I'll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.     He 

that  rewards  me,  God  reward  him !    If  I  do  grow 

great,  I'll  grow  less ;  for  I'll  purge,  and  leave  sack, 

and  live  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[Exit,  bearing  off  the  Body, 

SCENE  V.  .  Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

The  Trumpets  sound.  £nfer  King  Hen  ry,Prince 
Henry,  Prince  John,  WESTMORELAND,aiu£ 
others,  with  Worcester,  aiwi  Vernon,  pri- 
soners. 
K.Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebuke. — 

111  spirited  Worcester !  did  we  not  send  grace. 

Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 

And  would'st  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  ? 

Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trust  ? 

Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 

A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  else. 

Had  been  alive  this  hour. 

If,  like  a  christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne 

Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urg'd  me  to ; 

And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently. 

Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  Hen.  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  and  Ver- 
non too: 

Other  offenders  we  will  pause  upon. — 

[Exeunt  Wor.  and  Vernon,  guarded. 

How  goes  the  field  ? 


I 
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P.  Hen.  The  noble  Scot,  Lord  Douglas,  when  he 

The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  tum'd  from  him. 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  rest; 
And,  falling  from  a,  hill,  he  was  so  bruia'd. 
That  the  pursuers  took  him.     At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is;  and  I  beseech  your  grace, 
1  may  dispose  of  him. 

K.  Hen.  With  all  my  heart. 

P,  Hen.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster,  to  you 
This  honourable  bounty  shall  belong: 
Go  to  the  Douglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomless,  and  free : 
His  valour,  shown  upon  our  crests  to-day. 
Hath  taught'  us  how  to  cherish  such  high  deeds. 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adversaries. 

ian.  I  thank  your  grace  for  this  high  courtesy, 
Which  I  shall  give  away  immediately. 

K.  Hen.  Then  this  remains,- — ^that  we  divide  our 

You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland, 
Towards  York  shall  bend  you,  with  your  dearest 

speed, 
To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  Scroop, 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  anns : 
Myself,— andyou,  son  Harry,— will  towards  Wales, 
To  fight  with  Glendower,  and  the  earl  of  March. 
Ilebellion  in  this  land  shall  lose  his  sway, 
Meeting  tiie  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done, 
I^t  us  not  leave  till  all  our  own  be  won.     [ExoirI. 

'  T(ie  quarto  of  1S98  reads  iSwm. 
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KING  HENRY  iV. 

PART  II. 


FROM  THE  CHISWICK  PRESS. 


SECOND  PART  OF 


PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 

±HE  transactions  comprised  in  this  plaj  take  up  abont  nine 
years.  The  action  commences  with  the  account  of  Hotspor'a 
being  defeated  and  killed  [1403]  ;  and  closes  with  the  death  of 
King  Henry  IV.  and  the  coronation  of  King  Henry  V.  [1412-13]. 
'  Upton  thinks  these  two  plays  improperly  called  The  First  and 
Second  Parts  of  Henry  the  Fourth.  "  The  first  play  ends  (he 
says)  with  the  peaceful  settlement  of  Henry  in  the  kingdom  by 
the  defeats  of  the  rebels."  This  is  hardly  true }  for  the  rebels 
are  not  yet  finally  suppressed.  The  second,  he  tells  us,  shows 
Henry  the  Fifth  in  the  various  lights  of  a  good-natured  rake, 
till,  on  his  father's  death,  he  assumes  a  more  manly  character. 
This  is  true ;  but  this  representation  gives  us  no  idea  of  a  dra- 
matic action.  These  two  plays  will  appear  to  every  reader,  who 
shall  peruse  them  without  ambition  of  critical  discoveries,  to  be 
so  connected,  that  the  second  is  merely  a  sequel  to  the  first  ^  to 
be  two  only  to  be  one.* — ^Johnson. 

This  play  was  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall,  August  23, 1600. 
There  are  two  copies,  in  quarto,  printed  in  that  year ;  but  it  is 
doubtful  whether  they  are  different  editions,  or  the  one  only  a 
corrected  impression  of  the  other. 

Malone  supposes  it  to  have  been  composed  in  1598. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Henry  the  Fourth  : 

Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  afierwards  King 

Henry  V. ; 
Thomas,  Duke  0/ Clarence ; 
Prince  John  (j/*  Lancaster,  ttfterwards  (2  Hen-  ^  his  Sons, 

Tj  V.)  Duke  of  Bedford ; 
Prince   Humphrey   of  Gloster,    qfterwards 

(2  Henry  V.)  Duke  (j/"  Gloster ; 
Earl  qf  Warwick ;  J 

Earl  of  Westmoreland :      >  ^the  King's  Party. 
Gower;  Harcourt;        S 
Lord  Chief  Justice  of  the  King's  Bench. 
A  Gentleman  attending  on  the  Chitf  Justice. 
Earl  of  Northumberland ;  -\ 

Scroop,  Archbishop  o/York;  f  Enemies  to  the 

Lord  Mowbray  ;  Lord  Hastings  ;  I        King. 

Lord  Bardolph  ;  Sir  John  Colevile  ;  J 
Travers  and  Morton,  Domesticks  f^  Northumberland. 
Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Pistol,  and  Page. 
PoiNS  asvd  Peto,  AOendanis  on  Prince  Henry. 
Shallow  arid  Silence,  Country  Justices. 
Davy,  Servant  to  Shallow. 

Mouldy,  Shadow,  Waiit,  Feeble,  and  Bullcalf,  Recruits. 
Fang  and  Snare,  Sheriff's  Officers. 
Rumour.     A  Porter. 
A  Dancer,  Speaker  qf  the  Epilogue. 

Lady  Northumberland.    Lady  Percy. 
Hostess  Quickly.     Doll  Tear-sheet. 

liords  and  other  Attendants ;  Officers,  Soldiers,  Messenger, 
Drawers,  Beadles,  Grooms,  Sfc. 

« 

SCENE,  England. 


INDUCTION. 


Warkworth.     Before  Northumberland's.  Castle. 

Enter  Rumour,  painted  full  of  Tongues^, 

Rum,  Open  your  ears ;  For  which  of  you  will  stop 
The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  Rumour  speaks  ? 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  ^  west, 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace  while  covert  enmity, 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepar'd  defence ; 
Whilst  the  big  ear,  swoPn  with  some  other  grief. 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stern  tyrant  war. 
And  no  such  matter  ?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop  ^, 

^  This  was  the  common  way  of  representing  this  personage, 
no  unfrequent  character  in  the  masques  of  the  poet's  time.  In  a 
masque  on  St.  Stephen's  Night,  1614,  by  Thomas  Campion, 
Rumour  comes  on  in  a  skin  coat/u//  of  winged  tongues.  Several 
other  instances  are  cited  in  the  Variorum  Shakspeare. 

^  The  force  of  this  epithet  will  be  best  explained  by  the  fol- 
lowing passage  in  Macbeth  :— 

'  Gk>od  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse. 
And  night's  black  agents  to  their  preys  do  rouse. 

^  The  stops  are  the  holes  in  a  flute  or  pipe.  So  in  Hamlet : — 
*  Govern  these  ventages  with  your  finger  and  thumb  ;  look  you, 
these  are  the  stops,* 
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That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads, 

The  still-discordant  wavering  multitude, 

Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus 

My  well  known  body  to  anatomize 

Among  my  household  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here  ? 

I  run  before  King  Harry's  victory ; 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  troops. 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 

Even  with  the  rebels'  blood.     But  what  mean  I 

To  speak  so  true  at  first  ?  my  office  is 

To  noise  abroad, — that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword ; 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 

Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 

This  have  I  rumour'd  through  the  peasant  towns 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 

And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone  ^, 

Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Northumberland, 

Lies  crafty-sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 

And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 

Than  they  have  leam'd  of  me;    from  Humour's 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worse  than  true 

wrongs.  [Exit, 

*  Northumberland's  castle. 


SECOND  PART  OF 

KING  HENRY  IV. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.   The  same.  The  Vorter  before  ike  Gate. 
Enter  Lord  Bardolph. 

Bardolph. 

Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho  ? — Where  is  the  earl? 

Port.  What  shall  I  say  you  are  ? 

Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earl^ 

That  the  Lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Port.  His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  or- 
chard; 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate. 
And  he  himself  will  answer. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

• 

Bard.  Here  comes  the  earl. 

North.  What  news,  Lord  Bardolph?   every  mi- 
nute now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem ; 
The  times  are  wild;  contention,  like  a  horse 
Pull  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose. 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

North.  Good,  an  heaven  will ! 
VOL.  V.  z 
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Bard.  As  good  aa  heart  can  wish : — 

The  kin^  i»  almost  wounded  to  the  death; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince  Harry  slain  outright ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kill'd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas  :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  tield ; 
And  Hairy  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son :  O,  such  ei  day. 
So  fought,  so  follow'd,  and  so  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  l^mes. 
Since  Csesat's  fortunes ! 

NuTth.  How  is  this  deriv'd ! 

Saw  you  the  field?  came  you  from, Shrewsbury ? 

Bard.  I  spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came  from 
thence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  render'd  me  these  news  for  liue. 

North.  Here  comes  my  servant,  Travers,  whom 
I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard.  My  lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  furnish'd  with  no  certainties, 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me, 

Ew(fr  Travers. 

North.  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  come 
with  you  ?   . 

Tra.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfrevile  tnrn'd  me  back 
With  joyful  tidings;  and,  being  better  hors'd, 
Outrode  me.     After  him,  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  forspent'  with  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied  horse : 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Cheater;   and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  fiom  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 
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And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold : 
With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head, 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  his  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade  ^ 
Up  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  so, 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way^. 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North*  Ha ! Again. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold  ? 
Of  Hotspur*,  coldspur?  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck ! 

Bard,  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you  what; — 

If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  day, 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point  ^ 
I'll  give  my  barony:  never  talk  of  it. 

'  Jade  is  not  ased  by  Shakspeare  as  a  term  of  contempt ;  for 
King  Richard  II.  gives  this  appellation  to  his  favourite  horse 
Roan  Barbary,  which  Henry  IV.  rode  at  his  coronation : — 

'  That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand/ 
The  commentators  suppose  that  tijade  meant  a  horse  kept  for 
drudgery,  a  hackney ;  but  this  is  not  the  fact.    It  was  ozdy  an- 
other name  for  a  horse,  as  fUM/  since.     Thus  we  have 

'  Hollow  pampered  ja<2e«  of  Asia.' 
And  Ford,  in  his  Lover's  Melancholy,  Act  ii.  Sc.  2:— 
'  Like  high  fed  jades  upon  a  tilting  day.' 

3  So  in  the  book  of  Job,  ch.  xxxix : — He  svoaUoweth  the  ground 
in  fierceness  and  rage.'  The  same  expression  occors  in  Ben 
Jonson's  Sejanns : — 

'  Bat  with  that  speed  and  heat  of  appetite 

With  which  they  greedily  devour  the  way 

To  some  great  spt>rts.' 
In  the  Tempest,  Ariel,  to  describe  his  alacrity  in  obeying  Pros- 
pero's  commands,  says,  *  I  dri$ik  the  air  before  me.'    Nemesian 
has  the  same  thought : — 

* latumque  fuga  consutnere  campum,* 

*  Hotspur  seems  to  have  been  a  very  common  term  for  a  man 
of  vehemence  and  precipitation.  Stanyhurst  renders  the  fpUowing 
line  of  Virgil: — 

'  Nee  victoris  heri  tetigit  captiva  cubile.' 
'  To  couch  not  mounting  of  mayster  vanquisher  hoatspurj 

^  A  silken  point  is  a  tagged  lace. 


^™  Give 
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North.  Why  should  the  genlleman,  that  rode  by 
Travers, 
then  such  iostanccs  of  loss  ? 

Bard.  Who,  he? 

He  was  same  hilding^  fellow,  that  had  stal'n 
The  horse  he  rode  on;  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  a  venture.     Look,  here  comes  more  news. 
EnlFT  Morton. 

North.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  lo  a  title-leaf. 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tra^ck  volume  : 
So  looks  the  strond,  whereon  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  witness'd  usurpation'.- — ~ 
Say,  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mor.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  ray  noble  lord; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ughest  mask. 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother? 

Thou  tremblest;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless. 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone^. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bum'd; 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue. 
And  1  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  report'st  it. 
This  thou  would'at  say, — Your  son  did  thus,  and 

thus; 
Your  brother,  thus ;  so  foiii;ht  the  noble  Douglas ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds; 

,       '  i.  e.  Hil-UrUng.  base,  low  fellow. 
">  ADallsBtBlion  orili  ravBge. 

<  Dr.  Bantloj  ii  said  (o  faave  tfaou|!li(  Ibis  pBSSB),'e  curmpl ; 
BDd  tbereton  (with  a  greafer  degree  of  gravitv  Ihan  the  reader 
will  probablj  expresa)  proposed  tb«  fbllowiog  emendatioD  :^ 
'  So  dead,  eo  doll  in  look  VcaUgon, 
Drew  Priam's  carlain,'  &c. 
of  UcalegoH  oconra  io  the  third  Iliad,  and  in   the 
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But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  hast  a  sigh  to  blow  away  this  praise, 
Ending  with — brother,  son,  and  all  are  dead. 

Mor,  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet : 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son, ■' 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes. 
That  what  he  fear'd  is  chanc'd.  Yet  speak,  Morton ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgrace. 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong.       • 

Mor.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid : 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

North.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy's  dead. 
I  isee  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  shak'st  thy  head,  and  hold'st  it  fear,  or  sin. 
To  speak  a  truth.     If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  office ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Remember'd  knolling  a  departing  friend^. 

^  So  in  Shakspeare's  seventj-first  Sonnet  :— 

'  -; You  shall  hear  the  surlj  sullen  bell 

Give  warning  to  the  world  that  I  am  fled.' 

Milton  has  adopted  this  expressive  epithet :-~ 

'  I  hear  the  far-off  curfew  soond 

Over  some  wide-watered  shore, 

Swinging  slow  with  sullen  roar/ 
The  bell  anciently  was  rang  before  the  dying  person  had  ex- 
pired, and  thence  was  called  the  passing  bell.  Mr.  Donee  thinks 
it  probable  that  this  bell  might  have  been  originally  nsed  to 
drive  away  demons,  who  were  supposed  to  watch  for  the  parting 
soul. 
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Bard.  1  cannot  think,  my  IotiI,  your  son  is  dead.  ; 

Mw.  I  am  sorry,  I  should  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen : 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Hend'ringfaint  quittance^",  wearied  and  outbreath'd, 
ToHarry  Msnmouth:  whose  swift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never  daunted  Percy  to  the  earth. 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  few,  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  fire 
»en  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp), 
Being  hniited"  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  temper'd  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  steel'd ; 
Whicli  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tum'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  Iobb, 
Lend  to  this  weight  such  lightness  with  their  fear,    , 
Tliat  arrows  fled  not  swifler  toward  their  aim,  , 

Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety, 
F'ly  from  the  field;  Then  was  that  noble  Worcester  , 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well  labouring  sword 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vail"  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  turn'd  their  backs ;  and,  in  his  flight, 

>'  ayfai„t  luilt^e  .  faM  return  of  blow,  if  mewl.     So  in 
KiDg  HeDry  V  t- 

'  We  sbsJI  forget  Ihe  oflice  of  our  band 

"  i.  e.  repnrteil,  noised  Kb  mad.     Vide  Mncbelh,  Act  v.  Sc.7. 

Ili>  tottoat.  To  tfoilis  to  linctr,  to  cast  down.     So  iaTbe  Taming 
Ihe  Shrew,  Aol  *■— 
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Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
Is, — that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedy  power  to  encounter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  LEtncaster, 
And  Westmoreland :  this  is  the  news  at  fulL 

North.  For  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  to  mourn. 
In  poison  there  is  physick;  and. these  news, 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  sick. 
Being. sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  well: 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fever-weaken'd  joints, 
like  strengthless  hinges,  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  with  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with  grief  ^^, 
Are  thrice  themselves :  hence  therefore,  thou  nice  ^^ 

crutch ; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel. 
Must  glove  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif ; 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron ;  And  approach 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring. 
To  frown  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland ! 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth !  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confin'd !  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  stage. 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act; 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cain 
.  Keign  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead^*! 

^^  Grieff  in  the  latter  part  of  this  line,  is  used,  in  its  present 
sense,  for  sorrow;  in  the  former  part  for  bodUy  pain, 

^*  Stcevens  explains  nice  here  hy  trifling;  hat  Shakspeare, 
like  his  cotemporaries,  uses  it  in  the  sense  of  effeminate,  delicate, 
tender.     Vide  note  on  As  Yon  Like  It,  Act  iv.  So.  1.  p.  182. 

'^  *  The  conclusioii  of  this  nohle  speech  (says  Johnson)  is  ex- 
tremely striking.     There  is  no  need  to  suppose  it  exactly  philo- 
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Tra.  This  strained  paaaion  doth  you  wrong,  my 
lord's. 

Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from  your 
honour. 

Mor.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay. 
You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord  ", 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  you 

said, — 
Let  us  make  head.     It  was  your  presurmise. 
That  in  the  dole  '^  of  blows  your  son  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge. 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er'^: 
You  were  advis'd-",  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars;  and  that  his  forward  spirit 
Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger  rang'd ; 
Yet  did  you  say, — Go  forth;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  couid  restrain 
The  stiff-bome  action  ;  What  hath  then  befallen. 
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Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss^^. 
Knew  that  we  ventured  on  such  dangerous  seas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd,  for  the  gain  propos'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fear'd; 
And,  since  we  are.o'eirset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth;  body,  and. goods. 

Mor*  Tis  more  than  time :  And,  my  most  noble 
lord, 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  truth, 

The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up*^. 

With  well  appointed  powers ;  he  is  a  man. 

Who  with  a  double  surety  binds  his  followers. 

My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 

But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight : 

For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 

The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls ; 

And  they  did  fight  with  queasiness^,  constrain'd. 

As  men  drink  potions ;  that  their  weapons  only 

Seem'd  on  our  side,  but,  for  their  spirits  and  souls. 

This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 

As  fish  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  bishop 

Turns  insurrection  to  religion : 

Suppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 

He's  foUow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind ; 

And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 

Of  fair  King  Richard,  scrap'd  from  Pomfret  stones : 

Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause ; 

^'  This  mode  of  expression  has  before  been  noticed.     Thus 
in  the  first  part  of  King  Henry  IV : — 

*  Hath  a  more  worthy  interest  to  this  state.' 

^  This  and  the  following  twenty  lines  are  not  foand  in  the 
qaarto. 

^^  Against  their  stomachs. 
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Telia  them,  he  doth  bestJide  a  bleeding  land^. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke ; 
And  niore^,  and  less,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  speak  truth. 
This  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  rae;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenue : 
Getposts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed; 
Never  bo  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.     [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.     London.     A  Street. 

Enter  %iR  John  ¥alstaff,  with  his  Fage  bearing 
hi»  Sword  and  Buckler. 

Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor  to 
my  water'? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  the  water  itself  was  a  good 
healthy  water:  but  for  the  party  that  owed'  it,  he 
mis^ht  have  more  diseases  than  he  knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird^  at 
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me:  The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay> 
man,  is  not  able  to  vent  any  thin^  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  inv^ited  on  me : 
I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause  that 
wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee, 
like  a  sow,  that  hath  overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but 
one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any 
other  reason  than  to  set  me  off,  whv  then  I  have  no 
judgment.  Thou  whoreson  mandrake^,  thou  ait 
fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels. 
I  was  never  manned  with  an  agate ^  till  now:  but  I 
will  set  you  neither  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile 
apparel,  and  send  you  back  again  to  your  master, 
for  a  jewel;  thejuvenaP,  the  prince  your  master, 
whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have 
a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall 
get  one  on  his  cheek ;  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to 
say,  his  face  is  a  face-royal :  God  may  finish  it  when 
he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amiss  yet:  he  may  keep  it 
still  as  a  face-royaF,  for  a  barbiBr  shall  never  earn 

*  A  root  supposed  to  have  the  shape  of  a  man.  Qaacks  and 
impostors  counterfeited,  with  the  root  briony,  figures  resembling 
parts  t>f  the  human  body,  which  were  sold  to  the  credulous  as 
endued  with  specific  virtues.  See  Sir  Thomas  Brown's  Vulgar 
Errors,  p.  72,  edit.  1686,  for  sdme  very  curious  particuhirs. 

^  An  agate  is  used  metaphorically  for  a  very  diminutive  per- 
son, in  allusion  to  the  small  figures  cut  in  agate  for  rings  and 
broaches.  Thus  Florio  explains  '  Formaglio :  ouches,  broaches, 
or  tablets  and  jewels,  that  yet  some  old  men  wear  in  their  hats, 
with  agathrstoneSf  cut  and  graven  with  some  formes  and  images 
on  them,  namely  of  famous  men's  heads.'  So  in  Romeo  and 
Juliet : — 

'  In  shape  no  bigger  than  ah  agaie  stone, 

On  the  fore  finger  of  an  alderman.' 

*  Juvenal  occurs  in  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  and  in  Love's 
Labour's  Lost.  It  is  also  used  in  many  places  by  Chaucer  for  a 
young  num. 

"^  Johnson  says  that,  by  a  face-royal,  FalstafT  means  a  face 
exempt  from  the  touch  of  vulgar  hands.  As  a  stag-royal  is  not 
to  be  hunted,  a  mmtroytd  is  not  io  be  dug.    Steevens  imagines 
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sixpence  oat  of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowiog,  as 
if  be  bad  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a 
bachelor.  He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he  is 
almost  out  of  mine,  1  can  assure  him. — - — What 
said  master  Dumbletou  about  the  satin  for  my  short 
cloak,  and  slops? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  [irocure  him  bet- 
ter assurance  than  Bardolpb :  fac  would  not  take 
his  bond  and  yours:  he  liked  not  the  security. 

Fal.  Let  him  be  damned  like  the  glutton!  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter"  ! — -A  whoreaon  Achitophei  I  a 
rascally  yea-forsooth  knave !  to  bear  a  gentleman 
in  band^,  and  then  stand  upon  security! — The 
whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now  wear  nothing  but 
high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles; 
and  if  a  man  is  thorough"^  with  iheia  in  honest 
taking  up,  then  they  must  stand  u[iun — security. 
I  bad  as  lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth, 
as  offer  to  stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  he  should 
have  sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I 
am  a  true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well, 
he  may  sleep  in  security ;  for  he  bath  the  horn  of 
abundance,  and  the  ligbtaess  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it:  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he  have 

thst  liiere  nay  be  a  qnibble  intended  on  tbe  cdid  called  a  reBl, 
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his  own   lantern  to  light  him, Where's  Bar- 

dolph  ? 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smithfield,  to  buy  your 
-worship  a  horse. 

Fal.  I  bought  him  in  Paul's  ^^,  and  he'll  buy  me 
a  horse  in  Smithfield :  an  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife 
in  the  stews,  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  ^^,  and  an  Attendant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  commit- 
ted the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Bardolph. 

FaL  Wait  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 

Ch,  Just.  What's  he  that  goes  there  ? 

Atten.  Falstaff,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

Ch.  Just.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the  rob- 
bery? 

Atten.  He,  my  lord:  but  he  hath  since  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  as  I  hear,  is  now 
going  with  some  charge  to  Ihe  lord  John  of  Lan- 
caster. 

Ch.  Just.  What,  to  York?  Call  him  back  again. 

Atten.  Sir  John  Falstaff ! 

Pal.  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  must  speak  louder,  my  master  is  deaf. 

Ch.  Just.  I  am  sure  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 

"  The  body  of  old  St.  PauTs  Church,  in  London,  was  a  con- 
stant place  of  resort  for  business  and  amusement,  and  conse- 
qaentlj  freqaented  bj  idle  people  of  all  descriptions.  Adrertise- 
ments  were  fixed  up  there,  bargains  made,  servants  hired,  &c. 
The  scene  of  the  chief  part  of  the  third  act  of  Ben  Jonson's 
Every  Man  in  his  Hnmoor  is  laid  there.  In  the  Choice  of 
Change,  1598,  qaarto,  it  is  said  that  '  A  man  mast  not  make 
chojse  of  three  things  in  three  places.  Of  a  wife  in  Westminster ; 
of  a  servant  in  Panic's ;  of  a  horse  in  Smithfield ;  lest  he  chase 
a  qoeane,  a  knave,  or  a  jade.* 

*'  This  jadge  was  Sir  Wm.  Gascoigne,  chief  justice  of  the 
King's  Bench.  He  died  Dec.  17,  1413,  and  was  buried  in 
Harewood  Church,  in  Yorkshire.  His  effigj  is  on  his  monument, 
and  may  be  seen  in  Gougfa's  Sepulchral  Monuments,  vol.  ii. 
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thing  good. — Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow  :  1  must 
apeak  with  him. 

Atten.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  What!  a  young  knave,  and  beg!  Is  there 
not  wars  ?  is  there  not  employmeDt  ?  Duth  nut  the 
king  lack  subjects  ?  do  not  the  rebels  need  soldiers  ? 
Though  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  but  one,  it 
is  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  the  worst  side, 
were  it  worse  than  the  name  of  rebellion  can  tell 
bow  to  make  it. 

Allen.  Vou  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  you  were  an  honest 
man?  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiership 
aside,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Atten.  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knighthood 
and  your  soldiership  aside;  and  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so !  I  lay  aside 
that  which  grows  to  me !  If  thou  gct'st  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me;  if  thou  takest  leave,  thou  wert 
better  be  hanged;  You  hunt  counter",  hence! 
avaunt! 

Alien.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  a  word  with  you. 

Fal.  My  good  lord! — God  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.     I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 

"  To  hiua  eaanltr  was  to  hunt  Ibe  wrnug  wkj,  id  Irage  tile 
■cent  backwards  ;  to  luoit  U  by  Ike  heel  u  the  (echsical  pliruc. 
FsUtaffineanB  to  tell  tbelQBD  thutbeiiianawiongscenL    The 
!  modern  edilioiiB  print  Auii(h:i)iiiiI«'  with  a  by pben, 
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abroad:  I  heard  say,  your  lordship  was  sick:  I 
hope,  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
lordship,  though  not  clean  past  your  youth,  ha^ 
yet  some  smack  of  age  in  you,  some  relish  of  the 
saltness  of  time ;  and  I  most  humbly  beseech  your 
lordship,  to  hav^a  reverend  care  of  your  health. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  before  your 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  An't  please  your  lordship,  I  hear,  his  ma- 
jesty is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  his  majesty : — ^You  would 
not  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

Fal,  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highness  is  fallen 
into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  heaven  mend  him  !  I  pray,  let 
me  speak  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an't  please  your  lordship ;  a  kind  of  sleep- 
ing in  Uie  blood,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Ch.  Just.  What  tell  you  me  of  it?  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief;  from 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain :  I  have  read 
the  cause  of  his  effects  in  Galen;  it  is  a  kind  of 
deafness. 

Ch.  Just.  I  think,  you  are  fallen  into  the  disease ; 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  yoM. 

Fal.^*  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well:  rather, 
an't  please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal.  . 

Ch.Jmt.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  I  care  not, 
if  I  do  become  your  physician. 

^*  In  the  qaarto  edition  this  speech  stands  thus: — 
Old,  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well.* 
This  is  a  strong  eorroboration  of  the  tradition  that  Fal  staff  was 
first  called  OUeattle.    See  the  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV. 
p.  126,  note  6. 
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Fal.  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord ;  but  not  an. 
patient ;  your  lordship  may  minister  the  potion  ol 
imprisonment  to  me,  in  respect  of  porerty  ;  but  how 
I  should  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  prescti^ 
tioas,  the  wise  may  make  some  dram  of  a  scruple, 
or,  indeed,  a  scruple  itself. 

Ck.Jasl.  I  sent  for  you,  when  there  were  mattera 
against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  apeak  with  me.    ■ 

Fal.  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  coun- 
sel in  the  laws  of  this  land-service,  I  did  not  come«j 

Ck.  Ju«t.  Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John,  you  U™ 
in  great  iofamy.  * 

FaL  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot  UtW) 

Ch.Jtul.  Vour  means  are  very  slender,  and  yom' 
waste  is  ^eat. 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  otherwise;  I  would  my 
means  were  sjeatec,  and  ray  waist  slenderer. 

C/i.  Jntt.  You  have  misled  the  youthful  priace.  (^ 

Fal.  The  yoUDg  prince  hath  misled  me:  1  aU| 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog.        ■ 

Ch.J«*t.  Well,  I  am  loath  to  gall  a  new-healef 
wound;  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  t{ 
little  gilded  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gad's-hilli'^ 
you  may  thank  the  unt^uiet  time  for  your  quiet  o'er- 
poating  that  action. 

Fal.  My  lord?  < 

Ck.  JuKt.  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so :  wakej 
not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  foi^' 

C/i.  Juxt.  What !  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  betto:^ 
part  burnt  out.  , 

Fal.  A  wassel'^  candle,  my  lord;'  all  tallow:  Ht 


tord  iroi.  which  signihes  io- 
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I  did  say  of  wax^  my  growth  would  approve  the 
truth. 

Ch,  Ju$t,  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your  face, 
but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

Fal,  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch.Jusi.  You  follow  the  young  prince  up  and 
down,  like  his  ill  angel. 

FaL  Not  so,  my  lord ;  your  ill  angel  ^^  is  light ; 
but,  I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
without  weighing:  and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I 
grant,  I  cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell  ^^  :  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  coster-monger  times  ^^,*  that 
true  valour  is  turned  bear-herd:  Pregnancy ^^  is 
made  a.  tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in 
giving  reckonings :  all  the  other  ^fts  appertinent  to 
man,  as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a  gooseberry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young :  you  mea- 
sure the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of 
your  galls :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward  of  our 
youth,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ch.Just,  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 

^®  '  As  light  as  a  dipt  angel'  is  a  comparison  frequent  in  the 
old  comedies.     So  in  Ram  Alley,  or  Merry  Tricks,  16II : — 

' The  law  speaks  profit,  does  it  not  ? — 

Faith,  some  had  angels  haunt  as  now  and  then.' 

^^  /  cannot  tell,  Johnson  explains, '  I  cannot  be  taken  in  a  reck- 
oning, I  cannot  pass  corrent.'  Mr.  Gifford  objects  to  this 
«xpIanation,  and  says  that  it  merely  means  '  I  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  of  it.'  The  phrase,  with  that  signification,  was  certainly 
common  (says  Mr.  Boswell) ;  bat  as  it  will  also  bear  the  sense 
which  Dr.  Johnson  assigned  to  it,  his  interpretation  appears  to 
me  to  salt  the  context  better.     Let  the  reader  judge. 

^^  Coster-monger  thnes  are  petty  peddling  times;  when  the  pre- 
valence of  trade  has  produced  that  meanness  that  rates  the  merit 
of  every  thing  by  money. 

^^  Pregnancy  is  readiness.    So  in  Hamlet  :^ 
*  How  pregnant  his  replies  are.' 
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the  cbaractcrs  of  age  ?  Have  you  not  a  moist  eye  ? 
a  dry  hand  ?  a  yellow  cheek  ?  a  white  beard  ?  a  de- 
creasing leg?  an  increasing  belly  ?  Isnot  yourvoice 
broken?  your  wind  short ''  your  chin  double ?  your 
wit  single^?  and  every  part  about  you  blasted 
with  antiquity?  and  will  you  yet  call  yourself 
young?  Fye,  fye,  fye.  Sir  John! 

Fat.  My  lord,  I  was  born  about  three  of  the 
clock  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  some- 
thing a  round  belly.  For  my  voice, — I  have  lost  it 
with  hollaing,  and  smging  of  anthems.  To  approve 
my  youth  further,  I  will  not :  the  truth  is,  I  am 
only  old  in  Judgment  and  understanding :  and  he 
that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand  marks,  let 
him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at  him.  For  the 
box  o'  the  ear  that  the  prince  gave  you,  —he  gave  it 
like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took  it  like  a  sensible 
lord.  I  have  checked  him  for  it;  and  the  young 
lion  repent)* ;  marry,  not  in  ashes,  and  sackcloth ; 
but  in  new  silk  and  old  sack. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 
companion ! 

Fal.  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better  prince ! 
I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch.Juat.  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and 
Prince  Harry :  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  lord 
John  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbishop,  and  the 
earl  of  Northumberland. 

Fat.  Vea ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for  it. 
But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day!  for. 
by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me,  and 

iittgtt  is  jimptf,  lilly, 

1  to  liaw  tittle 
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I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily :  if  it  be  a  hot 
day,  an  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle,  I  would 
I  might  never  spit  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dm- 
gerous  action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  thrust 
upon  it :  Well,  I  cannot  last  ever  ^^ :  But  it  was 
always  yet  the  trick  of  our  English  nation,  if  they 
have  a  good  thing,  to  make  it  too  common.  If  you 
will  needs  say,  I  am  an  old  man,  you  should  give 
me  rest.  I  would  to  God,  my  name  were  not  so 
terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were  better  to  be 
eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be  scoured  to  no- 
thing with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch,  Just.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest ;  And  God 
bless  your  expedition ! 

FaL.  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  forth  ? 

Ch.Jugt,  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny;  you  are 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses ^^.  Fare  you  well: 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt  Chief  Justice  and  Attendant. 

FaL  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle  ^^. 
— A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  covetous- 
ness,  than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  lechery: 
but  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the 

^*  Tbe  rest  of  this  speech,  which  is  not  in  the  folio,  is  restored 
from  the  qaarto  copy. 

^  A  quibble  is  here  intended  between  crosses,  contrarjings, 
and  the  sort  of  monej  so  called.  In  As  Yoa  Like  It  we  have  it 
again : — 

'  If  I  should  bear  jod,  I  should  bear  no  cross.' 

^  This  alludes  to  a  conunon  but  cruel  diversion  of  bojs,  called 
filliping  the  toad.  They  lay  a  board,  two  or  three  feet  long,  at 
right  angles,  over  a  transverse  piece,  two  or  three  inches  thick; 
then  placing  the  toad  at  one  end  of  the  board,  the  other  end  is 
struck  bj  a  bat  or  large  stick,  which  throws  the  poor  toad  forty 
or  fifty  feet  perpendicular  from  the  earth  ;  and  the  fall  getaerally 
kills  it.  A  three^man  beetle  is  a  heavy  beetle,  with  three  handles, 
used  in  driving  piles,  &o. 
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Fal.  What  mooey  is  in  my  purse  ' 

Pagt.  ^^eve^  groats  and  two-peace. 

Fat.  I  can  set  no  remedy  a^nst  this  consump- 
tioB  of  the  purs« :  borrowins  only  lingers  and  lingers 
it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incurable. — Go  bear  this 
letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster;  this  to  tbe  prince; 
this  to  the  eari  of  Westmoreland;  and  this  to  old 
■niktrees  L'isuta,  whom  I  base  weekly  sworn  to 
many  since  I  perceived  the  first  nhite  hair  on  my 
chin:  About  it;  you  know  where  to  find  me.  [Erit 
Pa^e.]  A  pox  of  this  gout !  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox  I 
for  the  one,  at  the  other,  plays  the  rogue  with  my 
^eat  toe.  ]t  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  bait ;  I  have  the 
wars  for  my  colour,  and  my  pension  sball  seem  the 
more  reasonable :  A  good  wit  will  make  use  of  any 
tiling;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodity^.    [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 

York.     A  Room  in  the  Archbishop's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York,  (Ae  Lords  Hast- 
ings, Mowbray,  and  Bardolpii. 
ArcA.  Tlius  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and  known 

And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes; — 
And  first,  turd  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it? 
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Mowb,  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  ourselves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

Haii,  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard.  The  question  then,  Lord  Hastings,  standeth 
thus : — 
Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

Hast.  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard.  Ay,  marry,  there's  the  point : 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble, 
My  judgment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fac'd  as  this. 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uneertsiin,  should  not  be  admitted. 

Arch.  Tis  very  true.  Lord  Bardolph ;  for,  indeed, 
It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Bard.  It  was,  my  lord ;  who  lin'd  himself  with  hope, 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply. 
Flattering  himself  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts  ^ : 
And  so,  with  great  imagination. 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powers  to  death. 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruction. 

Hast.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war; — 

^  That  is,  which  turned  out  to  be  much  smaller  than,  &c. 
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Indeed  the  instant  action-,  (a.  cause  OD  foot), 
hope,  as  in  an  eaHy  spring 


We  see  tbe  appeatins;  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 

Hope  gives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair. 

That  frosts  will  bite  tliem.  When  we  mean  to  build, 

We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model; 

And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  bouse. 

Then  must  ne  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection : 

Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 

What  do  we  iheo,  but  draw  anew  the  model 

Id  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  least,  desist 

To  build  at  all  ?  Much  more,  in  this  great  work 

(Which  Is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down, 

And  set  another  up),  should  we  surrey 

The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model; 

Consent'  upon  a  sure  foundation ; 

Question  surveyors;   know  o 

How  able  such  a  work  to  ■ 

To  weigh  agautst  hi>  o 

Wcfortiiyinp  '^ 
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Gives  o'er^  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds, 
And  waste  for  churlish  wint^'s  tyranny. 

Hast,  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth). 
Should  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  possess'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation ; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  strong  enough. 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Bard.  What!  is  l^e  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand  ? 

Hast,  To  us,  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much.  Lord 
BardolplL 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  against  the  French  ^, 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  take  up  us :  So  is  the  unfirm  king 
In  three  divided;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

Arch,  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
together. 
And  come  against  us  in  full  puissance. 
Need  not  be  cbeaded. 

Hast,  If  he  should  do  so. 

He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heeb :  never  fear  that. 

Bard,  Who,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces  hither? 

Hast,  The  duke  of  Lancaster^,  and  Westmoreland : 

*  Daring  this  rebellion  of  Northamberland  and  the  Archbishop 
a  French  army  of  tweWe  thousand  men  landed  at  Milford  Haven 
in  aid  of  Owen  Glendower.    See  Holinshed,  p.  531. 

^  This  is  an  anachronism.  Prince  John  of  Lancaster  was  not 
created  a  duke  till  the  second  jear  of  the  reign  of  his  brother, 
King  Henry  V.  At  this  time  Prince  Henry  was  actually  duke 
of  Lancaster.  Shakspeare  was  misled  by  Stowe,  who,  speaking 
of  the  first  parliament  of  King  Henry  IV.  says,  '  Then  the  king 
rose,  and  made  his  eldest  sonne  prince  of  Wales,  &c.;  his  second 
Sonne  was  there  made  dnke  of  Lancaster.'  Annates,  16S1. — 
He  seems  to  have  consulted  Stowe  (p.  323)  between  the  times 
of  finishing  the  last  play  and  beginning  of  the  present. 
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Against  the  Welsh,  himself,  and  Harry  Monmouth : 
But  who  is  substituted  'gainst  the  French, 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Arch.  Let  us  on  ^; 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 
The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice. 
Their  over  greedy  love  hath  surfeited :  — 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
Hath  he,  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  many^!  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Bolingbroke, 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would'st  have  him  be  ? 
And  being  now  trimmed  ^  in  thine  own  desires, 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him, 
That  thou  provok'st  thyself  to  cast  him  up. 
So,  so,  thou  common  dog,  didst  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard; 
And  now  thou  would'st  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up, 
And  howFst  to  find  it.  What  trust  is  in  these  times  ? 
They  that,  when  Richard  liv'd,  would  have  him  die, 
,  Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his  goodly  head, 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  earth,  yield' us  that  king  again, 
And  take  thou  this!  O  thoughts  of  men  accurst! 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best ;  things  present,  worst. 

ilfcni?^.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set  on  ? 

Hast.  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bids  be 
gone.  '  [Exeunt. 

^  This  speech  first  appeared  in  the  folio. 

7  Many  or  meyny ;  from  the  French  mesnie,  a  multitude*    Bry- 
den  uses  the  word : — 

'  The  many  rend  the  skies  with  load  applaase.' 
^  Dressed. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.     London.     A  Street. 

Enter  Hostess ;  Fang,  and  his  Boy,  with  her;  and 

Snare  following. 

Host.  Master  Fang,  have  you  entered  the  action  ? 

Fang.  It  is  entered. 

Host.  "Where  is  your  yeoman  ^  ?  Is  it  a  lusty  yeo- 
man? will  a'  stand  to't? 

JVin^.  Sirrah,  Where's  Snare? 

Host.  O  lord,  ay :  good  master  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Snare,  we  must  arrest  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Host.  Yea,  good  master  Snare;  I  have  entered 
him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  our  lives^ 
for  he  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day !  take  heed  of  him ;  he  stab- 
bed me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most  beastly : 
in  good  faith,  a'  cares  not  what  mischief  he  doth,  if 
his  weapon  be  out:  he  will  foin^  like  any  devil;  he 
will  spare  neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fang.  If  I  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for  his 
thrust. 

Host.  No,  nor  I  neither :  I'll  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang.  An  I  but  fist  him  once ;  an  a'  come  but 
within  my  vice^; — 

Host.  I  am  undone  by  his  going;  I  warrant  you, 
he's  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score : — Good  mas- 

^  A  bailiff's  foHower  was  formerly  called  a  serjeant^s  yeoman. 
*  Thrust. 

^  The  qaarto  reads  view.     Vice  is  used  for  grasp  or  clutch. 
The  fist  is  vulgarly  called  the  vice  in  the  west  of  England. 
VOL.  v.  B  B 
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ter  Fang,  hold  him  surej^good  master  Snare,  let 
him  oot  'scape.  He  comes  coDtinually  to  Pie- 
comer  (saving  your  manhoods),  to  buy  a  saddle; 
and  he's  indited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbar's  head  in 
Lumbert- street,  to  master  Smooth's  the  silkniau  :  I 
pray  ye,  since  my  exion  is  entered,  and  my  case  so 
openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought  in 
to  his  answer-  A  hundred  mark  is  a  long  loan* 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear :  and  I  have  borne, 
and  borne,  and  home;  and  have  been  fubbed  off, 
and  fubbed  off,  and  fubbed  off,  from  this  day  to 
that  day,  that  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thought  on.  There 
is  no  honesty  in  such  dealing;  unless  a  woman 
should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every 
knave's  wrong. 

fitter  Sir  John  Falstaff,  Page,  and 
Bardolph. 
Yonder  he  comes;  and  that  arrant  malmsey-nose 
knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.     Do  your  offices,  do 
your  offices,  master  Fang,  and  master  Snare;  do 
me,  do  me,  do  me  your  offices. 

Fal.  How  now?  whose  mare's  dead?  what's  the 
matter  ? 

Fang.  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of  Mis- 
tress Quickly. 

Fal.  Away,  varlets  ! — Draw,  Bardolph ;  cut  me 
off'  the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the  chan- 
nel. 

Host.  Throw  me  in  the  channel  ?  I'll  throw  thee 
in  the  channel.  Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou?  thou  bas- 
tardly rogue! — Murder,   murder!    O  thou  honey- 

*  Tbe  old  Dopies  rcBd  '  Inng  one,-'  whiuh  Thcabald  sapposed 
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suckle^  villain !  wilt  thou  kill  God's  officers,  and 
the  king's?  O  thou  honey-seed^  rogue!  thou  art  a 
honey-seed;  a  man-queller^,  and  a  woman-queller. 

Fal.  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Fang.  A  rescue !  a  rescue ! 

Host,  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two. — 
Thou  wo't,  wo't  thou  ?  thou  wo't,  wo't  thou  ?  do, 
do,  thou  rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

FaL  Away,  you  scullion  I  you  rampallian !  you 
fustilarian !  I'll  tickle  your  catastrophe.  > 

ErUer  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 

Ch,Ju8t.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace 
here,  ho ! 

Host.  Gt>od  my  lord,  be  good  to  me !  I  beseech 
you,  stand  to  me ! 

Ch.  Just.   How  now.  Sir  John  ?  what,  ai;e  you 
brawling  here  ? 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  busi- 
ness ? 
You  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  Yodt. — 
Stand  from  him,  fellow ;  wherefore  hang'st  thou  on 
him? 

Host.  O  my  most  worshipful  lord,  an't  please 
your  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eastcheap,  and 
he  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

Ch.  Just.  For  what  sum? 

Host.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord :  it  is  for 
ail,  all  I  have :  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house  and 
home ;  he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that  fat 
belly  of  his  : — but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out  again, 
or  I'll  ride  thee  o'nights,  like  the  mare. 

Fal.  I  think  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if  I 
have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

^  It  is  scarce  necessary  to  remark  that  ^meysuckle  and  hfmey~ 
seed  are  Dame  Qnickljr's  cormptions  of  homicuUd  and  homieide. 

^  To  quell  was  anciently  used  for  to  kilL  *  A  manqwelUr,  a 
manslayer,  or  murderer;  homickUi.* — Jtmius's  Nomenclatortl^^* 
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Ch.  Jvst.  How  comes  this.  Sir  Jobn  1  Fye  1  what 
man  of  good  temper  would  eodure  this  tempest  of 
exclamation?  Are  you  not  ashamed  to  enforce  a 
poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her 

Fal.  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee? 

Hosf.  Many,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thyself, 
and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me  upon 
a  parcel-gilt'  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin-chamber, 
at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal  fire,  upon  Wednes- 
day in  Wheeson-week",  when  the  prince  broke  thy 
head  for  liking  his  father^  to  a  singing-man  of 
Windsor;  thou  didst  swear  to  me  then,  as  I  was 
washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make  me 
my  ladv  thy  wife.  Canst  thou  deny  it  ?  Did  not 
goodwife  Keech,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in  then, 
and  call  me  gossip  Quickly?  coming  in  to  borrow 
a  mess  of  vinegar;  telling  us,  she  had  a  good  dish 
of  prawns;  whereby  thou  didst  desire  to  eat  some; 
whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a  green  wound  ? 
AnA  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was  gone  down  stairs, 
desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  familiarity  with  such 
poor  people ;  saying  that  ere  long  they  should  call 
me  madam  ?  And  didst  thou  not  kiss  me,  and  bid 
roe  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings?  I  put  thee  now  to 
thy  book-oath ;  deny  it  if  thou  canst. 

Fal.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  she 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  son  is 
like  you :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.    But  for  these 

'  Parctt-gi!l  is  partlj  (rilt,  or  gilt  odIj'  in  purls.  Laneham,  in 
hit  Letter  from  Kenilworth,  deHcribiiig[B  brid^ap,  saja,  '  It 
wBB  formed  of  a  aweet  encket  barrel,  a  faire  lurn'd  fool  set  to  il, 

I  aeemlj  be-9j1*ered  tai  partet  gill.'     The  expreaBion  is  loo 

immon  iu  old  Hritsn  to  need  furllier  UlnEtration. 

*  The  folio  reads  WlaUaimifek :  bnt  the  comiptioD  is  in  Ihe 

'  The  folio  hai '  for  liktmig  hi»  to,"  &c. 
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foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  have  redress 
against  them. 

€h.  Just.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  I  am  well  acquainted 
with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  cause  the 
false  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the* 
throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  than 
impudent  sauciness  from  you,  can  thrust  me  from  a 
level  consideration :  you  have,  as  it  appears  to  me, 
practised  upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this  wo- 
man, and  made  her  serve  your  uses  both  in  purse 
and  person. 

Host.  Yea,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch.Just,  'Pr'ythee,  peace: — Pay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villany  you  have  done 
with  her;  the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling  money, 
and  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  sneap^^ 
without  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  im- 
pudent sauciness :  if  a  man  will  make  court'sy,  and 
say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous:  No,  my  lord,  my 
humble  duty  remembered,  I  will  not  be  your  suitor ; 
I  say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  from  these 
officers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  in  the  king's 
affairs. 

Ch.  Just.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputation  ^^, 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hostess.       [  Taking  her  aside. 

*°  Sneap  is  reproof ^  rebuke.     Thus  in  Brome's  Antipodes : — 
'  Do  yea  sneap  me,  my  lord  V 
And  again : — 

*  No  need  to  come  hither  to  be  sneap" d.* 

* eyen  as  now  I  was  not, 

When  you  sneap'd  me,  my  lord/ 
Snip,  snib,  sneb,  and  snub,  are  different  form   of  the  same  word. 
To  sneap  was  originally  to  check  or  pinch  by  frost.     Shakspeare 
has  sneaping  frost  and  sneeqnng  winds  in  other  places. 
**  Suitably  to  your  character. 

B  B  2 
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Bi(erGowER. 

Ch.Jtul.  Now,  master  Gower;  What  news? 

Goic.The  king,  my  lord,  and  Harry  prince  of  W&les 
Are  near  at  hand  :  the  rest  the  paper  tolls. 

Fal.  As  I  am  a  gentleman:- 

Hott.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fal.  As  I  am  a  gentlenan; Come,  no  more 

words  of  it. 

Wort.  By  Uiia  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  must 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestry  uf 
my  dining-chambers. 

Fal.  Glasses,  glasses,  is  the  only  drinking:  and  _ 
for  thy  walls, — a  pretty  slight  drollery,  or  the  story 
of  the  prodigal,  or  the  German  hunting  in  water- 
work'^,  is  worth  a  thousand  of  these  bed-haugings, 
and  these  dy-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound, 
if  thou  canst.  Come,  and  it  were  not  for  thy  hu- 
mours, there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England.  Go 
wash  thy  face,  and  'draw  '^  thy  action :  Come,  thou 
roust  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me  ?  dost  not  know 
me  ?  Come,  come,  1  know  thou  wast  set  on  to  tliis  ? 

Hott.  'Pray  thee,  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles ;  i'faith  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good 
^earnest,  la. 

Fal.  Let  it  alone;  I'll  make  other  shift:  you'll  be 
a  fool  still.  ' 

Hott.  Well,  you  shall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my 
gown.  I  hope  you'll  come  to  supper;  you'll  pay 
me  all  together. 

Tbc 
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Fal.  Will  I  live?— Go,  with  her,  with  her;  [To 
Bardolph.]  hook  on,  hook  on. 

Host.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  you 
at  supper  ? 

Fal,  No  more  words;  let's  have  her. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  Bardolph,  Officers, 

and  Page. 

Ch.  Just.  I  have  heard  better  news. 

Fal.  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord  ? 

Ch.  Just.  Where  lay  the  king  last  night? 

Gou^.  At  Basingstoke,  my  lord. 

Fal.  I  hope,  my  lord,  all's  well :  What's  the  news, 
my  lord  ? 

Ch.  Just.  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 

Gow.  No ;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred  horse. 
Are  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal.  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  noble 
lord? 

Ch.  Just.0  You  shall  have  letters  of  me  presently : 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master  Gower. 

Fal.  My  lord ! 

Ch.  Just.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,.  shall  I  entreat  you  with  me 
to  dinner  ? 

Gow.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  you,  good  Sir  John. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long,  being 
you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  counties  as  you  go. 

Fal.  Will  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower  ? 

Ch.  Just.  What  foolish  master  taught  you  these 
manners.  Sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he 
was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me. — ^This  is  the  right 
fencing  graces  niy  lord ;  tap  for  tap,  and  so  part  fair. 

Ch.  Just.  Now  the  lord  lighten  thee !  thou  art  a 
gi^eat  fool.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  II.     Tkeiame.     Another  Street. 
Eater  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Trust  me,  I  ani  exceeding  weary. 

Pona,  Is  it  come  to  that?  I  had  thought,  weari- 
ness durst  not  have  attached  one  uf  so  hi|rh  blood. 

P.  Hen.  'Faith,  it  does  roe;  though  it  discolours 
the  complexioa  of  my  greatuess  to  acknowledge  it. 
Dotb  it  not  show  vilely  in  me  to  desire  small  beer  ? 

Point.  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so  loosely 
studied,  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  cumposition. 

P.  Hen.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not  princely 
got;  for,  by  my  truth,  I  do  aow  remember  the  poor 
creature,  small  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  humble 
considerations  make  me  out  of  love  with  my  great- 
ness. What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy 
name?  or  to  know  thy  face  to-morrow?  or  to  take 
UDte  how  many  pairof  silk  stockings  thou  hast;  viz. 
these  and  tiiose  that  were  the  peach- colour'd  ones  ? 
or  to  bear  the  inveutory  uf  thy  shirts ;  as,  one  for 
superfluity,  and  one  other  for  use? — but  that  the 
tennis-court-keeper  knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  is  a 
low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee,  when  thou  keepest  not 
racket  there ;  as  thou  hast  not  done  a  great  while, 
because  the  rest  of  ihy  low-countries  have  made  a 
shift  to  eat  up  thy  holland :  and  God  knows,  whether 
those  that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen ',  shall  in- 
herit his  kingdom  :  but  the  midwives  say,  the  chil- 
dren are  not  in  the  fault;  whereupon  the  world  in- 
creases, and  kindreds  are  mightily  strengthened. 

Poing.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  laboured 
so  liard,  you  should  talk  so  idlely?  Tell  me,  how  many 
good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers  being 
so  sick  as  yours  at  this  time  is  f 

<  U'lsbiatardfhiUm.implap'lnhiBoiA  Mita.  The  ellipai« 
Dul  for  ouf  of,  Sleevena  snys,  U  HiinstinieB  inttd. 
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P.  Hen.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Polns  ? 

Pains.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Hen.  It  shall  serve  among  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Poins.  Go  to;  I  stand  the  push  of  your  one  thing 
that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  I  tell  thee, — it  is  not  meet  that  I 
should  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick :  albeit  I  could 
tell  to  thee  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for  fault  of  a 
better,  to  call  my  friend),  I  could  be  sad,  and  sad 
indeed  too. 

Poins.  Very  hardly,  upon  such  a  subject. 

P.  Hen.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'st  me  as  far  in 
the  devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  Falstaff,  for  obduracy 
and  persistency :  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But  I 
tell  thee, — my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  father 
is  so  sick :  and  keeping  such  vile  company  as  thou 
art, hath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  ostentation^  of 
sorrow. 

Poins.  The  reason  ? 

P.  Hen.  What  would'st  thou  think  of  me,  if  I 
should  weep  ? 

Poins.  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypo- 
crite. 

P.  Hen.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought :  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man 
thinks ;  never  a  man's  thoughts  in  the  world  keeps 
the  road- way  better  than  thine :  every  man  would 
think  me  a  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites 
your  most  worshipful  thought  to  think  so  ? 

Poins.  Why,  because  you  have  been  so  lewd,  and 
so  much  engraffed  to  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

^  Ostentation  is  not  here  used  for  boastful  show,  but  for  mere 
outward  slum : — 

*  Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent 

To  please  his  grandam.' — Merchant  of  Venice^ 
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Poing.  By  this  light,  I  am  well  spoken  of,  I  can 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears  :  the  worst  that  they  can 
say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that  I 
ani  a  proper  fellow  of  my  hands  ^;  and  those  two 
things,  I  confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  mass,  heie 
comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff:  he 
hud  him  from  me  christian ;  and  took,  if  the  fat 
villain  have  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Enter  Bardolpu  and  Page. 

Bard.  'Save  your  grace ! 

P.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph ! 

Bard.  Come,  you  virtuous  ass  [To  Ike  Page], 
you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing'?  wherefore 
blush  you  now?  What  a  maidenly  man  at  arms  are 
you  become  !  Is  it  such  a  matter,  to  get  a  pottle- 
pot's  maidenhead  ? 

Page.  He  called  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through 
a  red-lattice*,  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his  face 
from  the  window :  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyes ;  and, 
methought,  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  ale~wife's 
new  petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 

P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  profiled? 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabbit,  away ! 

Pajfe.  Away,  you  rascally  Alttiea's  dream,  away  ! 

P.  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boy :  What  dream,  boy? 

'Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  was 
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delivered  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  I  call  him 
her  dream. 

P.  Hen,  A  crown's  worth  of  good  interpretation. 
— ^There  it  is,  boy.  [Gives  him  money. 

Poins.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
from  cankers !  — Well,  there  is  sixpence  to  preserve 
thee. 

Bard,  ^n  you  do  not  mkke  him  be  hanged  among 
you,  the  gallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hen.  And  how  doth  thy  master,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  He  heard  of  your  grape's 
coming  to  town  ;  there's  a  letter  for  you. 

Pains.  Delivered  with  good  respect. — And  how 
doth  the  martlemas  ^,  your  master  ? 

Bard.  In  bodily  health,  sir. 

Pains.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  physi- 
cian :  but  that  moves  not  him  ;  though  that  be  sick, 
it  dies  not 

P.  Hen.  I  do  allow  this  wen^  to  be  as  familiar 
with  me  as  my  dog  :  and  he  holds  his  place ;  for, 
look  you,  how  he  writes. 

Pains.  [Reads.]  John  Falstaff,  ^n?^^^, Every 

man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  has  occasion  to 
name  himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  kin  to  the 
king ;  for  they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  they  say. 
There  is  some  of  the  hinges  blood  spilt :  How  comes 
that?  says  he,  that  takes  upon  him  not  to  conceive : 
the  answer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrower's  ^  cap ;  /  am 
the  king's  poor  cousin,  sir. 

^  Falstaff  is  before  called  thou  latter  spring^  all-halUmn  sum- 
merf  and  Poins  now  calls  him  martlemasy  a  corraption  of  martin- 
tnaSf  which  means  the  same  thing.  The  feast  of  St.  Martin 
being  considered  the  latter  end  of  autumn.  Este  de  St.  Martin 
is  a  French  proverb  for  a  late  summer.  It  means  therefore  an 
old  fellow  with  juyenile  passions. 

*  Swoln  excrescence. 

"^  The  old  copy  reads  a  borrowed  cap.  The  emendation  is 
"Warburton's. 
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P.  Hen.  Nay,  they  will  be  kJD  to  us,  or  they  will 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.     But  the  tetter: — 

Poins.  Sir  John  Falatatf,  knight,  to  the  son  of  the 
kitii/,  nearest  his  father,  Harry,  Prince  of  Walea, 
greeting. — Why,  tbia  is  a  certificate. 
P.  Hen.  Peace ! 

Poins.  /  will  imitate  the  honourable  Rtmian^  M 
brevity: — he  sure  means  brevity  in  breath;  short- 
winded. — /  commend  me  to  thee,  I  commend  thee, 
and  I  leave  thee.  Be  not  too  familiar  uith  Poins : 
for  he  migu»e»  tkyfavourx  so  muck,  that  he  iwears, 
thou  art  to  many  his  sister  Nell.  Repent  at  tdfc 
times  as  Ihon  may'st,  and  m  farewell. 

Thine,  by  yea  and  no  (which  is  as 
muck  as  to  say,  as  thou  usestkim). 
Jack  Falstaff,  with  my  familiars; 
John,  ivith  my  brothers  arid  tisters; 
and  Sir  John,  with  all  Europe. 
My  lord,  I  will  steep  this  letter  in  sack,  and  make 
him  eat  it. 

P.  Hen.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  use  me  thus,  Ned  1  must  I  marry 

Poins.  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  fortune! 
but  I  never  said  so. 

P.  Hew.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  foola  with  die 
time :  and  the  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds, 
and  mock  us. — ^Is  your  master  here  in  London  ? 
d.  Yes,  my  lord, 
'en.  Where  sups  he?  doth  the  old  boar  feed 
Id  frank  9? 

{.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord  ;  in  East^heap. 
Jen.  What  company? 
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Ptige,  Ephesians,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  church  ^^. 
P.  Hen,  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 
Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mistress  Quickly, 
and  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  pagan ^^  may  that  be? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  kins- 
woman of  my  master's. 

P.  Hen.  Even  such  kin  as  the  parish  heifers  are 
to  the  town  bull. — Shall  we  steal  upon  them,  Ned, 
at  supper  ? 

Pains.  I  am  your  shadow,  my  lord ;  I'll  follow 
you. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardolph ; — no 
word  to  your  master,  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town : 
There's  for  your  silence. 

Bard,  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  sir, — I  will  govern  it. 

P.  JjTen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  [JSreunf  Bardolph 
and  Page.] — ^This  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  be  some 
road. 

Poins.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way  be- 
tween Saint  Albans  and  London. 

P.  Hen.  How  might  we  see  Falstaff  bestow  ^* 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  our- 
selves be  seen? 

^^  A  cant  phrase  probably  signifying  topers,  or  jolly  companions 
of  the  old  sort.  The  host  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  "Windsor  says, 
'It  is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  calls.' 

"  Massinger,  in  The  City  Madam,  has  used  this  phrase  for  a 
wench : — 

*  -  in  all  these  places 

I've  had  my  several  pagans  billeted/ 
"  i.  e.  act.    In  a  MS.  letter  from  Secretary  Conway  to  Buck- 
ingham, at  the  Isle  of  Ree,  *  also  what  the  lords  have  advanced 
for  the  expedition  towards  yon,  since  Saturday  that  they  returned 
from  Windsor  with  charge  to  bestowe  tJiemsehes  seriously  in  it.* 
— Conway  Papers.    In  As  You  Like  It,  Act  iv.  Sc.  3  : — 
'  The  boy  bestows  himself  like  a  ripe  sister.' 
VOL.  V.  C  C 
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Pmnt.  Put  on  iwo  leather  jeikina,  and  aproDs, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  hull  ?  a  heavy  deaceti- 
aion"!  it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to  a 
prentice?  a  low  transformation  I  that  shall  be  mine  : 
for,  in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must  weigh  with  the 
folly.     Follow  me,  Ned.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.    Warkworth.     Before  the  Ctutle. 

Enter  Nohthumberland,   Lady  Northum- 
berland, and  Lady  Percy. 

North.    I    pray   thee,    loving  wife,    and    gentle 
daughter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs; 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times. 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Ladi/  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  more  : 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

Lady  P.  O,  yet,  for  God's  sake,  go  not  to  these 

The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word. 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now ; 
When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  see  his  father 
Bring  up  his  powers :  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home  ? 
There  wore  two  honours  lost;  yours,  and  your  son's. 
For  yours, — may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it ! 
For  his, — it  stuck  upon  him,  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven  :  and,  by  bis  Ug^t, 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 

"  The  rulio  na<U  ileclcnsioH. 
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To  do  brave  acts;  he  was,  indeed,. tlie  glass 

Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselyes. 

He  had  no  legs,  that  practis'd  not  his  gait  ^ : 

And  speaking  thick^,  which  nature  made  his  blemish. 

Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 

Por  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily, 

Would  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuse. 

To  seem  Uke  him :  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait. 

In  diet,  in  affections  of  delight. 

In  military  rules  >  humours  of  blood. 

He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book^. 

That  fashion'd  others.  And  him,-7~0  wondrous  him ! 

O  miracle  of  men ! — ^him  did  you  leave 

(Second  to  none,  unseconded  by  you). 

To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 

In  disadvantage;  to  abide  a  field. 

Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 

Did  seem  defensible^: — so  you  left  him  : 

Never,  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 

To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 

With  others,  than  with  him;  let  them  alone ; 

The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong: 

Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 

'  The  twent  j-two  following  lines  were  first  given  in  the  folio. 
^  Speaking  thick  is   speaking  quick,  rapidity  of  utterance. 
Baret  translates  Vie  anht^ius  creber  of  Virgil  thicke-breathing.  So 
in  Cymbeline  :-~ 

* say  and  jpeoir  thick. 

Love's  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing.' 
See  note  on  Macbeth,  Act  i.  Sc.3,  p.  221.    Became  the  accents  of 
the  valiant,  that  is,  came  to  be  affected  by  them, 
'  Thus  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrece : — 

'  For  {Princes  are  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book 
Where  subjects'  eyes  do  learn,  do  read,  do  look.' 
*  Defensible  does  not  in  this  pli^ce  mean  capable  of  defence,  but 
bearing  strength,  furnishing  the  means  of  defence;  the  passive  for 
the  active  participle. 
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To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck, 
MiiTe  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

North.  Beshrew^  your  heart. 

Fair  daughter !  you  do  draw  my  spirita  from  me, 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
But  I  must  go,  aud  meet  with  danger  there; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Lady  N.  0,  fly  to  Scotland, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons. 
Have  of  their  puisaance  made  a  little  taste. 

Ladff  P.  If  they  get  ground  aud  vantage  of  the 

Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel. 
To  make  strength  strouger;  but,  for  all  our  loves. 
First  let  tliem  try  themselves  :  So  did  your  son; 
He  was  so  auffer'd ;  ao  came  I  a  widow  ; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough. 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  ^  with  mine  eyes, 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 

North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me :  'tis  with  my 
mind. 
As  with  the  tide  swell'd  up  unto  its  height. 
That  makes  a  still-stand,  running  neither  way. 
Pain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop. 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back  :■ 

I  will  resolve  for  Scotland;  there  am  I, 

Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company.  [Exeunt. 


faoenls.     Thos  Ophelia  say»: — 

•  There'*  rowmory,  that's  for  Temaiibrimce.' 
And  Perdita  gites  il  the  suae  ultribate. 
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SCENE  IV.    London. 
A  Room  in  the  Boar's  Head  Tavern  in  Eastcheap. 

Enter  Two  Drawers. 

1  Draw.  What  the  devil  hast  thou  brought  there  ? 
apple- Johns  ?  thou  know^st^  Sur  John  cannot  endure 
an  apple- John  ^. 

2  Draw.  Mass,  thou  sayest  true :  The  prince  once 
set  a  dish  of  apple-Johns  before  him,  and  told  him, 
there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns :  and,  putting  off  his 
hat,  said,  /  will  now  take  my  leave  of  these  six  dry, 
round,  old,  withered  knights.  It  angered  him  to  the 
heart ;  but  he  hath  forgot  that. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them  down: 
And  see  if  thou  canst  find  out  Sneak's  noise ^; 
mistress  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear  some  musick. 
Despatch : — ^The  room  where  they  supped  is  too  hot; 
they'll  come  in  straight. 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince,  and  master 
Poins  anon :  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  jerkins, 

,  *  This  apple,  which  was  said  to  keep  two  years,  is  well  de- 
scribed by  Philips : — 

'  Nor  John-appU,  whose  withered  rind  entrenched 

By  many  a  farrow,  aptly  represents 

Decrepid  age.' 

Falstaff  has  already  said  of  himself, '  I  am  withered  like  an  old 
appUrJohn*  In  Ben  Jonson's  Bartholomew  Fair,  where  Little- 
wit  encourages  Qnarloas  to  kiss  his  wife,  he  says,  '  She  may  call 
yon  an  apple-John  if  yon  use  this/  Act  i.  Sc.  3.  Here  apple-John 
evidently  meani^  a  prnp,  or  pander,  then  called  an  apple-squire. 

^  A  noise,  or  a  consort,  was  used  for  a  set  or  company  of  nun- 
clans.  Sneak  was  a  street  minstrel,  and  therefore  the  drawer 
goes  out  to  listen  for  his  band.  Falstaff  addresses  them  as  a 
company  in  another  scene.  In  the  old  play  of  King  Henry  IV. 
'  There  came  the  young  prince,  and  two  or  three  more  of  his 
companions,  and  cidled  for  wine  good  store,  and  then  sent  for  a 
noyse  of  musitians,*  &c.     Vide  Macbeth,  Act  iy.  Sc.  i. 

c  c  2 
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and  aprons;  and  Sir  John  must  not  know  ofit:  Bar~ 
dolph  hatb  brougbt  word. 

1  Draw.  By  the  mass,  here  will  be  old  utia^:  It 
will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

2  Draw.  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.    [Exit. 

Enter  Hostess  and  DollTear-sheet. 
Host.  I'faith,  sweet  heart,  metlunks  now-you  are 
in  an  excellent  good  temperality :  your  pulsidge 
beats  as  extraordinarily  as  heart  would  desire ;  and , 
your  colour,  I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rose ; 
But,  i'faith,  you  have  drunk  too  much  canaries ;  and 
that's  a  marvellous  searching  wine,  and  it  perfumes 
tlie  blood  ere  one  can  say, — What's  this?  How  do 

Dol.  Better  than  I  was.     Hem. 
Host.  Why,  that's  well  said ;  a  good  heart's  worth 
gold.     Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Falstaff,  singing. 
Fal,    When  Arthur  first  in  court*.— Empty  the 
Jordan. — And  was  a  worthy  king :  [Exit  Drawer.} 
How  now,  mistress  Doll  ? 

^  Old  alia  LA  ofj  jtstivUy,  or  werry  doiiufs.  Utut,  rtr  ulas,  be- 
ing the  tighlh  dsj  after  »nj  festival ;  any  daj  between  tie  feast 
and  the  ei^btb  da;  wsa  said  to  be  witbin  the  nlas.  So  Sir 
TboiDBB  More,  in  the  latt  letter  bt  wrote  lo  bis  daughter  the  da; 
before  hia  eieontioii,  desires  (o  die  on  the  morrow,  '  For  it  i» 
Saiot  Thomaa'  even,  and  the  ulos  of  Saint  Peter.'  In  A  Couieu- 
tion  between  Libeialil;  and  Prodigality,  1602;— 

'  Then,  if  yon  please,  with  aonie  tojatin  j  harmony 

Let  na  begin  the  u(iu  of  oar  jollity.' 
UlU  is  said  lo  be  eliQ  uied  for  what  h  culled  a  rtnn,  a  scene  of 
noisy  tnrhalence,  in  Wirwickahire.  Old  was  a  common  au^en- 
tative  for  oAuNdanf,  or  as  of  old  time;  it  can  hardly  yet  be  con- 
sidered as  ohsolete,  8a  in  The  Merry  Wites  of  Windsor:— 
•  Here  wUI  be  an  oU  abusing  of  God's  patience  and  the  king's 
English.'  See  Macbeth,  Aelii.Sc.  3;  and  TamingoniieShrew, 
Aet  iii.  Sc.  2,  p.  348. 

*  The  entire  ballad  is  In  tfle  first  volume  of  Dr.  Percy's 
Rallques  of  Anlient  Poetry. 
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Host,  Sick  of  a  calm :  yea,  good  sooth. 

FaL  So  is  all  her  sect^;  an  they  be  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

DoL  You  muddy  rascal^  is  that  all  the  comfort 
you  give  me? 

FaL  You  make  fat  rascals^,  mistress  Doll. 

Dol,  I  make  them !  gluttony  and  diseases  make 
them;  I  make  them  not. 

FaL  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  of  you, 
Doll,  we  catch  of  you ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
grant  that. 

DoL  Ay,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  Your  brooches,  pearls ,  and  owches"^ ; — ^for  to 
serve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  oflf,  you  know :  To 
come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and 
to  surgery  bravely;  to  venture  upon  the  charged 
chambers  ^  bravely : 

DoL  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hang 
yourself ! 

Host.  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fashion ;  you 
two  never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  discord :  yoii 
are  both,  in  good  trutii,  as  rheumatick^  as  two  dry 

^  Steevens  is  right  in  his  assertion  that  sect  and  sex  were  an- 
ciently synonymous ;  the  instances  of  the  use  of  the  one  for  the 
other  are  too  nnmeroas  for  it  to  have  been  a  mere  volgar  cor- 
ruption. 

°  Falstaff  alludes  to  a  phrase  of  the  forest.  Bascall  (says 
Puttenham,  p.  150)  is  properly  the  hunting  term  given  to  young 
deer  leasie  and  out  of  season,  and  not  to  people.' 

^  Falstaff  gives  these  splendid  names  to  something  very  diffe- 
rent from  gems  and  ornaments,  as  we  still  use  carlmncle.  The 
passage,  as  Johnson  observed,  is  not  deserving  of  further  illnsr 
tration. 

^  To  under«(!uid  this  quibble  it  is  necessary  to  remember  that 
a  chamber  signifies  not  only  an  apartment,  but  a  small  piece  of 
ordnance, 

^  Mrs,  Quickly  meaps  splenetic.  It  should  be  remarked,  how- 
ever, that  rheum  seems  to  have  been  a  cant  word  for  spleen,    Iq 
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toasts ;  you  cannot  one  bear  with  another's  confinni- 
tiea.  What  the  good-year !  one  must  bear,  and  that 
must  be  you:  [To  Doll.]  you  are  the  weaker  ves- 
sel, as  tbey  say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Dol.  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a  huge 
full  hogshead  ?  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bourdeaux  stuff  in  him:  you  have  not  seen  a  hulk 
better  stuffed  in  the  hold. — Come,  I'll  be  friends 
with  thee,  Jack  :  thou  art  going  to  the  wars ;  and 
whether  I  shall  ever  see  thee  again,  or  no,  there  is 
nobody  cares. 

Re-enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancient'"  Pistol's  below,  and  would 
speak  with  you. 

Dol.  Hang  him,  swaggevins;  rascal !  let  him  not 
come  hither :  it  is  the  foul-mouth'dst  rogue  in  £ng- 

Host.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  come  here ;  no, 
by  my  faith;  I  must  live  amongst  my  neighbours; 
I'll  no  swaggerers ;  I  am  in  good  name  and  fame 
with  the  very  best : — Shut  the  door ; — tliere  comes 
no  swaggerers  here :  I  have  not  lived  all  this  while 
to  have  swaggering  now ; — shut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  ? — 

Hogl.  'Pray  you,  pacify  yourself.  Sir  John ;  there 
comes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Etctj  Man  in  bis  Hnmoor,  Cob  bbjb,  ■  Nsj,  I  huTe  my  r*«WH. 
and  I  call  be  an^ry  as  well  as  aootliet.'  To  which  Cash  replies, 
■  Thj  rhtsm,  Gobi  Iby  humour,  tby  Immoar^  (hau  mistak'st.' 
Bat  Daniel,  in  tbe  Queen'a  Arcadia,  Aat  iii.  Se.  1,  nses  it  also 

'  Bui  now,  in  failli,  I  have  fonnd  oat  a  triok 

ThaE  will  perpetpallj  so  feed  Iheir  rieiwu.' 

'°  That  is,  '  he  that  carrietb  tbe  colours  la  a  compiinj  of  faol 

Eoldiers,  an  ensign  bearer.' — Philips.     FalataS'  was  captain, 

Felo  lieatenanl,  and  Pistol  eaaigii,     I  haTe  met  vritli  the  word 

in  old  MSS.  written  ansiBt. 
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FaL  Dost  thou  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient. 

Host,  Tiily-fally,  Sir  John,  never  tell  me;  your 
ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors.  I  was 
before  master  Tisick^^,  the  deputy,  the  other  day; 
and,  as. he  said  to  me, — it  was  no  longer  ago  than 
Wednesday  last, — Neighbour  Quickly ^  says  he ; — 
master  Dumb,  our  mimster,  was  by  then ; — Neighr 
bofir  Quickly,  says  he,  receive  those  that  are  dml; 
for,  saith  he,  you  are  in  an  ill  name; — ^now  he  said 
so,  I  can  tell  whereupon ;  for,  says  he,  you  are  an 
honest  woman,  and  well  thought  on;  therefore  take 
heed  what  guests  you  receive:  Receive,  says  he,  no 

swaggering  companions, There  comes  none  here; 

you  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  said : — 

no,  I'll  no  swaggerers. 

Fal.  He's  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  tame  cheater^, 
he ;  you  may  stroke  him  as  gently  as  a  puppy  grey- 
hound :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if 
her  feathers  turn  back  in  any  show*  of  resistance. — 
Call  him  up,  drawer. 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him  ?  I  will  bar  no  honest 
man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater^' :  But  I  do  not  love 

**  The  names  of  Master  Tiskh  and  Master  Dumb  are  ludi- 
crously intended  to  denote  that  the  deputy  was  pursy  and  short- 
winded  ;  the  minister  one  of  those  who  preached  only  the  homi- 
lies set  forth  by  authority.  The  puritans  nicknamed  them 
Dumb-dogs,  and  the  opprobrious  epithet  continued  in  use  as  late 
as  the  reign  of  King  Charles  II.  See  Burnefs  Own  Times,  vol.  i. 
p.  395. 

'^  A  cheater  sometimes  meant  an  unfair  gamester.  But  tame 
cheater  seems  to  have  meant  a  rogue  in  general  here,  as  well  as 
in  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher : — 

* and  will  be  drawn  into  the  net 

By  this  decoy  duck,  this  tame  cheater  J 

It  is  there  applied  to  the  cheating  mountebank  Forbesco.  Florio 

interprets  farho  *  a  cheater,  a  cunnie-catcher,  a  setter,  a  croM 

biter/ 

*^  The  humour  consists  in  Mrs.  Quickly's  mistaking  a  cheater 

for  an  escheator,  or  officer  of  the  exchequer.     Greene,  in  his 
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iwaggerins;;  by  my  troth,  I  am  the  worse,  when  oue 
says — swagger:  feel,  masters,  how  I  shake;  look 
you,  I  warrant  you. 

DoL  So  yoD  do,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  I  ?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  ftn  'twere 
an  aspen  leaf:  I  cantiot  abide  swaggerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bardolph,  and  Page. 

Pist.  'Save  you.  Sir  John  ! 

Fal.  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol,  1 
charge  you  witti  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discharge 
upon  mine  hostess. 

PiM.  I  will  discharge  upon  her.  Sir  John,  with 
two  bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  pistol-proof,  sir;  you  shall  hardly 
offend  her. 

Host.  Oome,  I'll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets  : 
I'll  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  man's 
pleasure,  I. 

Pist.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy;  I  will 
charge  you. 

DoL  Charge  me?  I  scorn  you,  scurvy  companion. 
What  t  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating,  lack- 
linen  mate!  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue;  away!  I 
am  meat  for  your  master. 

Pist.  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Mihit  Muschaanc?,  has  tbe  followiDe  pusenge,  which  gires  tile 
origin  of  the  phrase:—'  Tbey  call  Iheir  art  bj  a  new  fonnd 
name  aa  cJieatin^,  themselves  ckealors,  and  Ihe  dice  chetera :  bor- 
rowing tbe  term  from  among  our  lawjera,  witb  whom  all  anch 
oasnals  aa  fall  to  tbe  lord,  al  tbe  holding  of  bis  leeta,  aswaifea, 
atralea,  and  such  like,  be  called  cWes,  and  ate  soeusioraablj  to 
be«cAfaf«I  to  the  lord's  nse.'  Lord  Coke,  >D  his  ChareeatNor- 
1,  1607.  pons  upon  IheequivDqne:—' But  ir^Dnnill  be  eon- 
to  let  the  eichealor  alone,  and  not  look  into  his  aotiona.  he 

I  himself  tbe  two  lul  sjUables  onl;,  with  tbe  ei  left  oat,  and 
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Dol.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal  T  you  filthy 
bung^^>  away!  by  this  wine,  I'll  thrust  my  knife  in 
your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  the  saucy  cuttle 
with  me.  Away,  you  botde-ale  rascal !  you  baskets 
hilt  stale  juggler,  you ! — Since  when,  I  pray  you, 
sir? — What,  with  two  points ^^  on  your  shoulder? 
much^^! 

Pist,  I  will  murder  your  ruff  for  this. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ;  I  would  not  have  you  go 
off  here :  discharge  yourself  of  our  company.  Pistol. 

Host.  No,  good  captain  Pistol ;  not  here,  sweet 
captain. 

Dol.  Captain !  thou  abominable  damned  cheater, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  cal(ed^-captain  ?  If 
captains  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon 
you  out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  you  before  you 
have  earned  them.  You  a  captain,  you  slave !  for 
what?  for  tearing  a  poor  whore's  ruff  in  a  bawdy- 
*  house? — He  a  captain!  Hang  him,  rogue!  He  lives 
upon  mouldy  stewed  prunes,  and  dried  cakes  ^''^.    A 

^*  To  nip  a  btmg,  io  the  cant  of  thievery,  was  to  cui  a  purse. 
*  Bung  is  now  used  for  a  pocket,  heretofore  for  ^purseJ — BelmoH 
of  London,'16l0,  Doll  means  to  call  him  pick  pocket.  Cuttle, 
and  cuttle-bung,  were  also  cant  terms  for  the  knife  used  hj  cat- 
purses.  'Hiese  terms  are  therefore  used  by  metonymy  for  a 
thief.  I 

*^  Laces,  marks  of  his  commission. 
>^  An  expression  of  disdain. 

*7  There  is  a  personage  of  the  same  stamp  with  Pistol  in  A 
Woman's  a  Weatibercock,  by  Nat.  Field,  1612,  who  is  thus  de- 
scribed ; — 

'  Thou  unspeakable  rascal,  thou  a  soldier ! 
That  with  thy  slops  and  cat^t-mountain  face, 
Tby  blather-chaps,  and  thy  robustious  words, 
Fright'st  the  poor  whore,  and  terribly  dost  exact 
A  weekly  subsidy,  twelve  pence  a  piece. 
Whereon  thou  Jivest ;  and  on  my  conscience 
Thou  snap'st  besides  with  cheats  and  cutpurses.' 

'  Mouldy  stewed  prunes  and  dried  cakes*  are  put  for  the  refuse  of 
brothels. 
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captain !  these  villains  wtU  make  the  ward  captain 
as  odious  as  the  word  occupy'^;  which  was  au  ex* 
cellent  good  word  before  it  was  ill-sorted ;  therefore 
captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  'Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  Doll. 

Pist.  Not  I:  tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bardolpli; 
— I  could  tear  her : — I'll  be  revenged  on  her. 

Page.  'Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Put.  Ill  see  her  damned  first; — to  Pluto's  damned 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Erebus  and  tortures 
vile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down  I  down, 
doffs  !  down,  faitors  '^ !  Have  we  not  Hiren  here^  ? 

Host.  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  very 
late,  i'faith :  I  beseek  you  now,  aggravate  your 
choler. 

Pitt.  These  be  ^od  humours,  indeed!    Shall 
packhorses. 
And  hollow  pamper'd  jades  of  Asia, 
'Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day~', 

"  This  woni  had  been  ptFverled  to  an  nbBcene  meaBiog.  An 
Bceapant  Has  also  a  Utm  for  a  woman  orihe  (own.  and.  an  ocmpkr 
meant  s  HvHcAer.  Ben  Jonson,  in  his  Diseoveries,  says  : — '  Monj, 
ODt  of  their  own  obscen«  apprehenuoni,  refiue  proper  and  fit 
worda,  ai  orwpy,  nature,'  &c. 

'»  Trailora,  rascals. 

"  Shakipi^are  haa  pol  into  the  month  of  Plslol  a  lissne  of  ab- 
snrd  and  foBlian  passages  from  msnj  ridicalona  old  plays.  Part 
of  this  spEEch  is  parodied  rroin  The  Battle  of  Alcazar,  1591. 
Hone  v:e  rat  Hiren  here,  is  probablj  a  liue  Troni  a  play  of  Georj^ 
Feele'l,  called  The  Tarkish  Mahomet  and  Hiren  the  fair  Greek. 
II  is  often  used  Indioronslj  by  sohsequent  dramatiala.     Hirai, 

and  consequently  for  a  oourlessn.     Pistol,  in  his  rants,  twice 

■word  tile  name  of //■>«!.'    Mrs.  Qaickly,  »itb  admirable  sim- 
ipposes  him  to  ask  for  a  woman. 
'   I  nis  is  a  parody  of  the  lines  addressed  by  Tamberlane  lo 
captive  princei  who  draw  hia  chariot,  in  Marlowe'a  Tunbar- 
le,  ISSO. 
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Compare  with  Caesars,  and  with  Cannibals  ^, 
And  Troja»  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
Ring  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ? 

Host.  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very  bitter 
words. 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow  to 
a  brawl  anon. 

Pist.  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  give  crowns  like  pins ; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Host.  0'  my  word,  captam,  there's  none  such  here. 
What  the  good-year !  do  you  think,  I  would  deny 
her?  for  God's  sake,  be  quiet. 

Pist.  Then,  feed  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Calipolis^': 
Come,  give's  some  sack. 

Sifortuna  me  tormenia,  sperato  me  contenta^. — 
Fear  we  broadsides  ?  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire : 
Give  me  some  sack; — and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 
there.  [Laying  down  his  sword.'' 

Come  we  to  full  points  here;  and  are  et  ceteras 
nothing^? 

Fal.  Pistol,  I  would  be  quiet. 

^  A  blunder  for  Hannibal. 

^  This  is  again  a  bnrlesqae  npon  a  line  in  The  Battle  of  Alca- 
zar, in  which  Moley  Mahomet  enters  to  his  wife  with  lion's  flesh 
on  his  sword : — 

'  Feed  then  and  faint  not,  my  faire  Calljpolis.' 
And  again  in  the  same  play : — 

'  Hold  thee,  Calipolis ;  feed  and  faint  no  more.* 
'  Feed  and  be  fat,  that  we  may  meet  the  foe.' 
The  line  is  burlesqued  in  several  old  plays. 

^  Pistol  is  supposed  to  read  this  motto  on  his  sword ;  by  sin- 
gular chance  Mr.  Douce  picked  up  an  old  rapier  with  the  same 
motto  in  French : — 

Si  fortune  me  tourmente,  Vesptrance  me  contente, 
A  representation  is  given  of  it  in  his  Illustrations,  vol.  i.  p.  453. 

^  That  is.  Shall  we  stop  here,  and  have  no  further  entertain- 
ment? 

VOL.  V.  D  D 
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Pist.  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif^ !  What !  we 
have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

J)ol.  Thrust  him  down  stairs;  I  cannot  endure 
such  a  fustian  rascal. 

Pisl.  Thrust  htm  down  stairs  !  know  we  not  Gal- 
loway nags  ^  ? 

Fal.  Quoit™  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shove- 
groat  shillinK :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  speak  no- 
thing, he  shall  be  nothina;  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

Pitt.  What  1    shall  we  have  incision  ?  shall  we 

imbrue? [Saatchinrf  up  his  sword. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  doleful  days  I 
Why,  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  sisters  three !  Come,  Atropos,  I  say  *3 ! 

Holt.  Here's  goodly  stuff  toward ! 

Fal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

Dol.  I  pray  thee,  Jack,  I  pray  thee,  do  not  draw. 

Fal.  Get  you  down  stairs. 

IDrawinff,  and  driving  PisTOL  oat. 

»  Ndf  is  ased  hj  Shakspeiire  for  fisl.  I[  is  a  oorlh  conntrj 
word,  to  be  found  in  Ray's  CotlecIiDa.  Thus  in  A  Hidannuiier 
Night's  Drefun,  Bottom  says, '  Give  me  III j  aeif.  Monsieur  Mm- 
lard^seed.'     And  Ben  Jonson,  in  bis  Poetaster,  ■  Reacb  me  th; 

"  Common  hackneys. 

^  1.  e.  filrh  him  down.  The  ahmf-groat  shillmga  were  sach 
broad  sbiDings'of  King  Edward  VI.  as  Slender  calll  EAcard 
shav,l-boarda,  in  Tlie  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Ad  i.  Sc.  1. 

<°  Pistol  makes  aae  of  fragments  of  old  btaiads  as  welt  as  old 
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Host  Here's  a  goodly  tumult !  Ill  forswear  keep* 
ing  house,  afore  I'll  be  in  tiiese  tirrits  and  frights. 

So ;  murder,  I  warrant  you. Alas,  alas !  put  up 

your  naked  weapons,  pu,t  up  your  naked  weapons. 

[Exeunt  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 

DoL  I  pray  thee,  Jack,  be  quiet;  the  rascal  is 
gone.     Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Host.  Are  you  not  hurt  i'the  groin  ?  methought, 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Re-enter  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  ? 

Bard,  Yes,  sir.  The  rascal^s  drunk :  you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

FaL  A  rascal  1  to  brave  me ! 

DoL  Ah,  you  sweet  litde  rogue,  you !  Alas,  poor 
ape,  how  thou  sweat'st !  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face ; 
— come  on,  you  whoreson  chops : — Ah,  rogue  ! 
i'faith,  I  love  thee.  Thou  art  as  valorous  as  Hec- 
tor of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamenmon,  and  ten  times 
better  than  the  nine  worthies.     Ah,  villain ! 

FaL  A  rascally  slave !  I  will  toss  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket. 

DoL  Do,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart :  if  thou  dost, 
I'll  cativass  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 

Enter  Miisick. 

Page,  The  musick  b  come,  sir. 

FaL  Let  them  play; — ^Play,  sirs;— Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A  rascal  bragging  slave!  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

DoL  I'faith,  and  thou  foUowedst  him  like  a  church. 
Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew  boar-pig*^, 

^  Doll  says  this  in  coaxing  playful  ridicule  of  FalstaflTs  enor- 
mous bulk.  Roasted  pigs  were  formerly  among  the  chief  attrac- 
tions of  Bartholomew  fair ;  they  were  sold,  piping  hot,  in  booths 
and  on  stalls,  and  were  ostentatiously  displayed  to  excite  the  ap- 
petite of  passengers.    It  was  a  common  subject  of  allusion. 
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wheD  wilt  thou  leave  lightiDg  o'days,  and  foioing 
o'nights,  and  begin  to  patch  up  thioe  old  body  for 


Enter  behind  Prince  Henry  and  Poins,  dis- 
guised like  Drawers, 

Fat.  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  not  speak  like  a  death's 
head:  do  Dot  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Dot.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of? 

Fal.  A  good  shallow  young  fellow ;  he  would 
have  made  a  good  pantler,  he  would  have  chipped 
bread  well. 

Dot.  They  say,  Poins  has  a  good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit?  hang  him,  baboon !  his  wit 
is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard ;  there  is  do  more 
conceit  in  him,  than  is  iu  a  mallet. 

Dal.  Why  does  the  prince  love  him  so  then? 

Fal.  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness: 
and  he  plays  at  quoits  well;  and  eats  conger  and 
fennel  ^' ;  and  drinks  off  candles'  ends  for  flap-dra- 
gons''^:  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys''; 
and  jumps  upon  joint-atools;  and  swears  with  a 
good  grace ;  and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like 
unto  the  sign  of  the  leg:  and  breeds  no  bate  with 
telling  of  discreet  stories  ^  ;  and  such  other  gambol 
faculties  he  hath,  that  show  a  weak  mind  and  an 

"  Famrl  was  generally  ealeemed  an  innammatorj  herb,  and 
IhereforB  10  ent  cangrr  and  firniel  was  (o  eat  two  high  and  hot 
Ihings  Ingether.     Ftsnfl  was  aUo  t«);ardEd  as  ud  emblem  of 

^  The  flap-drngan  was  some  small  combastible  material  swal- 
iwed  alight  in  a  glass  or  liqnor  :  a  candle's  fnd  formed  m  verj 
irmidable  uid  disagraflable  Qap-dragnn,  and  to  AnallDW  it  vaa 
inMqnentlj  among  the  gallants  considered  an  act  of  mant,  or 
of  B»liantrj,  when  done  in  honour  of  the  toper's  mislress. 

"'  Riding  the  icild  nmre  in  another  name  for  the  cliildisb  sport 
e-saw,  or  what  the  French  call  bascaU  and  btdanfoire. 
Mr.  Donee  thinks  Falstafi's  meaning  to  be  that  Poins  ei- 
□n  lensare  bj  telling;  his  comjianions  modest  stories,  or,  in 
English,  that  he  tells  them  nolhioR  liul  immndest  ones. 
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able  body^  for  the  which  the  prince  admits  him: 
for  the  prince  himself  is  such  another;  the  weight 
of  a  hair  will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoir- 
dupois. 

P.  Heiu  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  ^  have 
his  ears  cut  off? 

Poins,  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not  his 
poll  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  desire  should  so  many 
years  outlive  performance  ? 

Fal.  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  conjunc- 
tion ^ !  wliat  43ays  the  almanack  to  that  ? 

Poim.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trigon^'',  his 
man,  be  not  lisping  to  his  master's  old  tables,  his 
note-book,  his  counsel-keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  busses. 

Dol.  Nay,  truly :  I  kiss  thee  with  a  most  con- 
stant heart. 

Fal.  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

Dol.  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  scurvy 
young  boy  of  them  all. 

Fal.  What  stuff  wilt  have  a  kirtle  ^  of?  I  shall 

^'  Falstaff  is  hmaoroaslj  oaUed  nave  of  a  toheel,  from  his  ro- 
tanditj  of  figure.  The  equivoqae  between  tuive  and  knave  is 
obvioas. 

^  This  was  indeed  a  prodigy.  The  astrologers,  sajs  Fioinns, 
remark  that  Saturn  and  Venus  are  never  conjoined. 

^  Trigon  or  triangle,  a  term  in  the  old  judicial  astrology. 
They  called  it  ti  fiery  trigon  when  the  three  upper  planets  met  in 
a  fiery  sign ;  which  was  thought  to  denote  rage  and  contention. 

^  Few  words,  as  Mr.  Gifford  observes,  have  occasioned  such 
controversy  among  the  commentators  as  kirtle.  These  familiar 
terms  frequently  are  the  most  baffling  to  the  antiquary,  for  being 
in  general  use  they  were  clearly  understood  by  our  ancestors, 
and  are  not  therefore  accurately  defined  in  the  dictionaries.  A 
kirtle,  from  the  Saxon  cyjitel,  to  gird,  was  undoubtedly  a  petti- 
coatf  which  sometimes  had  a  body  without  sleeves  attached  to  it. 
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receive  moDey  on  Tliursday  :  thou  shall  have  a  cap 
to-morrow.  A  merry  song,  come :  it  grows  late, 
we'll  to  bed.     Thou'lt  forget  me,  when  1  am  ^ne. 

Dol.  By  my  troth  thou'lt  set  me  a  weepiag,  ao 
thou  sayest  so',  prove  that  ever  I  dress  myself  hand- 
some till  thy  return. Well,  hearken  the  end. 

Fal.  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  Hat.  Poms.  Anon,  anon,  sir.       [Adoancing. 

Fal.  Ha!  a  bastard  son  of  the  king's? — And  ait 
not  thou  Poina  his  brother  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  globe  of  sinful  continents, 
what  a  life  dost  thou  lead  ? 

Fal.  A  better  than  thou ;  I  am  a  gentleman,  thou 
art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hen.  Very  true,  sir;  and  I  come  to  draw  you 
out  by  the  ears. 

Host.  O,  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace!  by 
my  troth,  welcome  to  London.— Now  the  Lord  bless 
that  sweetface  of  thine !  0  Jesu,  are  you  come  from 
Wales  ? 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  majesty, 
— by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art 
welcome.  [^Leaning  his  hand  upon  Doll_ 

upper  kirlle  or  garment  worn  over  a  kirtle.'  Alsu  '  mite  drfemme, 
a  kirtU-'  And  Chancer,  deacribjog  jonng  daocing  ^rla,  truiB> 
lairs  from  his  original,  The  Romant  de  la  Rose,  '  Qni  ealoient 
ep  pure  eallei: 

'  In  kirile$  and  none  other  weed. 
Chancer  also  ases  kirllt  for  a  Cnnie  or  sleeveless  coat  for  a 
man.    Flnrio  explains  Tonaca,   '  a  coats  or  jacket,  or  a  sleeve~ 
leas  coale.     Alio  a  wainoR'i  pellieoat  or  kirtle,  an  upper  aaie- 
gaaid  i'  and  '  aemUiaio,  halfe  girt,  a  halfe  kirlle,'  and  '  grtmbiale, 

-  '  juard,  a  halfr-kirlle.'     Cotgrave  also  tranalatea 

■abe,  a  kirlle  or  i^ron.'  Hinsben  renders  the 
Vasqnina  a  waaan'l  pttlicoat  or  kirlle.'  And 
defines  granbiaU,  an  aprim,  a/ore-Hrffa.  All 
lOauy  learning  ma;  appear  Terjridicnlons,  but  at  least 
'  '  I  duubt,  and  1  Irost  to  diii|uisiliaa  also,  apoo 
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DoL  How !  you  fat  fool,  I  scorn  you. 

Poms,  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take  not 
the  heat. 

P.  Hen.  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  before  this 
honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman  ? 

Host,  'Blessing  o'your  good  heart !  and  so  she  is» 
by  my  troth. 

Fal,  Didst  thou  hear  me  ? 

P,  Hen.  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did  when 
you  ran  away  by  Gads-hill :  you  knew,  I  was  at  your 
back ;  and  spoke  it  on  purpose,  to  try  my  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no,  no ;  not  so ;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing. 

P.  Hen.  I  shall  drive  you  then  to  confess  the  wil- 
ful abuse ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour;  no  abuse. 

P.  Hen.  Not!  to  dispraise  me;  and  call  me — 
pantler,  and  bread-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what? 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hsd. 

Poins.  No  abuse ! 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  world ;  honest  Ned, 
none.  I  dispraised  him  before  the  lacked,  that  the 
wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him : — ^in  which 
doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
a  true  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks 
for  it.  No  abuse,  Hal ; — none,  Ned,  none ; — no, 
boys,  none. 

P.  Hen.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gentlewoman  to  close  with  us  ?  Is  she  of  the  wicked  ? 
Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  ?  Or  is  the  boy 
of  the  wicked?  Or  honest  Bardolph,  whose  zeal 
burns  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked  ? 

Poins.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fal.  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph  irre- 


I 


S9B8  SECOND  PART  OF  ACT  II. 

coverable;  and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy-kitehen, 
where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt-worms.  For 
the  boy, — there  is  a  good  angel  about  him ;  but  the 
devil  outbids  him  too^. 

P.  Hen.  For  the  women, 

Fal.  For  one  of  them, — she  is  in  hell  already,  and 
bums,  poor  soul !  For  the  other, — I  owe  her  money ; 
and  whether  she  be  damned  for  that,  1  know  not. 

Host.  No,  I  warrant  you. 

Fal.  No,  I  think  thou  art  not;  I  think,  thou  art 
quit  for  that :  Marry,  there  is  another  indictment 
upon  thee,  for  suffering  flesh  to  be  eaten  in  thy 
house,  contrary  to  the  law**;  for  the  which,  I  think, 
thou  wilt  howl. 

Host.  All  victuallers  do  so :  What's  a  joint  of 
mutton  or  two  in  a  whole  Lent? 

P.  Hai.  You,  gentlewoman, 

Dot.  "What  says  your  grace  7 

Fal.  Hia  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against. 

Host.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door?  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

Enter  Peto. 

P.  Hen.  Peto,  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Peto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Westminster; 
And  thne  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts. 
Come  from  the  north:  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  tavernB, 
And  asking  every  one  for  8ir  John  FalstafT. 

"  Tha  quarlo  read*  '  tnd  (he  devi]  bliadi  him  too.' 
*"  Buret  defines  a  '  ttirtBaUinj  hoiae,  a  Isvem  where  meate  is 
eaten  out  tifdae  wasan.'  Bj  aeTeral  Btatntes  made  in  llir  reigna 
oFQaeen  Elizabeth  end  King  Jaiaes  I.  for  the  regnlaUoB  and 
observaoce  of  tish  daja,  TiclnllleTS  were  expresBlj  forhidden  la 
utter  jl(sA  in  LrM.  The  brolh^s  were  formerly  screened  under 
the  prelenoe  or  being  riclnelliBg  houses  and  lavernt. 
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P.Hetu  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  much  to  blame. 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  be^  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  me  my  sword,  and  cloak : — Falstaff,  good  night. 
[Exeunt  Prince  Henry,  Poins,  Peto, 
and  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the 
night,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpick'd. 
[Knocking  heard.]  More  knocking  at  the  door? 

Re-enter  Bardolph. 

How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

Bard.  You  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently;  a 
dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal,  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah.  [Tb  Me  Page.] — 
Farewell,  hostess ; — farewell,  Doll. — You  see,  my 
good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  sought  after: 
the  undeserver  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  action  is 
called  on.  Farewell,  good  wenches :  If  I  be  not 
sent  away  post,  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go. 

DoL  I  cannot  speak ; — if  my  heart  be  not  ready 
to  burst; — Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyself. 

Fal.  Farewell,  farewell. 

[Exeunt  Falstaff  and  Bardolph. 

Host.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee 
these  twenty-nine  years,  come  peascod-time ;  but  an 
honester,  and  truer-hearted  man, — Well,  fare  thee 
well. 

Bard.  [  Within.]  Mistress  Tear-sheet, 

Host.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Bard.  [Within.]  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet  come 
to  my  master. 

Host.  O  run,  Doll,  run;  run,  good  Doll. 

[Exeunt, 
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SCENE  I.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Henry  im  kuNightgown,witha  Page. 
K.  Hen.  Go,  call  the  earls  of  Surcey  and  of  Wat- 
wick; 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  these  letters. 

And  well  consider  of  them :  Make  good  speed. 

[Etit  Page. 
How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep! — O  sleep,  O  gentle  sleep. 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  1  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down. 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulness  ? 
Why  rather,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs. 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee. 
And  bush'd  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  slumber; 
Than  in  the  perfum'd  chambers  of  the  great. 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  luird  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  liest  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathsome  beds;  and  leav'st  the  kingly  couch, 
A  watch-case ',  or  a  conunon  larum  bell? 
Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  maat 
Seal  up  the  ship-boy's  eyes,  and  rock  his  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge ; 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds. 
Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 

■  Anofei-coieheremajmeBntheaaseofawBtcb.light;  bat  the 
fDllDwiDg  article,  cUei  by  Slrud  in  his  Manners  and  CnBtoma, 
vol.  iii.  p.  TO,  from  an  old  rnrentDrji,  ma;  throw  some  light  npOD 

ilb  two  leaden  plumelg.' 
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Curling  their  monstrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  dearning  clamours  in  the  slippery  clouds^. 
That,  with  the  hurly',  death  itself  awakes  ? 
Canst  thou,  O  partial  sleep !  give  thy  repose 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rude; 
And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king?  Then,  happy  lowS  lie  down! 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Surrey. 

War.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ! 

K.  Hen.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords? 

War.  nris  one  o'clock,  and  past. 

K.  Hen.  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  yot  all  ^,  my 

lords. 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you  ? 
War.  We  have,  my  liege. 
K.  Hen.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 

kingdom 

^  Some  of  the  officious  modem  editors  altered  chuds  to  shrowds, 
meaning  the  rope  ladders  of  a  ship,  thas  marring  the  poet's  noble 
image.  Steevens  jndicionsly  opposed  himself  to  this  alteration, 
bat  was  wrong  in  asserting  that '  shrowds  had  anciently  the  same 
meaning  as  clouds,  Shrowdes  were  covertures,  hiding  places  of 
any  kind,  serial  or  otherwise.  This  will  be  found  the  meaning 
of  the  word  in  all  the  passages  cited  hy  Steevens.  That  douda 
was  the  poet's  word  there  can  be  no  doubt.  Thus  in  Julius 
Caesar : — 

* I  have  seen  , 

The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threatening  clouds,* 

'  Hurly  is  a  nowe  or  iumuU,  As  hurly-burly  in  the  first  scene 
of  Macbeth.     See  note  there. 

*  Warburton's  conjecture,  that  this  is  a  corrupt  reading  for 
happy  lowly  ckufu,  desenres  attention. 

^  This  mode  of  phraseology,  where  only  two  persons  are  ad- 
dressed, is  not  rery  correct ;  but  Shakspeare  has  used  it  again  in 
King  Henry  VI.  Part  II.  where  York  addresses  his  two  friends 
Salisbury  and  W^arwick. 
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How  foul  it  is;  what  rank  diseases  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  jet,  distemper'd^  , 
Which  to  his  former  strength  may  be  restor'd. 

With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine : 

My  Lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cool'd. 

K.  Hen.  O  heaven  !  that  one  might  read  the  book 
of  fate ; 
And  see  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to  see 
The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips'  ;  how  chances  mock. 
And  chBJig;es  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors!  O,  if  this  were  seen^. 
The  happiest  youth,— viewing  his  progress  through. 
What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue, — 
Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 
"Tis  not  ten  years  gone, 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  great  friends. 
Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  years  after, 
Were  iJiey  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  years  since 
This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 


AdvantS)^  on  (he  kiagdam  of  (he  shore, 
And  tbe  lirm  boU  wia  of  lh«  wBt'ry  maia, 
IncreBBiDg  store  witb  loss,  aad  lots  witfa  ilore, 

Shakif tare's  aixt^oarOi  Som 

'  What  perils  past,  what  erossea  to  eosne  ;' 
it  maj  be  necessarj  to  remark  that  the  perils  are  spoken  ol 
H)ieotiielj,  Bs  seeo  bj  tbe  joalh  in  tbe  book  of  fate.     Tht 
■tmction  is  '  What  perils  hauuig  het»  pfut,  wbil  ctoases  i 
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Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  affairs, 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  him  defiance.     But  which  of  you  was  by^, 
(You,  cousin  Nevil^®,  as  I  may  remember,) 

[To  Warwick. 
When  Richard, — with  his  eye  brimfnll  of  tears. 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland, — 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  ? 
Northumberland,  thou  ladder ,  by  the  which 
My  cousin  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne; — 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  I  had  no  such  intent; 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  state. 

That  I  and  greatness  were  compeli'd  to  kiss : 

The  time  shall  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
The  time  will  come,  that  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption: — so  went  on, 
Fortelling  this  same  timers  condition. 
And  the  division  of  bur  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  history  in  all  men's  lives. 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  time's  deceas'd : 
The  which  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophesy. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life ;  which  in  their  seeds. 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  intreasured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time ; 
And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  this. 
Ring  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guess, 

'  The  reference  is  to  King  Richard  II.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2 :  hat 
neither  Warwick  nor  the  king  were  present  at  that  conyersatioo. 
Henrj  had  then  ascended  the  throne;  either  the  king's  or  the 
poet's  memory  failed  him. 

*°  The  earldom  of  Warwick  was  at  this  time  in  the  family  of 
Beauchampy  and  did  not  come  into  that  of  the  Nevils  till  many 
years  after:  when  Anne,  the  daughter  of  this  earl,  married 
Richard  NevUf  son  of  the  earl  of  Salisbury,  who  makes  a  con- 
spicoons  figore  in  the  Third  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  under  the 
title  of  Ear/ o/ IFanoicI:. 

VOL.  V.  E  E 
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That  great  Nortkuuiberland,  then  false  to  liim. 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  &  greater  falseness ; 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  OD  you. 

K.  Sen.  Are  these  things  then  necessities? 

Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities  ; — ■ 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord  ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers  of  the  fear'd ; — Please  it  your  grace 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receiv'd 
A  certain  instance,  that  Glendower  is  dead". 
Your  majesty  haUi  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  your  sickness , 

K.  Hen.  I  will  take  your  counsel : 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.     Court  be/ore  JuiHce  ShaUow'a  Eou»e 

ia  Gloucestershire. 
EnterSw AI.LOW  and  SJhEJiCE, meeting:  Mouldy. 

Shadow,   Wart,  Feeble,  Bull-calf,  and 

Servants,  behind. 

Shal,  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on;  givemeyour 
hand,  air,  give  me  your  hand,  sir :  an  early  stirrer,  by 
the  rood'.    And  how  doth  my  good  cousin  Silence? 

■nrj  IV.     Shak- 


leue  va>  led  into  this  error  bj  Holinshed. 
•i  P«rt  of  KiD({  Hf  ntj  IV.  Act  iii.  Sc;.  1,  p. 
TOe  TBod  i«  tliB  rroii  ur  i-rarifis.     Rode,  Sa 
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Sil.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal.  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfellow? 
and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daugh- 
ter EUen? 

Sil,  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  cousin  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say,  my  cousin 
William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  He  is  at  Oxford, 
still,  is  he  no^? 

Sil.  Indeed,  sir;  to  my  cost. 

ShaL  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  Clement's-inn ;  where,  I  think,  they 
will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

SiL  You  were  called — lusty  Shallow,  then,  cousin. 

ShaL  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thing ;  and 
I  would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly 
too.  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  Stafford- 
shire, and  black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pick- 
bone,  and  Will  Squele  a  Cotswold  man^, — you  had 
not  four  such  swinge-bucklers^  in  all  the  inns  of 
court  again :  and,  I  may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where 
the  bona-robas^  were;  and  had  the  best  of  them  all 

^  ^  The  Cotswold  Hills  in  Gloucestershire  were  famous  for 
rural  sports  of  all  kinds ',  by  distingoishing  "Will  Squele  as  a 
Cotswold  man,  Shallow  meant  to  have  it  understood  that  he  was 
well  versed  in  manly  exercises,  and  consequently  of  a  daring  spirit 
and  athletic  constitution.  In  the  reign  of  King  James  I.  Mr.  Ro- 
bert Dover,  a  public  spirited  attorney  of  Barton  on  the  Heath, 
Warwickshire,  established  there  annual  sports,  which  he  super- 
intended in  person.  They  were  celebrated  in  a  scarce  poetical 
tract,  entitled  AnnaUa  JDvbrensia,  1636,  4to.  The  games  in- 
cluded wrestling,  leaping,  pitching  the  bar,  handling  the  pike, 
dancing,  and  hunting.  Slender  tells  Page  that  he  has  heard  say 
that  his  fallow  greyhound  was  outrun  upon  CotsaU.  See  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor,  Sc.  1. 

'  Swinge-bucklers  and  stoash-bucklers  were  terms  implying  rakes 
and  rioters  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare.  See  a  note  on  sword  and 
buckler  men  in  the  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV.  Act  i.  Sc.  3, 
p.  121. 

^  '  Buona-robaf  as  we  say,  good  stuff;  a  good  wholesome 
plump  cheeked  wench.'     Fhrio, 
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at  commaDdmeoL  Then  was  Jack  Falstafi'.  now 
Sir  John,  a  boy :  and  paje  to  Tbonias  Mowbray, 
duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sil.  Thb  Sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither 
anon  about  soldiers? 

SJuU.  The  Eame  Sir  John,  the  very  same.  I  saw 
him  break  Skogaa's^  head  at  the  court  gate,  when 
he  was  a  crack  ^,  not  thus  high :  and  the  very  same 
day  did  I  tight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish,  a. 
fruiterer,  behind  Gray's  Inn.  0,  the  mad  days  that 
I  have  spent !  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  old 
acquaintance  are  dead ! 

Sil.  We  shall  all  follow,  cousin. 

'  Tfiereligii  beemdoughljdisiJUlebetweeBMeasieurgRilson 
and  Ualone  wfailfaer  there  were  two  Sca;I0Jt,  Hf^ry  and  Jok*, 
or  onl J  one.  Shakipeare  ptobablj  ^t  bii  id«  of  Scoj^an  from 
bii  jesli,  which  were  published  by  Andrew  Borde  in  tbe  reign 
of  King  Htnty  VIII.  Hdliuihed,  ipenklng  aflhe  dielingaisbed 
pernoni  of  King  Edward  Ih«  Fonrth'i  lime,  mentions  '  Scogam,  a 
teuned  geDlleman,  and  Undent  for  a  timii  in  Oxrord,  of  ■  plek- 

ws9  ealted  into  llie  courte,  where  giving  himself  to  bis  natnral 

sporting  parts,  allbonghe  not  in  snche  uncivil  nuiPDeT  as  bath 

bene  of  hym  reported,'     The  uncivil  reports  hare  relotinn  In  the 

'    ebove  jests.     Ben  JohasoD  inlrodacea  Scogan  with  Skellon  in 

bis  Masque  of  The  Fortunate  Isles,  and  describes  him  thas:— 

' SkogoR,  what  was  !ie  ? 

0,  a  fine  ^ntleman,  and  master  of  arts 

Of  Heorj  the  Fourth's  lime,  that  made  disguises 

For  Ihe  king's  sons,  and  writ  in  hallad  royal 

Dainlily  well. 

In  rhjme,  line  linkling  fhjme,  and  flowing  *erse, 

With  now  and  then  some  sense !  and  lie  was  paid  for't. 

Regarded,  and  rewarded  ;  which  few  poets 

Are  nowadajt.' 
Among  the  misoeKaneouH  pieces  appended  to  Speght's  Chaucer  ' 

is  a  Moral  Balade,  lent  to  our  Prince  Henry  and  his  brothers  | 

'  at  a  supper  anong  the  marchanls  in  the  linlry,  by  Brary 
Scugan:  OaeofChaucer'spoems  is  entitled 'L'Envoj of  Chauaer 

1\o  Seogan.'  1 

•  A  crack  is  n  bog.  J 
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ShaL  Certain,  'tis  certain;  very  sure,  very  sure: 
death,  as  the  Psahnist  saith,  is  certain  to  all :  all 
shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam- 
ford fair? 

Sil,  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

ShaL  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  living  yet  ? 

;S^.  Dead,  sir. 

jSfea/.  Dead ! — See,  see ! — he  drew  a  good  bow; — 
And  dead ! — he  shot  a  fine  shoot : — John  of  Gaunt 
loved  him  well,  and  betted  much  money  on  his  head. 
Dead ! — he  would  have  clapped  i'the  clout  at  twelve 
score  ^ ;  and  carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  a  fourteen 
and  fourteen  and  a  hi^^,  that  it  would  have  done  a 

man's  heart  good  to  see. —How  a  score  of  ewes 

now? 

SiL  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  score  of  good  ewes 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

ShaL  And  is  old  Double  dead ! 

Enter  Bardolph,  and  one  with  him. 

SiL  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  FalstafiTs  men, 
as  I  think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen:  I  be- 
seech you,  which  is  Justice  Shallow? 

ShaL  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir;  a  poor  esquire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  of  the 
peace:  What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me? 

Bard.  My  captain,  sir,  commends  him  to  you ; 
my  captain.  Sir  John  Palstaff ;  a  tall  gentleman,  by 
heaven,  and  a  most  gallant  leader. 

ShaL  He  greets  me  well,  sir;  I  knew  him  a  good 

7  Hit  the  vfhiie  mark  at  twelve  score  yards.  By  the  statute 
33  Hen.  VIII.  c.  9,  every  person  tarned  of  seventeen  years  of 
age,  who  shoots  at  a  less  distance  than  twelve  score,  is  to  forfeit 
six  shillings  and  eight  pence. 

E  £2 
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baukawordman:  How  doth  the  good  knight?  may 
I  ask,  how  my  lady  bis  wife  doth? 

Sard.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  is  better  accommo- 
dated, than  with  a  wife. 

Shal.  It  is  well  said,  in  faith,  sir ;  and  it  is  well 
said  indeed  too.  Better  accommodated  !^it  is 
good :  yea,  indeed,  it  ia  :  good  phrases  are  surely, 
and  ever  were,  very  commendable.  Accommo- 
dated 1 — it  comes  from  accommodo :  very  good;  a 
good  phrase^. 

Bard.  Pardon  me,  sir;  1  have  beard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it?  Sy  this  good  day,  I  know  not 
the  phrase ;  but  I  will  maiutain  the  word  with  my 
Bwoi'd,  to  be  a  soldierlike  word,  and  a  word  of  ex- 
ceeding good  command.  Accommodated;  That  is, 
when  a  man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated;  or, 
when  a  man  is,-— being, — whereby, — he  may  be 
thought  to  be  accommodated;  which  is  an  excel- 
lent thing. 

EntoFALSTAFF. 

S}ial.  It  is  very  just: — Look,  here  comes  good 
Sir  John. — Give  me  your  good  hand,  give  roe  your 
worship's  good  hand :  fiy  my  troth,  yon  look  well, 
and  bear  your  years  very  well :  welcome,  good  Sir 

Fal.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master  Ro- 
bert Shallow : — Master  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 
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iS%a/.  No,  Sir  John ;  it  is  my  cousin  Silence,  in 
commission  with  me. 

FaL  Good  master  Silence,  it  well  befits  you  should 
be  of  the  peace. 

Sil.  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

FaL  Fye !  this  is  hot  weather. — Gentlemen,  have 
you  provided  me  here  half  a  dozen  sufficient  men? 

Shal,  Marry,  have  we,  sir.    Will  you  sit? 

FaL  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

ShaL  Where's  the  roll?  where's  the  roil?  where's 
the  roll? — Let  me  see,  let  me  see.  So,  so,  so,  so: 
Yea,  marry,  sir : — Ralph  Mouldy : — let  them  ap- 
pear as  I  call;  let  them  do  so,  let  them  do  so. 

Let  me  see ;  Where  is  Mouldy  ? 

MouL  Here,  an't  please  you. 

ShaL  What  think  you.  Sir  John?  a  good  limbed 
fellow :  young,  strong,  and  of  good  friends. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  ? 

Moul.  Yea,  an't  please  you. 

FaL  Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

ShaL  Ha,  ha, ha!  mostiexcellent,  i'faith!  things, 
that  are  mouldy,  lack  use :  Very  singular  good ! — 
In  faith,  well  said.  Sir  John ;  very  well  said. 

Fa/.  Prick  him.  [To  Shallow. 

MouL  I  was  pricked  well  enough  before,  an  you 
could  have  let  me  alone :  my  old  dame  will  be  un- 
done now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her 
drudgery :  you  need  not  to  have  pricked  me ;  there 
are  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  I. 

FaL  Go  to ;  peace.  Mouldy,  you  shall  go.  Mouldy, 
it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

Mould,  Spent! 

ShaL  Peace,  fellow,  peace ;  stand  aside ;  Know 
you  where  you  are  ? — For  the  other.  Si  i John : — ^let 
me  see ; — Simon  Shadow ! 

FaL  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  sit  under: 
he's  like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 
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S/ial.  Where's  Shadow  ? 

S/uid.   Here,  sir. 

FaL  Shadow,  whose  sod  art  thou^ 

Sliad.  My  mother's  aon,  air? 

Fal.  Thy  mother's  sod  !  like  eaough ;  and  thy 
father's  shadow :  so  the  aon  of  the  femuie  is  the 
shadow  of  the  male :  It  is  often  bo,  indeed ;  but  not 
much  of  the  father's  substance. 

Sfta/.  Do  you  Uke  him,  Sir  John? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  serve  for  sunrnmr,— prick  him; 
—for  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  till  up  the 
muster-book. 

Shal.  Thomas  Wart! 

Fal.  Where's  he? 

Wart.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Wart  ? 

Wart.  Yea,  sir. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

Skal.  Shall  I  prick  him.  Sir  JohD  7 

FaL  It  were  superfluous;  for  his  apparel  is  built 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  stands  upon 
pins :  prick  him  no  more. 

Shal.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — you  can  do  it,  sir;  you  can 
do  it :  I  commend  you  well. — Francis  Feeble ! 

Fee.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  What  trade  art  thon.  Feeble? 

Fee.  A  woman's  taUor,  sir. 

Skal.  Shall  I  prick  him,  sir  ? 

Fal.  You  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  tailor, 
he  would  have  pricked  you. — Wilt  thou  make  as 
many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  done 
in  a  woman's  petticoat? 

Pee.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir  ;  you  can  have 

Fal.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor !  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble  !  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,   or   most  magnanimous   mouse. — 
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Prick  the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallow ;  deep, 
master  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 

Fal.  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man*s  tailor;  that  thou 
might'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the  leader  of 
so  many  thousands :  Let  that  suffice,  most  forcible 
Feeble. 

Fee.  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.—- 
"Who  is  next? 

Shal.  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  green ! 

Fal.  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  Bull-calf. 

Bull.  Here,  sir. 
.   Fal.  Tore  God,  a  likely  fellow  ! — Come,  prick 
me  Bull-calf  till  he  roar  again. 

Bull.  O  lord  !  good  my  lord  captain, — 

Fal.  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art  pricked  ? 

Bull.  O  lord,  sir !  I  am  a  diseased  man. 

Fal.  What  disease  hast  thou  ? 

Bull.  A  whoreson  cold,  sir ;  a  cough,  sir ;  which 
I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  affairs,  upon  hiak 
coronation-day,  sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown; 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  I  will  take  such 
order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for  thee. — Is  here 
all? 

Shal.  Here  is  two^  more  called  than  your  num-. 
ber ;  you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir ; — and  so,  I 
pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in  good  troth, 
master  Shallow. 

Shal.  O,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we 

^  There  is  in  fact  bat  one  more  called  than  Falstafi'  required, 
perhaps  we  might  with  Mr.  Capel  omit  the  word  tun). 


398  SECOND  PART  OF  ACT  III. 

lay  all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  George's 
Fields. 

Fal.  No  more  of  that,  good  maater  Shallow,  no 
more  of  that. 

Skal.  Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night.  Aod  is  Jane 
Night- work  alive. 

Fal.  She  Hves,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  She  never  could  away  with  me^". 

Fal.  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  Ihe 
heart.  She  was  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she  hold 
her  own  well  ? 

Fal.  Old,  old,  maater  Shallow. 

Sbal.  Nay,  she  must  be  old ;  she  cannot  choose 
but  be  old;  certain,  she's  old;  and  had  Robin 
Night-work  by  old  Night-work,  before  I  came  to 
Clement's  Inn. 

Sil.  That's  fifty-five  years  ago. 

Shal.  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadst  seen 
that  that  this  knight  and  I  have  seen ! — Ha,  Sir 
John,  said  I  vrell? 

Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 

Shal.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we  have; 
in  faith.  Sir  John,  we  have;  our  watch-word  was, 
Heui,  boi/s! — Come,  let's  to  dinner;  come,  let's  to 
dinner: — O,  the  days  that  we  have  seen! — Come, 
come.  [^Exeaat  Fal.  Shal.  and  Silence. 

Bull.   Good  master  corporate  Bardolph,  stand 


ised  a(  a  later  period  by  Idcke  in  LU  Codijaot  or  the  Uader- 
itanding.  It  is  of  earns  antiqoity  also  ;  for  I  find  it  IVeqneDtlj 
D  Horman's  Vulgaris,  1519: — '  He  cawuil  otcuji  lo  marrj  Thetis, 
■■    «ithhet:    Thetidis  connubia  Tilal.     I  cbbmoJ  moay  to 
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my  friend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shillings  ^^  in 
French  crowns  for  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  I  had 
as  lief  be  hanged,  sir,  as  go :  and  yet,  for  mine  Own 
part,  sir,  I  do  not  care;  but  rather,  because  I  am 
unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  desire  to 
stay  with  my  friends ;  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care,  for 
mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard,  Go  to;  stand  aside. 

M(mL  And,  good  master  corporal  captain,  for  my 
old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  friend :  she  has  nobody 
to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone :  and 
she  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall  have 
forty,  sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Fee,  By  my  troth,  I  care  not; — a  man  can  die 
but  once; — we  owe  God  a  death; — I'll  ne'er  bear 
a  base  mind : — an't  be  my  destiny,  so ;  an't  be  not, 
so :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince ;  and, 
let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this  year, 
is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  said ;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Fee,  'Faith,  I'll  bear  no  base  mind. 

Re-enter  FALStAFF,  and  Justices. 

Fal.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  have  ? 
Shall,  Four,  of  which  you  please. 
Bard,  Sir,   a  word  with  you: — I  have  three 
pound  ^^  to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 
Fal,  Go  to ;  well. 
Shal,  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  ? 

*^  There  were  no  coins  of  ten  shillings  value  in  Henry  the 
Fourth's  time.  Shakspeare's  Harry  ten  shillings  were  those  of 
Henry  VII.  or  VIII.  He  thought  that  those  might  do  for  any 
other  Henry. 

^^  Bardolph  was  to  ha?e  four  pound :  perhaps  he  means  to 
conceal  part  of  his  profit. 
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Fal.  Do  you  choose  for  me. 

Shot.  Marry  then,— Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Feeble, 
and  Shadow. 

Fal.  Mouldy,  and  Bull-calf :— For  you.  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  till  you  are  past  service; — and,  for 
your  part,  Bull-calf,- — grow  till  you  come  unto  it; 
I  will  none  of  you. 

Skal.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong: 
they  are  your  likehest  men,  and  1  would  have  yoa 
served  with  the  best. 

Fal.  Will  you  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to 
choose  a  man?  Care  T  for  the  limb,  the  thewes'^, 
the  stature,  bulk,  and  big  aHsemblance  of  a.  man! 
Give  me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow.- — ^Here's  Wart; 
— you  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is :  he  shall 
charge  you,  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of 
&  pewterer's  hammer;  come  off,  and  on,  swifter 
than  he  that  gibbets-on  the  brewer's  bucket.  And 
this  same  half-fac'd  fellow.  Shadow,- — -give  me  this 
man ;  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy ;  the  foe- 
man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a 
penknife :  And,  for  a  retreat,— how  swiftly  will  this 
Feeble,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off?  O,  give  me  the 
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spare  men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones. — Put  me 
a  caliver  ^*  into  Wart's  hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse  ^^:  thus,  thus,  thus. 

FaL  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So : — ^very 
well : — go  to : — very  good : — exceeding  good. — O, 
give  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped,  bald 
shot^^. — Well  said,  i'faith  Wart;  thou'rt  a  good 
scab :  hold,  there's  a  tester  for  thee. 

iS%a/.  He  is  not  his  craft's-master,  he  doth  not  do 
it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green  ^^  (when  I 
lay  at  Clement's  Inn, — I  was  then  Sir  Dagonet  in 
Arthur's  show^®),  there  was  a  little  quiver  ^^  fellow, 

^*  A  caJlmtr  was  less  and  lighter  than  a  musket ;  and  was  fired 
withoat  a  rest.  FalstaflTs  meaning  is  that  thoagh  Wart  is  unfit 
for  a  masqneteer,  yet,  if  armed  with  a  lighter  piece,  he  may  do 
good  service. 

*s  Traverse  was  an  ancient  military  term  for  march  /  Thas,  in 
Othello,  lago  says  to  Roderigo: — *  Traverse;  go;  provide  thy 
money.'  *  Traverse  (says  Bollokar),  to  march  up  and  down,  or 
to  move  the  feet  with  proportion,  as  in  dancing.' 

"  Shot,  for  shooter.  So  in  The  Exercise  of  Arms,  1609  :— 
'  First  of  all  is  in  this  figure,  showed  to  every  shot  how  he  shall 
stand  and  march,  and  carry  his  caliver,'  &c. 

'7  MUe  End  Oreen  was  the  place  for  public  sports  and  exer- 
cises. Stowe  mentions  that,  in  1585,  4000  citizens  were  trained 
and  w.ercised  there.  And  again,  that  30,000  citizens  shewed  on 
the  27th  of  August,  1599,  on  the  MUes-end;  where  they  trained 
all  that  day  and  other  dayes  under  their  captaines  (also  citizens) 
until  the  4th  of  September.  The  pupils  of  this  military  school 
were  thought  but  slightly  of.  ShaJtspeare  has  already  referred 
to  Mile  End  and  its  military  exercises  rather  contemptuously  in 
All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

1^  Arthur's  show  was  not,  as  some  have  supposed,  a  masque  or 
pageant,  in  which  an  exact  representation  of  Arthur  and  his 
knights  was  made,  but  an  exhibition  of  Toxopholites,  styling 
themselves  *  The  Auncient  Order,  Society,  and  Unitie  laudable 
of  Prince  Artbure  and  his  Knightly  Armory  of  the  Round  Table.' 
The  associates  of  which  were  fifty-eight  in  number,  taking  the 

'^  Quiver  is  nxmbUt,  active,  '  There  is  a  maner  of  fishe  that 
hyght  mugill  which  is  foil  quiver  and  av/ifieJ'^BarthoUmeus, 
1535. 
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and  a'  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus :  and  'a 
would  about,  and  about,  and  come  you  io,  and 
come  you  in :  rah,  tab,  tah,  would  'a  say ;  boUMce, 
would  'a  say;  and  away  again  would  'a  g;o,  and 
again  would  'a  come: — I  shall  never  see  such  a 
fellow. 

Fal.  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master  Shallow. 
— God  keep  you,  master  Silence;  I  wdl  not  use 
many  words  with  you : — Fare  you  well,  geudemen 
both ;  I  thank  you ;  I  must  a  dozen  mile  to-night. — 
Bardolpb,  give  the  soldiers  coats. 

Skal.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  prosper 
your  affairs,  and  send  us  peace!  As  you  return,  visit 
my  house ;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed : 
peradventure,  I  nUI  with  you  to  the  court. 

Fal.  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Goto;  I  have  spoke,  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  [Exeant  Shallow  and  Silence, 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bar- 
dolpb; lead  the  men  away.  [Exeunt  Bardolph, 
Recruits,  4'c.]  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  these 
justices :   I  do  see  the  bottom  of  Justice  Shallow. 

DUnes  or  the  luii^hu  in  the  roniaDtic  historj  of  (hat  chivalrio 
worthy.  Aocordipg  to  their  historian  and  puct,  Richard  Robin- 
Bon,  this  eociel;  hhs  established  hy  charter  under  Kiog  Henrj 
the  Eighth,  who,  ■  when  he  sawe  a  girod  archer  iodeede,  he  choie 
faim  and  ordained  aach  a  one  far  a  knight  of  this  order.'  Rabia- 
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-me  hst  adiQirahl;  heightened  the  ridicule  of  Shallow's 
nd  fall;,  hj  making  him  boast  in  this  parenthesis  thai 
UrDagonrl,  who,  (hoogh  one  of  the  knights,  is  also  repre- 
B  the  romance  as  King  Arlhnr's  /u)/.  Thia  societj  is 
,oed  hj  Richard  Halcaster  (who  was  a  member)  in  hi* 

jncerning  the  training  op  of  Children,  I!i81,  in  apaasa^ 

-■--■-'•  -  Malone  hj  the  Bey.  Mr.  Bowie. 
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Lord,  lord,  how  subject  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice 
of  lying!  This  same  starved  justice  hath  done  no- 
thing but  prate  to  mie  of  the  wildness  of  his  youth, 
and  the  feats  he  hath  done  about  TurnbuU  Street  ^^  t 
and  every  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer 
than  the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at 
Clement's  Inn,  like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a 
cheese-paring :  when  he  was  naked,  he  was,  foi:  all 
the  world,  like  a  forked  radish,  with  a  head  fantas- 
tically carved  upon  it  with  a  knife :  he  was  so  for- 
lorn, that  his  dimensions  to  any  thick  sight  were 
invincible ^^ :  he  was  the  very  Genius  of  famine; 
yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  the  ii^bores  called 
him — mandrake  ^^ :  he  came  ever  in  the  rear-ward 
of  the  fashion ;  and  sung  those  tunes  to  the  over- 
scutched^^  huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whis- 
tle, and  sware — they  were  his  fancies,  or  his  good- 
nights  ^.  And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger^  become 
a  squire ;  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt, 

^  Tumbvllrstreet,  or  TumlMUl-street,  is  a  corroption  of  7tin»- 
miU-streetf  near  Clerkenwell;  anciently  the  resort  of.  bullies, 
rogues,  and  other  dissolute  persons.  The  reader  will  remember 
its  vicinity  to  Ruffians'  Hatty  now  SmithfieM  Market.  Pickt 
Hatch,  a  celebrated  brothelry,  is  supposed  to  have  been  situate 
in  or  near  Turnbull-street. 

^^  Steeyens  has  adopted  Rowe's  alteration  of  this  word  invin- 
cible to  invisible  without  necessity.  The  word  is  metaphorically 
used  for  not  to  be  mastered  or  taken  in, 

^  See  Sir  Thomas  Brown's  Vulgar  Errors,  1686,  p.  72;  and 
note  on  Act  i.  Sc.  2,  p.  263,  of  this  play. 

^  i.  e.  whipped,  carted,  says  Pope ;  and  notwithstanding  John- 
son's doubts,  Pope  is  right.  A  scutcher  was  a  whip  or  riding 
rod,  according  to  Cotgrave,  And  for  a  further  illustration  of 
this  passage  the  reader,  curious  in  such  matters,  may  turn  to 
Torriano's  Italian  Dictionary,  1659,  in  v.  Trentuno. 

^  Titles  of  little  poems. 

^  For  some  account  of  the  Vice  and  his  dagger  of  lath  the 
reader  may  see  Twelfth  Night,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2,  note  15,  p.  377. 
There  is  something  excessively  ludicrous  in  the  comparison  of 
Shallow  to  this  powerless  weapon  of  that  droll  personage  the 
Old  Vice  or  fool. 


328  SECOND  PART  OF  ACT  111. 

as  if  he  had  been  sworn  brother  to  him :  and  I'll  be 
Bwom  he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yard; 
and  then  he  burst '~^  his  head,  for  crowding  among 
the  marshal's  men.  I  saw  it ;  aud  told  John  of 
Gaunt,  he  beat  his  own  name'"'';  for  you  might 
have  truBs'd  him,  and  all  his  apparel,  into  an  eel- 
skin  ;  the  case  of  a  treble  haut-boy  was  a  mansion 
for  him,  a  court;  and  now  has  he  land  and  beeves. 
Well;  I  will  be  acquainted  with  him,  if  I  return : 
and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make  him  a  philo- 
sopher's two  stones^  to  me ;  If  the  young  dace  be 
a  bait  for  tlie  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason,  in  the  law 
of  nature,  but  I  may  snap  at  him. .  Let  time  shape, 
and  there  as  end.  [^EJnt. 


SCENE  I.     A  Fareu  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  tlie  Archbishop  of  York,  Mowbkay, 

Hastings,  and  Others. 
Arch.  What  is  this  forest  call'd  ? 
Hast.  Tis  Gualti'ee  forest,  an't  shall  please  your 

Arch.  Here  stand,  my  lords ;  and  send  discoverers 
forth. 
To  know  the  numbers  of  oi 
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"  Garni  it  Uiin,  slender. 

"■  Tbi.  ia  onlj  B  humorona  nvaggerative  way  of  exi 
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Hast,  We  have  Bent  forth  already. 

Arch.  Tis  weUdotie. 

My  friends,  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour,  and  substance,  thus : — 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  ^  with  his  quality. 
The  which  he  could  not  levy ;  whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers. 
That  your  attempts  may  overlive  the  hazard, 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite^ 

Mowb.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  him  touch 
ground. 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Hast*  Now,  what  news  ? 

Mess.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile^ 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

Mowb.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  them  out^ 
Let  us  sway^  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 

Enter  Westmoreland. 

Arch.  What  well  appointed  ^  leader  fronts  us  here  ? 
Mowb.  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

^  Be  suitable. 

^  That  is,  let  us  p<i8s  on  with  our  armament.  To  sway  was 
sometimes  used  for  a  rnshing  hasty  movement.  Thus  Holinshed, 
p.  986 : — *  The  left  side  of  tiie  enemy  was  compelled  to  sway  a 
good  way  back  and  give  groand.'  So  in  King  Henry  VI.  Part  III. 
Act  ii.  So.  6 : — 

'  Now  sways  it  this  way  like  a  mighty  sea, 
Forc'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way/  &c. 
^  Completely  accoutred.  ' 

F  f2 
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West.  HealUi  and  fair  greeljng  from  our  genera). 
The  prince,  Lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

ytrc^.Say  on,  my  lord  ofWestmoreland,  in  peace; 
Wbat  doth  concern  your  coming? 

West.  Then,  my  lord. 

Unto  your  ^ace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  Bubstance  of  my  speech.     If  that  rebellion 
Came  Uke  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody*  youth,  guarded*  with  rage. 
And  countenanc'd  by  boys,  and  beggary; 
I  say,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appear'd. 
In  bia  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  archbishop,^ 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintain'd; 
Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  touch'd ; 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor'd ; 
Whose  white  investments^  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace, — 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself. 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  grace. 
Into  the  harsh  and  boist'rous  tongue  of  war  ? 

*  BBret  carefull;  dislin^bfaes  betu'eeD  UoocFy,  fall  of  blood, 

speech  Shakspeare  ueea  (le  word  in  Ijotli  Bensea. 

'  Gaaried  is  a  tneUpIior  taken  from  dres^ ;  fa  gvttid  being  to 
ornament  with  enaida  or  fBciogB.     Thus  in  Tbe  Merchanl  of 


More  guarded  than  his  fellows.' 
bavE  (he  tame  BllD«iDD  io  the  rorRirr  part  of  tills  pla)<  :— 
'  To /ace  tbe  ganuent  of  rebellion 
With  eome  line  colnar,  that  ma;  please  the  eve 
Of  fickle  cbangelinga.' 
■  Formerlj  all  biabopa  wore  while,  e>en  «hen  Ibej  Iratel- 
'—Haibi't  Hlilnry  of  Cimeoaaiotis.  p.  141.     This  while  io- 
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Turning  your  books  to  graves^,  your  ink  to  blood. 
Your  pens  to  lances ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war? 

Arch.    Wherefore  do  I  this? — so  the  question 
stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end : — We  are  all  diseas'd ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever, 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Kichard,  being  infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmpreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician ; 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men : 
But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  featful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness; 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me -more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd  > 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  we 

suffer. 
And  find  our  griefs^  heavier  than  our  offences. 
We  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run. 
And  are  enforced  from  our  most  quiet  sphere^ 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 
And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs, 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles ; 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offer'd  to  the  king. 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 
When  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefs, 

"^  Warbarton  very  plausibly  reads  glaives,  Steevens  proposed 
greaves ;  and  this  emendation  has  my  full  concurrence.  It  should 
be  remarked  that  greaves,  or  leg-armour,  is  sometimes  sjjelt 
graves, 

®  Grievances. 

^  The  old  copies  read  *  from  our  most  quiet  there  J  Warburton 
made  the  alteration ;  I  am  not  quite  persuaded  that  it  was  neces- 
sary. 
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We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person '° 

Even  by  tbose  men  that  most  have  done  us  wroug. 

The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 

(Whose  memory  is  written  oa  the  earth 

Wi^  yet-appearing  blood),  and  the  examples 

Of  every  minnte's  instance"  {present  now). 

Have  put  us  in  these  ill  beseeming  arms : 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 

But  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed. 

Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

West.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  ? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king? 
What  peer  hath  been  suborn 'd  to  grate  on  you? 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine, 
And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge  "  ? 

Arch.  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth. 
To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular'^. 
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West.  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redress ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mowb.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part;  and  to  us  all. 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days  before ; 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours  ? 

West.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray  ^\ 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  indeed, — it  is  the  time,  . 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  time. 
That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on :  Were  you  not  restor'd 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  signiories, . 
Your  noble  and  right  well  remember'd  father's  ? 

Mowh.  What  thing  in  honour  had  my  father  losty 
That  need  to  be  reviy'd  and  breathed  in  me  ? 
The  king,  that  lov'a  him,  as  the  state  stood  then, 
Was,  for«e  perforce,  compell'd  to  banish  him : 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he, — » 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roused  in  their  seats. 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur. 
Their  armed  staves  ^^  in  charge,  their  beavers ^^  down, 

the  king's  order.     This  circamstance  is  referred  to  in  the  first 
part  of  this  play: — 

*  The  archbishop — who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  Lord  Scroop.' 
The  answer  of  Westmoreland  makes  it  obrioas  that  something 
aboat  redress  of  public  wrongs  should  have  fallen  from  the  arch- 
bishop. Johnson  proposed  to  read  ^uarre/ instead  of  brother  in 
the  first  line,  and  explained  the  passage  much  as  I  have  done. 
I  have  merely  superadded  the  line,  which  seems  to  me  necessary  to 
complete  the  sense,  and  make  Westmoreland's  reply  intelligible. 

^*  The  thirty-seven  following  lines  are  not  in  the  quarto. 

'^  i.  e.  their  lances  fixed  in  the  rest  for  the  encounter. 

'^  It  has  been  already  observed  that  the  beaver  was  a  moveable 
piece  of  the  helmet,  which  lifted  up  q^down,  to  enable  the 
bearer  to  drink  or  breathe  moi'e  freely. 
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Tbeireyesof  fire  spaikling  through  sights"  of  steel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blomng  Ihem  together; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  staid 
My  father  from  the  breast  of  BolJngbroke, 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder  '^  down. 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  staff  he  threw : 
Then  threw  he  down  himself;  and  all  their  lives. 
That  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword, 
Have  since  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 

West.  You  speak.  Lord  Mowbray,  now  you  know 
not  what ; 
The  earl  of  Hereford '^  was  reputed  then 
In  Epgland  the  most  valiant  gentleman  ; 
Who  knows, on  whom  fortune  would  then  hftvesmil'd? 
But,  if  your  father  had  been  victor  there. 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  voice, 
Cried  hats  upon  him ;  and  all  their  prayers,  and  love. 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  bless'd,  and  grac'd  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose. — 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  genera). 
To  know  your  grie& ;  to  tell  you  from  his  grace. 
That  he  will  give  you  audience :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just, 
Ybi)  shall  enjoy  them;  every  thing  set  off. 
That  might  so  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Mowb.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this  offer ; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

West,  Mowbray,  you  overween,  to  take  it  so; 
This  offer  comes  ^om  mercy,  not  from  fear ; 
For,  lo  !  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies ; 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too,  conlidcnt 

"  The  perforaled  part  of  Ibe  helmels,  (bToagh  which  Ihej 

"  Tronchenn. 

IS  Thisisa  inialati':  hp  wa>  dwh  of  Hereford. 
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To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours, 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms, 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best ; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  as  good : — 
Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell'd. 

Mowb.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shall  admitno  parley. 

West.  That  argues  but  the  shame  of  your  offence : 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

Hast.  Hath  the  Prince  John  a  full  commission. 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  ;we  shall  stand  upon? 

West.  That  is  intended^  in  the  general's  name : 
I  muse,  you  make  so  slight  a  question. 

Arch.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  this 
schedule ; 
Por  this  contains  our  general  grievances  ;— 
Each  several  article  herein  redress'd ; 
All  members  df  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  insinew'd  to  this  action, 
Acquitted  by  a  true  substantial  form ; 
And  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consigned  ^^ ; 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks  ^^  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

^  Intended  is  understood,  i.  e.  meant  without  expressing  it. 
EntendUf  Fr. ;  subauditurf  Lat. 

^^  The  old  copy  reads  confined,  Johnson  proposed  to  read 
consign* d;  which  mast  be  understood  in  the  lAtin  sense,  consig- 
natttSy  signed,  skaled,  ratified,  confirmed;  which  was  indeed  the 
old  meaning  according  to  the  dictionaries.  Shakspeare  uses 
consign  and  consigning  in  other  places  in  this  sense. 

^  Awful  for  lawful;  OT  under  the  due  awe  of  authority.  Thus 
in  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona : — 

*  From  the  society  of  awful  men.* 
It  is  also  used  in  the  same  sense  in  Pericles  : — 

*  A  better  prince  and  benign  lord — 
Prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word.* 

Awful  seeras  peculiar  to  Shakspeare  in  this  acceptation. 
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Weil.  This  will  I  xhow  the  geaeral.  Please  you. 

In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet: 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame  ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Arch.  My  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

[Exit  West. 

Mbiufi.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bosom,  tells  me. 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 

H(Mt.  Fear  you  not  that :  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Upon  such  large  terms,  and  so  absolute, 
As  our  conditions  shall  consist  upon. 
Our  peace  shall  stand  as  lirm  as  rocky  mountains. 

Mowb.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such. 
That  every  slight  and  false-derived  cause. 
Yea,  every  idle,  nice^*,  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action  : 
That,  were  our  royal  faiths"  martyrs  in  love. 
We  shall  be  win now'd  with  so  rou^  a  wind. 
That  even  our  corn  shall  seem  as  light  as  chaff. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Arch.  No,  no,  my  lord;  Note  this, — the  king  is 
weary 
Of  dainty  and  such  picking-^  grievances ; 
For  he  hath  found,— ^to  end  one  doubt  by  death. 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  ^  clean ; 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory, 

=  To  C0KJ«(,  to  resi ;  coneialo.— B.irtrl.     So  in  Pericles  :— 
'  Tben  nelcame  peace,  if  be  on  pence  cmaisi: 

«  TrJyisl. 

»  The  railh  due  to  ■  kinR.  So  in  King  Henrj  VHI.  ■.-^-  The 
cilizeoa  hate  shonn  at  fall  tbeir  royal  minds.'  Le.  their  minds 
well  aReoted  Id  Ihe  king. 

^  Piddling.  insi^Dcflnt. 

"  AUading  la  the  I  able  look  a  ofslale,  ivorj,  &c.  used  bj  oar 
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That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 

To  new  remembrance :  For  full  well  he  knows, 

He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land. 

As  his  misdoubts  present  occasion : 

His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends. 

That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 

He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 

So  that  this  land,  like  an  offensive  wife,    . 

That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  offer  strokes ; 

As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant,  up. 

And  hangs  resolv'd  correction  in  the  arm 

That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Ha$t.  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 
So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  fangless  lion, 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Arch.  Tis  very  true ; — 

And  therefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  lord  marshal, 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mowb.  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  retum'd  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 

West.  The  prince  is  here  at  hand :  Pleaseth  your 

lordship. 
To  meet  his  grace  just  distance  'tween  our  armies? 
Mowb.  Your  grace  of  York,  in  God's  name  then 

set  forward. 
Arch.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace :    my  lord,  we 

come.  [Exeunt.    ' 
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SCENE  II.     Another  Part  of  the  Fm-est. 

Enter,  frrnn  one  side,  MowbBAY,  the  Archbishop, 
Hastings,  and  Othen:  from  l/te  other  side, 
Pbince  John  oy  Laacaater,  Westmoreland, 
Officers,  cne^  Attendants. 

P.  Jalai.    You  are  well  eacounter'd  here,  my 
cousin  Mowbray : — 
Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbishop; — 
And  so  to  you.  Lord  Hastings,— and  to  all. — 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  show'd  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  tbe  bell. 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence  ' 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  t«xt; 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man'^. 
Cheering  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart. 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour, 
"Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king. 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  he  set  abroach. 
In  shadow  of  such  greatness !  With  you,  lord  bishop. 
It  is  even  so:— Who  hath  not  heard  it  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God? 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament; 
To  us,  the  imagin'd  voice  of  God  himself; 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer. 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities^  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings^:  O,  who  shall  believe. 
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But  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  false  fi^vourite  doth  his  prince's  name. 
In  deeds  dishonourable?  You  have  taken  up^; 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  subjects  of  his  substitute,  my  father ; 
And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  him, 
Have  here  up-swarm'd  them. 

Arch.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  misorder'd  doth,  in  common  sense  ^, 
Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrouis  fbrin. 
To  hold  our  safety  up.     I  sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief; 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  shov'd  from  the  court. 
Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bom : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  asleep®. 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires : 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 

Mowb,  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  the  last  man. 

Hast.  And  though  we  here  fall  down. 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  secdnd  them : 
And  so,  success^  of  mischief  shall  be  bom ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up. 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

P.  Jokk.  You  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much 
too  shallow. 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

^  Raised  np  in  arms. 

^  Common  sense  is  the  general  sense  t^  general  danger, 
^  Alluding  to  the  dragon  charmed  to  rest  by  the  spells  of 
Medea. 

"^  Succession. 
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West.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  lo  answer  thera  th- 
ree tly. 
How  far-forth  do  you  like  their  articles  ? 

P.  Joka.\  like  them  all,  and  do  allow"  them  well : 
And  Bwear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood. 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
"Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority, — 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  redress'd ; 
Upon  my  soul,  they  shall.    If  this  may  please  you, 
Discharge  your  powers^  unto  their  several  counties. 
As  we  will  ours:  and  here,  between  the  armies, 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  einbrace; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home, 
Of  our  restored  love,  and  amity. 

jlrcft.  I  take  yourprincely  word  for  these  redresses. 

P.John.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  main  taiu  my  word: 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  grace. 

Bast.  Go,  captain  [  To  an  OiBcer],  and  deliver  to 

the  army 

This  news  of  peace ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 

I  know,  it  wUl  well  please  them ;  Hie  thee,  captain. 

[Exit  Officer. 

Arch.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 

West.  I  pledge  your  grace;    And,  if  yoa  knew 
what  pains 
I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  this  present  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely  :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 

jlrcA.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

'  Approt*. 

•  II  WES  WestmorflaDd  who  made  this  deceilfnl  proposal,  as 
appears  from  Halinshed:— '  The  earl  of  Westinareland,  using 
more  pclleie  Ihaa  the  rest,  said,  whereas  our  people  have  been 
loii)r  io  armour,  let  them  depart  home  to  their  woonled  trades  : 
In  die  mean  time  let  as  drink  tagither  In  signe  nf  s^eement. 
that  the  people  on  both  sides  ma;  see  it,  and  know  thai  it  is 
true,  that  we  be  light  at  a  point.' 
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West.  I  am  glad  of  it. — 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Mowb.  You  wish  me  health  in.  very  happy  season ; 
For  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ill. 

Arch.  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry ; 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event. 

West.  Therefore  be  merry,  coz:    since  sudden 
sorrow 
Serves  to  say  thus, — Some  good  thing  comes  to- 
morrow. 
Arch.  Believe  me,  I  am  passing  light  in  spirit. 
Mowb.  So  much  the  worse,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  [Shouts  within. 

P.  John.  The  word  of  peace  is  render'd;  Hark, 

how  they  shout ! 
Mowb.  lliis  had  been  cheerful,  after  victory. 
Arch.  A  peace ds  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued. 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John.  Go,  my  lord. 

And  let  our  army  be  discharged  too. — 

[Exit  Westmoreland. 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us ;  that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  have  cop'd  withal. 

Arch.  Go,  good  Lord  Hastings, 

And,  ere  they  be  dismisd'd,  let  them  march  by. 

[Exit  Hastings. 
P.  John.  I  trust,  my  lords,  we  shall  lie  to-night 
together. — 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 

Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still? 

West.  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to  stand, 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  John.  They  know  their  duties. 

G  G  2 
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Re-&itcr  Hastings. 
Hast.  My  lord,  our  army  is  dispers'd  already: 
Like  youthful  steers  unyok'd,  they  take  their  courses 
East,  west,  nortli,  south ;  or,  tike  a  school  broke  up. 
Each  huiTies  toward  his  home,  and  sportiug-place. 
We)l.  Good  tidings,  my  Lord  Hastiugs;  for  tlie 
which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  tr^tor,  of  high  treason : — 
And  you,  lord  archbishop, — and  you,  Lord  Mow- 

Of  capital  treason  I  attach  you  both. 

Mmcb.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable? 

West.  Is  your  assembly  so? 

Arck.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith? 

P.  John.  I  pawn'd  thee  none : 

I  promis'd  you  redress  of  these  same  grievances, 
Whereof  you  did  complain;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  christian  care. 
But,  for  you,  rebels, — look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Most  shallowly  did  you  these  arms  commence. 
Fondly '"  brought  here,  and  foolishly  sent  hence. — 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scatter'd  stray; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  have  safely  fought  to-day.- — 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 

[Exeunt^^. 

"  i.e.fooliBhlj. 

"  'ItaurnDtbatrBiBeBomeindrgnsUantonndtliishanidtiala- 
tlon  of  faith  paaaedoFerlliuBsligbllj  bjilspoel  wilhontsnjnote 
orcenanreoTdcleiUtioo.'  Johnson.     That  Sbak spears  followed 

ike  the  side  of  lirtnc.— I  had  some  doabt  nbelher  I  should 
in  tbU  reflection  iipon  the  poetical  JDstice  of  Shakftpcare  ; 
I  bave  been  dplennined  to  do  ed  by  Ibe  bope  tbat  it  maj 
to  Ibe  discnsBion  oflhe  passage,     I  wonid  nnl  willinRl j  be- 
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SCENE  III.     Amther  Part  of  the  Forest. 

Alarums:  Excursions,     Enter  Talstaff  and 
CoLEViLE,  meeting. 

Fal.  What's  your  name,  sir?  of  what  condition 
are  you :  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ?  , 

Cole.  I  am  a  knight,  sir;  and  my  name  is-^Cole- 
vile  of  the  dale. 

Fal.  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name ;  a  knight 
is  your  degree ;  and  your  place,  the  dale :  Colevile 
shall  still  be  your  name ;  a  traitor  your  degree ;  and 
the  dungeon* your  place, — a  place  deep  enough:* so 
shall  you  still  be  Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Are  not  you  Sir  John  Falstaff  ? 

Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  he,  sir,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  sir?  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you?  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep 
for  thy  death :  therefore  rouse  up  fear,  and  trem- 
bling, and  do  observance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think,  you  are  Sir  John  Falstaff ;  and  in 
that  thought,  yield  me. 

Fal.  I  have  a  whole  school  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  speaks 
any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  I  had  but  a  belly 
of  any  indifferency,  I  were  simply  the  most  active 
fellow  in  Europe :  My  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb 
undoes  me. — Here  comes  our  general. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaster,  Westmore- 
land, and  Others. 

P.  John.  The  heat  is  past,  follow  no  further  now; — - 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland. — 

[Exit  West. 
Now,  Falstaff,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while? 
When  every  thing  \&  ended,  then  you  come : 
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These  tardy  tricks  uf  yours  will,  on  my  life, 
One  time  or  otber  break  some  gallows'  back. 

Fal.  I  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should  be 
tbus ;  I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check  was 
the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow, 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet?  have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought?  I  have  speeded 
hither  with  the  very  extremest  inch  of  possibility ; 
I  have  foundered  nine  score  and  odd  posts :  and 
here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  valour,  taken  Sir  John  Colevilc  of  the 
dale,  a  moat  furious  knight,  and  valorous  enemy : 
But  what  of  that  ?  he  saw  me,  and  yielded ;  that  I 
mayjustly  aay  with  the  hook-nosed  fellow  of  Rome  ^, 

P.  John.  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than  your 
deserving. 

Fal.  I  know  not;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
him:  and  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  deeds;  or,  by  the  Lord, 
I  will  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  else,  with  mine 
own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kissing  my 
foot:  To  the  which  course,  if  I  be  enforced,  if  yoa 
do  not  ail  show  like  gilt  two-pences  to  me;  and  I, 
in  (he  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'ershine  you  as  much  aa 
the  full  moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  element^,  which 
show  Uke  pins'  heads  to  her ;  believe  not  the  word 
of  the  noble :  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let 
desert  mount, 

P,  John.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

Fal.  Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  John.  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  something,  my  ^ood  lord,  that  may 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 
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P.  John.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  ^  ? 

Cole.  It  is,  my  lord. 

P.  John.  A.  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  And  a  famous  true  subject  took  him. 

Cole.  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither :  had  they  been  ruFd  by  me, 
You  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have.  ' 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  they  sold  themselves :  but 
thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself  away;  and 
I  thank  thee  for  thee.    * 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 

P.  John.  Now,  have  you  left  pursuit  ? 

West.  Hetreat  is  made,  and  execution  stay'd. 

P.  John.  Send  Colevile,  with  his  confederates. 
To  York,  to  present  execution*: — 
Blunt,  lead  hun  hence;  and  see  you  guard  him  sure. 

[Exeunt  some  with  Colevile. 
And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords; 
I  hear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick : 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  majesty, — 
Which,  cousin,  you  shall  bear, — ^to  comfort  him; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

^  It  appears  that  Colevile  was  designed  to  be  pronounced  as 
a  trisyllable :  it  is  often  spelt  CoUeviiU  in  the  old  copies. 

*  *  At  the  king's  coming  to  Durham  the  Lord  Hastings,  Sir  John 
Colevile  of  the  dale,  &c.  being  convicted  of  the  conspiracy,  were 
there  beheaded.' — Holinshed,  p.  530.  It  is  to  be  observed  that 
there  are  two  accounts  of  the  termination  of  the  archbishop  of 
York's  conspiracy,  both  of  which  are  given  by  Holinsbed.  He 
states  t^at  on  the  archbishop  and  earl  marshal  sabmitting  to  the 
king  and  to  his  son  Prince  John,  there  present,  '  tlieir  troopes 
skaled  and  fledde  their  wayes ;  but  being  pursued,  many  were 
taken,  many  slain,  &c. ;  the  archbishop  and  earl  marshall  were 
brought  to  Pomfret  to  the  king,  who  from  thence  went  to  Yorke,  • 
whyther  the  prisoners  were  also  brotufhtf  and  there  beheadedJ  It  is 
this  last  account  that  3hakspeare  has  followed,  but  with  some 
variation ;  for  the  names  of  Colevile  and  Hastings  are  not  men* 
tioned  among  those  who  were  beheaded  at  York. 
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Fal.  My  lord,  I  beseech  yofl,  give  me  leave  to 
go  Uirough  Glosterahire :  and,  when  you  come  to 
court,  stand  my  good  lord  *,  'pray,  in  your  good 

P.  John.  Fare  jou  well,  FalstafF:  I,  in  my  con- 
Shall  better  speak  of  you  than  you  deserve.    [Exit. 

Fal.  I  would  you  had  but  the  wit;  'twere  better 
than  your  dukedom. — Good  faith,  this  same  young 
sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a  man 
cannot  make  him  laugh; — but  that's  no  marvel,  he 
drinks  no  wine.  There's  never  any  of  these  demure 
boya  come  to  any  proof:  for  thin  drink  doth  so 
over-cool  their  blood,  and  making  many  fish-meais, 
that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  male  green-sickness ; 
and  then,  when  they  marry,  they  get  wenches: 
they  are  generally  foola  and  cowards; — which  some 
of  us  should  be  too,  but  for  inflammation.  A  good 
sherris  sack^  hath  a  two-fold  operation  in  it.  It 
ascends  me  into  the  brain;  dries  nie  there  all  the 
foolish,  and  dull,  and  crudy  vapours  which  environ 
it:  makes  it  apprehensive,  quick,  forgetive",  full  of 
nimble,  fiery,  and  delectable  shapes;  which  deli- 
vered o'er  to  the  voice  (the  tongue),  which  is  the 
birth,  becomes  excellent  wit.  The  second  property 
of  your  excellent  sherris  is, — the  warming  of  the 
blood;  which,  before  cold  and  settled,  left  the  liver 
white  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge  of  pusillanimity 
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and  cowardice :  but  the  sherris  wanns  it,  and  makes 
it  course  from  the  inwards  to  the  parts  extrei&e.  It 
illumineth  the  face :  which,  as  a  beacon,  gives  warn- 
ing to  all  the  rest  of  this  little  kingdom,  man,  to 
arm:  and  then  the  vital  commoners,  and  inland 
petty  spirits,  muster  me  all  to  their  captain,  the 
heart;  who,  great,  and  puffed  up  with  this  retinue, 
doth  any  deed  of  courage ;  and  this  valour  comes 
of  sherris :  So  that  skill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing, 
without  sack ;  for  that  sets  it  a-work ;  and  learning, 
a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil  ^;  tHl  sack 
commences  it^^,  and  sets  it  in  act  and  use.  Herec^ 
comes  it,  that  Prince  Harry  is  valiant :  for  the  cold 
blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of  his  father,  he  hath, 
like  lean,  steril,  and  bare  land,  manured,  husbanded, 
and  tilled,  with  excellent  endeavour  of  dfinking  good, 
and  good  store  of  fertile  sherris ;  that  he  is  become 
very  hot,  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thousand  sons, 
the  first  human  principle  I  would  teach  them,  should 
be, — to  forswear  thin  potations,  and  addict  them- 
selves to  sack. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard,  The  army  is  discharged  all,  and  gope. 

Fal,  Let  them  go.  I'll  through  Glostershire ;  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  .Robert  Shallow,  esquire : 

'  It  was  anciently  sapposed  that  all  the  mines  of  gold,  &c. 
were  guarded  bj  evil  spirits.  See  the  Secret  Wonders  of  Nature 
and  Art,  by  Edw.  Fenton,  1569,  p.  91. 

*^  Commences  ity  that  is  brings  it  int^  action.  Tyrwhitt  thinks 
it  is  probable  that  there  is  an  allusion  to  the  commencement  and 
act  of  the  universities,  which  give  to  students  a  complete  autho- 
rity to  use  those  hoards  of  learning  which  have  entitled  them  to 
their  degrees.  As  the  dictionaries  of  the  poet's  time  explain 
this  matter,  the  conjecture  seems  probable. 
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[  have  him  already  tempering'^  between  my  finger 
and  my  thumb,  and  shortly  will  1  seal  with  him. 
Come  away.  [ExeiiiU. 

SCENE  IV. 

'Westnunster.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Clarence,  Prince  Hum- 
phrey, Warwick,  und  Others, 

K.  Hen.  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  dolh  give  suc- 
cessful end 
To  this  debate  that  blcedeth  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified,  j 
Our  navy  ia  address'd^,  our  power  collected^ 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested. 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  personal  Btrens;th; 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government.       ^^^ 

War.  Both  which,  we  doubt  not  but  your  majra^ 
Shall  soon  enjoy. 

K.  Hen.  Humphrey,  my  son  of  Gloster, 

Where  is  the  prince  your  brother? 

P.  Humph.  I  think,  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord, 
at  Windsor. 

K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  ? 

P.  Humph.  I  do  not  know,  ray  lord. 

"  A  pleasant  allusion  lo  tfae  old  nse  of  toft  aai  For  Beiiing. 
Shakspeare  again  allndes  ID  it  in  Venus  and  Adonis : — 

'  What  wax  so  frozen  but  dissolves  wili  (twyieruij.' 
So  in  Middleton's  Any  Thing  for  b  Quiet  Ufe  :— 

'  Von  must  temper  kim  like  »ai,  or  be'lt  not  seal.' 
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K,  Hen,  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Clarence, 
with  him  ? 

P",  Humph,  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  is  in  presence 
here. 

Cla,  What  would  my  lord  and  father? 
»   K,  Hen,    Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of 

Clarence. 
How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  brother  ? 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  dost  neglect  him,  Thomas ; 
Thou  hast  a  better  place  in  his  affection. 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherish  it,  my  boy; 
And  noble  offices  thou  may'st  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  brethren : — 
Therefore,  omtt  him  not :  blunt  not  his  love : 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace, 
By  seeming  dold  or  careless  of  his  will. 
For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  observ'd^; 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : 
Yet,  notwithstanding,  being  incens'd,  he's  flint ; 
As  humorous  ^  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day  *. 

^  i.  e.  if  he  has  respectful  attention  shown  him^  So  in  The  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor : — 

'  Follow'd  her  with  doting'  observance,* 

^     '  His  qualities  were  beaateous  as  his  form, 

For  maiden-tongn'd  he  was,  and  therefore  free ;     . 

Yet  if  men  mov*d  hinif  was  he  such  a  storm 

As  oft  Hwixt  May  and  April  is  to  see, 

When  winds  breathe  sweet,  unruly  though  they  be.' 

Shakspeare*s  Lover^s  CompUUiU, 
Humorous  was  used  for  capriciousy  as  homoursome  now  is. 

*  A  flaw  is  a  sudden  gust  of  violent  wind ;  alluding  to  the 
opinion  of  some  philosophers,  that  the  vapours  being  congealed 
in  the  air  by  cold  (which  is  the  most  intense  in  the  morning), 
and  being  afterwards  rarefied  and  let  loose  by  the  warmth  of  the 
sun,  occasion  those  sadden  and  impetuous  gusts  of  wind  which  are 
called  flaws,   Shakspeare  uses  the  word  again  in  King  Henry  YI. 

VOL.  V.  H  H 
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His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  obaerv'd : 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  r^rerenUy, 
When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclinM  to  mirth: 
IJut,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope; 
Till  tiiat  his  passions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themselves  with  working.     Learn  this, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  slialt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  friends; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothers  in; 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion*, 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in). 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  acouitum^,  or  rash  gunpowder, 

Cla.  1  shall  observe  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

K.  Hen.  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with  him, 
Thomas  ? 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day ;  he  dines  iu  London. 

K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied?  canst  thou  tell 
that? 

C^a.  With  Foins,aud  other  his  continual  followers. 

K.  Hen.  Most  subject  is  the  fattest  soil  to  weeds ; 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
Is  overspread  with  them ;  Therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death : 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape. 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  unguided  days. 
And  rotten  times,  that  you  shall  look  upon. 
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When  I  am  sleeping  with  my  ancestors. 
For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curb. 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counsellors. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  affections ^  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppos'd  decay ! 

War.  My  gi*acious  lord,  you  look  bey  oiid  him  quite: 
The  prince  but  studies  his  companions. 
Like  a  strange  tongue :  wherein,  to  gain  the  language, 
^is  needful,  that  the  most  immodest  word 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  leam'd:  which  once  attain'd. 
Your  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  further  use. 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated  ^.  So,  like  gross  terms, 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfectness  of  time. 
Cast  off  his  followers :  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure  live. 
By  which  his* grace  must  mete  the  lives  of  others ; 
Turning  past  evils  to  advantages. 

K.  Hen.  Tis  seldom — when  the  bee  doth  leave 
her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion 9.— Who's  here?  Westmoreland  ? 

Enter  Westmoreland. 

West.  Health  to  my  sovereign !  and  new  happiness 
Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prince  John,  your  son,  doth  kiss  your  grace's  hand : 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastings,  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 

"^  Affections f  in  the  language  of  Shakspeare's  time,  wre  passions, 
desires,     Apetitns  animi. 

^  A  parallel  passage  occurs  in  Terence : — 

* quo  modo  adolescentnlus 

Meretricipi  ingenia  et  mores  posse^  noscere 
Mature  ut  cum  cognovit,  perpetuo  oderit.' 
^  As  the  bee,  having  once  placed  her  comb  in  a  carcass,  stays 
by  her  honey,  so  he  that  has  once  taken  pleasure  in  bad  company 
will  continue  to  associate  with  those  that  have  the  art  of  pleasing 
hin\. 
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There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  uns)ieath'd. 
But  peace  puts  forth  ber  olive  every  where. 
The  manoer  how  this  action  hath  been  bome. 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  your  highness  read; 
With  every  course,  in  his  particutar'". 

K.  Hen.  O  Westmoreland,  thou  arta  summer  bird, 
Wliich  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.     Look !  here's  more  news. 

Enter  Harcourt. 

Hot.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty ; 
And,  wben  they  stand  against  you,  may  they  fall 
As  those  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of! 
The  Earl  Northumberland,  and  the  Lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  English,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight. 
This  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

K.  Hen.  And  wherefore  should  these  good  news 
make  me  sick? 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  full. 
But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  letters  t 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food, — 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health;  or  else  a  feast, 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,— such  are  the  rich. 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news ; 
And  now  ray  aig;ht  fails,  and  my  brain  is  giddy : — 
O  me  I  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill.    [Sivoons. 

P.  Humph.  Comfort,  your  majesty ! 

Cla.  O  my  royal  father! 

West.    My  sovereign    ord,   cheer  up  yourself. 

War.  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these  fits 
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Are  with  his  highness  very*  ordinary. 

Stand  from  him,  give  him  air ;  he'll  straight  be  "well. 

Cla.  No,  no ;  he  cannot  long  hold  out  these  pangs ; 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure^^,  that  should  confine  it  in, 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

P.  Humph.  The  people  fear  me^^;  for  they  do 
observe 
TJnfather'd  heirs  ^^,  and  loathly  birds  of  nature : 
The  seasons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year^^ 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  andleap'd  them  over. 

Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  between  ^^ : 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles. 
Say,  it  did  so,  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  grandsire,  Edward,  sick'd  and  died. 

War,  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king  recovers. 

P.  Humph.  This  apoplex  will,  certain,  be  his  end. 

K.  Hen.  I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  me  hence 
Into  some  other  chamber :  softly,  'pray. 

\They  convey  the  King  into  an  inner  part  of 
the  room,  and  place  him  on  a  Bed. 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 

^1  Mure  for  vDoU  is  another  of  Sh&kspeare's  Latinisms.  It  was 
not  in  frequent  use  by  his  cotemporaries.  Wrought  it  thin  is 
made  it  thin  by  gradual  detriment:  torought  being  the  preterite  of 
ivork.  The  same  thought  is  in  Daniel's  Civil  Wars,  1 695,  book  iy. 
Daniel  is  also  speaking  of  the  sickness  of  King  Henry  IV. : — 

'  Wearing  the  wall  so  thin  that  now  the  mind 
Might  well  look  through,  and  all  his  frailty  find.' 

Shakspeare  is  here  therefore  the  imitator.  It  is  highly  probable 
that  he  would  read  Daniel's  poem  when  composing  his  historical 
dramas. 

*^  To  fear  anciently  signified  to  make  afraid,  as  well  as  to  dread. 
*  A  vengeaunce  light  on  thee  that  so  doth /eore  me,  or  makest  me 
so  feared  J — Baret. 

^^  That  is,  equivocal  births,  monsters. 
**  i.  e.  as  if  the  year. 

*^  An  historical  fact.     On  Oct.  12,  1411,  this  happened. 

H  H2 
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Unless  some  dull "'  and  favourable  hand 
Will  wliisper  musick  to  my  weary  spirit. 

War.  Call  for  the  niusick  in  the  other  room. 

K.  Hen.  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here. 

Cla.  ilis  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much. 

IVuT.  Less  iiotae,  less  noise. 

Enter  Prince  Henry, 

P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  duke  of  Clarenuc  .' 

Cla.  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P.  Hen.  How  now !  rain  within  doors,  and  none 
abroad ! 
How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  ill. 

P-  Hen.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet? 

TeU  it  him. 

p.  Humph.  He  alter'd  much  upon  the  hearing  it. 

P.  Hen.  If  he  be  sick 
With  joy,  he  will  recover  without  physick. 

"  Jofanson  asserts  that  dull  here  signilies  ■  tnelaschaty,  gentle, 

heAviDflSB.'  Tbe  fact  is  thfll  dull  and  &ioti>  were  sjmjnjmoaH^ 
>  DtM-eu,  slDHoesa  ;  lardiUs,  tudiiel£.  Somenhat  duU  or 
jIoice;lBr(UngciiliiB,tardelel;'  tijeBarei.  Bat Shakapeare uiea 
dnlatss  Tor  dnmttuieM  in  the  Tempest.  And  Baret  has  also  this 
sense:— 'Slow,  dtdl,  uleepe,  droasie,  aslonied,  h< 

Ariel  enter*  playing  sofcuiB  muak  to  pri>dqce  this  • 

ro[lowing  exquisite  lines,  atmost  Horthj  of  his  hand,  may  nit- 

'  Ob,  loll  me,  loll  me,  channiog  ait, 

Mj  senses  rock'd  with  wonder  sweet ; 

Like  snow  on  wool  tbj  fallings  are, 

SoSt  like  a  spirit  are  Ui;  feet 

Grief  who  need  fear 

That  balh  DO  ear? 

Down  let  bim  lie, 
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War.    Not  so  much  noise,   my   lords; — sweet 
prince,  speak  low; 
The  kin^  your  father  is  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  Will't please  your  grace  to  go  along  with  us? 

P.  Hen.  No;  I  will  sit  and  watch  here  by  the 
king  ^'^.  [Exeunt  all  but  P.  Henry. 

Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow, 
Being  so  troublesome  a  bedfellow  ? 
O  polish'd  perturbation !  golden  care ! 
That  keeps  the  ports  ^^  of  slumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night! — sleep  -with  it  now ! 
ITet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet. 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  homely  biggin  ^^  bound, 
Snores  out  the  watch  of  night.     O  majesty ! 
When  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  dost  sit 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  in  heat  of  day. 
That  scalds  with  safety.     By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
Perforce  must  move. — My  gracious  lord !— my  fa- 
ther!— 
This  sleep  is  sound  indeed ;  this  is  a  sleep, 
That  from  this,  golden  rigol^  hath  divorc'd 

^"^  The  hint  onlj  oTthis  beantifdl  scene  is  taken  from  Holins- 
hed,  p.  641.  The  poet  has  wrought  np  the  bare  bald  narration 
of  the  chronicler  in  the  most  pathetic  and  poetical  manner. 

»8  Gates. 

*'  A  biggin  was  a  head-band  of  coarse  cloth  ;  so  called  because 
such  a  forehead-cloth  was  worn  bj  the  Begnines,  an  order  of 
nans.  '  Upon  his  head  he  wore  a  filthj  coarse  biggin,  and  next 
it  a  garnish  of  night-caps.'  Nash,  speaking  of  a  miser  in  his 
Pierce  Penniless. 

^  i.e.  circle;  probably  from  the  old  Italian*  rtt^ofe,  a  small 
wheel.    The  word  has  not  hitherto  been  found  in  any  other  au- 
thor.    Shakspeare  has  it  again  in  his  Rape  of  Lucrece  ;-— 
'  About  the  mourning  and  congealed  face 
Of  that  black  bloojd>  a  wht'ry  rigol  goes. 
Ringol  is  used  by  Nash  in  the  same  sense,  in  bis  Lenten  Stuffe ; 
and  it  may  also  have  been  Shakspeare's  word,  when  we  recollect 
that  it  would  have  been  thus  written  in  the  poet's  age — rigol. 
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So  many  English  kings.     Thy  due.  from  me, 
Is  tears,  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood ; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tenderness, 
Shall,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteously: 
My  due,  from  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown; 
TVhich,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood. 
Derives  itself  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  sits,— 

[Pwfh'njf  il  on  his  head. 
Which  heaven  shall  ^ard :    And  put  the  world's 

whole  strength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  from  me :  This  from  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.  [Exit. 

K.  Ben.  Warwick!  Gloster!  Clarence! 

Re-enter  Warwick,  and  tlie  rent. 
Cla.  Doth  the  king  call? 

War.  What  would  your  majesty?    How  fares 

your  grace  ? 
K.  Hen.  Why  did  yon  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

Cla.  We  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege. 
Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 

K.  Hen.  The  prince  of  Wales?  Where  is  he?  let 

He  is  not  here. 

War.  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
P.  Humph.  He  came  not  through  the  chamber 

where  we  stay'd. 
K.  Hen.  Where  is  the  crown?  who  look  it  from 

my  pillow  ? 
War.  When  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  we  left  it  here. 
K.  Hen.  Theprincehathta'en  it  hence: — go,  seek 
him  out ; 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  niy  death  ? 
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Find  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick;  chide  him  hither. 

[Exit  Warwick. 
This  part  of  his  conjoins  with  my  disease/ 
Andhelps  to  end  me. — See,  sons,what  things  you  are ! 
How  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt, 
When  gold  becomes  her  object ! 
Por  this  the  foolish  over-careful  fathers 
Have  broke  their  sleep  with  thoughts,  their  brains 

with  care, 
Their  bones  with  industry; 
For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pil'd  up 
The  canker'd  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises : 
When,  like  the  bee,  toUing^^  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  sweets; 

Our  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  our  mouths  with  honey,' 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive;  and,  like  the  bees. 
Are  murder'd  for  our  pains.     This  bitter  taste 
Yield  his  engrossments  ^^  to  the  ending  father. — 

Re-enter  Warwick. 

Now,  where  is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  hath  determin'd^  me? 

War.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next  room. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  sorrow, 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quafiPd  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wash'd  his  knife 
With  gentle  eye-drops.     He  is  coming  hither, 

K,  Hen.  But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the  crown? 

2»  Taking  toll.  «  Accumulations. 

^  i.  e.  ended.     It  is  still  used  in  that  sense  in  legal  convey- 
ances.    So  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  speaking  of  a  hailstone :  — 

* as  it  determineSf  so 

Dissolves  my  life.* 
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Re-enter  Prince  Henry, 
Lo,  where  he  comes. — Come  hither  to  me.  Hatry : — 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exinmt  Clarence,  Prince  Humphrey, 
Lords,  Sj-c. 

P.  Htn.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak  a<;ahi. 

K.  Hen.   Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,  to  that 
thought : 
I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Dost  thou  80  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  thee  with  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe?  0  foolish  youth! 
Thou  seek'st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm  thee. 
Stay  but  a  little;  for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  fallmg  with  so  weak  a  wind, 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  stol'n  that,  which,  after  some  few  hoars, 
Were  thine  without  offence;  and,  at  my  death. 
Thou  hast  seal'd  up  my  expectation  ^* : 
TIjy  life  did  manifest,  thou  lov'dst  me  not. 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts; 
Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour-^  of  my  life. 
What!  canst  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyself; 
And  ibid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 
That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  alt  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hearse. 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head: 

■Tllmblfl,  u  w«li  bj  Shakapeare  u  others.     So  Ben  Jodbod  in 
fh«C««ei8  Aller'd.'— 

'  By  twice  no  msnv  hoaers  as  waalri  fill 
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Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dust; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms. 

Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 

For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  the  fifth  is  crown'd ; — Up,  vanity ! 

Down,  royal  state !  all  you  sage  counsellors,  hence ! 

And  to  the  English  court  assemble  now. 

From  every  region,  apes  of  idleness ! 

Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  your  scum: 

Have,  you  a  ruffian,  that  ynU  swear,  drink,  dance. 

Revel  the  night ;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 

The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways  ? 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 

England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt  ^^; 

England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 

For  the  fifth  Harry  from  curb'd  licence  plucksi 

The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 

Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows ! 
When  that  ^ly  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots. 
What  Vilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care? 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  ivildemess  again. 
Peopled  witii  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants ! 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege !   but  for  my 
tears,  [Kneeling. 

The  moist  impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1  had  forestaU'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke, 

^  This  playing  apon  words  seems  to  have  been  highly  admired 
in  the  age  of  Shakspeare.  Thas  Marlowe,  in  his  Hero  and 
Leander: — 

'  And  as  amidst  the  enamonr'd  waves  he  swims. 

The  god  of  gold  a  purpose  gilt  his  limbs, 

That  this  word  guilt  including  doable  sense. 

The  double  guiU  of  his  incontinence. 

Might  be  expressed.* 
Again,  in  Acolastus  his  Afterwit,  a  poem,  by  S.  Nicholson,  1600 : 

O  sacred  thirst  of  golde,  what  canst  thou  not? —  ' 
Some  term  thee  gylt,  that  every  soule  might  read. 
Even  in  thy  name,  thy  guilt  is  great  indeed.*  ' 
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Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  1  had  heaid 
The  course  of  it  ao  far.     There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally. 
Long  guard  it  yours !  If  1  affect  it  more. 
Than  as  your  houour,  and  as  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise. 
Which  my  most  true  and  inward-duteous  spirit 
Teachetb  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending^  ! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  found  no  course  of  breatli  within  your  majesty. 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart!  if  I  do  feign, 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  die ; 
And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world' 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed ! 
Coming  txi  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead 
(And  dead  almost,  my  liege,  to  think  you  were), 
I  spake  unto  the  crown  as  having  sense. 
And  thus  upbraided  it:  ITie  care  an  thee  depending, 
Hath  fed  vptm  the  body  of  my  father; 
Tlterefore,  thou,  best  of  gold,  art  worst  of  gold. 
Other,  less  fine  in  carat,  it  more  predoug, 
Preterving  life  ia  med' cine  potable^ : 
But  thou,  most  fine,  most  honovr'd,  most  renoKn'd, 
Hatt  eat  thy  bearer  up.    Thus,  my  most  royal  Uege, 
Accusing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head ; 

^  The  VarioroBi  Skakapeare  reads:— 

'  Let  me  dd  more  from  this  obedience  rise 

(Wliich  mjr  most  Iroe  and  inward-dnlKous  apiril 

Teaohelh),  Ihia  proslnte  and  ntethr  bending  !' 

JnbniOD  and  olbera  hare  DODgidered  Ihia  passage  as  obscDre  hi 

ing-  The  nbTions  sense  is,  '  Let  Die  no  mare  rise  frou  iLit^ 
obanaiet,  vhicb  my  moBl  Ingal  and  ionanllj  daleaiu  spiril  leach- 
eth  ibia  projjtrite  and  eilerior  bending.'  Obfiaaitre  and  obeditnct 
were  fornierlj  used  indisariminateljtheone  for  the  other.  Trulh 
is  always  used  for  luyatly. 

"  It  was  loDg  a  prevailing  opinion  thai  a  solntian  of  gold  had 
great  medicinal  virlaes  ;  and  that  the  inroirnplibility  of  the 
metal  might  be  commnnicaled  to  the  bod^  imprf  gnBled  «ilU  it. 
Palailr  gold  was  one  uf  the  panacea  of  ancient  quacks. 
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To  try  "with  it, — as  ynth  an  enemy. 

That  had  before  my  face  murder'd  my  father, — 

The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  if  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 

Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  strain  of  pride ; 

If  any  rebel  or  vain  spirit  of  mine   . 

Did,  with  the  least  affection  of  a  welcome, 

Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it. 

Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head ! 

And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is. 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it! 

K.  Hen.  O  my  son ! 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence. 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  father's  love. 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  my  bed ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.    Heaven  knows,  my  son, 
By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
I  met  this  crown ;  and  I  myself  know  well. 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 
To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  quiet. 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation; 
For  all  the  soil  ^  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.     It  seem'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  honour  snatch'd  with  boisterous  hand ; 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  it  by  their  assistances ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  bloodshed. 
Wounding  supposed  *^  peace :  all  these  bold  fears  ^^, 
Thou  see'st  with  peril  I  have  answer'd : 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  scene 
Acting  that  argument;  and  now  my  death 

^  <Siot/  Is  stautf  spot,  blemish, 

^  Supposed  peace  is  imagitted  peace,  counterfeit,  not  real. 

'*  Fears  are  objects  of  fear ;  terrors. 

VOL.  V.  I  I 


us  SECOND  PART  OF  ACT  IV. 

Changes  die  mode  ^- :  for  what  in  me  was  purchas'd  ^', 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  fairer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'st  succeKsively^. 
Yet,  thougli  thou  stand' st  more  sure  than  T  could  do. 
Thou  art  not  tirm  enough,  since  griefs  are  green : 
And  allthy  friends,  which  thoumust make  thy  friends. 
Have  but  iheir  stinga  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out; 
By  whose  fell  working  I  was  first  advanc'd, 
And  by  whose  power  I  well  might  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  displac'd :  which  to  avoid, 
I  cut  them^^  off;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  still,  might  make  them  look 
Too  near  unto  my  state.     Therefore,  my  Harry, 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  quarrels ;  that  action,  hence  borne  out. 
May  waste  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so, 
Tliat  strength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  me. 
How  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  God,  forgive  ^ ! 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  lire! 
P.  Hen.  My  gracious  liege, 

='  The  mods  in  the  ilalr  or  form  of  (hiiiK». 

"  PuTchaa'd  here  sienifies  obtained  b<j  eagpr  puriHit.  If  in 
from  the  Frencb  powchas,  Hnd  waa  somelimeB  so  Bp«[lQd  when 
uaed  to  signify  Ihe  obtaiiuDg  of  landa  or  hononra  hj  aoj  other 
muDB  than  bj  title  or  descent.  See  Spelman's  Glossary,  id 
purchttda;  and  MmslieVs  Guide  lo  the  TongueA,  ia  paurchaa, 

"  i.e.  by  ordir  ef  taaeisiim.  jDhaBOO  obeenes  that  'everj 
Dsarper  snatnlieB  a  claim  of  heredilsr;  rigbl  as  soon  as  he  oan.' 
Sa  did  Richard  Ciorowell  in  bis  first  speech  tn  parUimenl: — 
■  Far  mj  own  part  being,  bj  the  proiidence  of  G^tl,  and  tba 
disposition  of  Ihe  Ian,  my  father's  luatisor,  and  hearing  the 
place  in  the  gDvenuaeot  lliat  I  do,'  £ic._HiirIeida  Maallmy, 

neoessary.     The  sense  Mould  then  be, '  Some  I  have  eut  olT,  and 
mwij  I  intended  to  le«d  to  the  Holj  Latid.' 

"'  This  is  a  Ime  pictore  of  a  miod  divided  between  beaien 
end  earlb.     He  prajs  for  Ihe  prosperity  of  guilt,  while  he  de- 
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You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Then  plain,  and  right,  must  my  possession  be : 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaster,  Warwick, 

Lords,  and  Others, 

K,  Hen,   Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of 

Lancaster. 
P.  John,  Health,  peace,  and  happiness,  to  my 

royal  father ! 
K,  Hen,  Thou  bring'st  me  happiness,  and  peeu!e, 
son  John ; 
Bjut  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  bare,  wither'd  trunk :  upon  thy  sight. 

My  worldly  business  makes  a  period. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick? 

P,  Hen,  My  lord  of  Warwick ! 

K,  Hen,  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I  first  did  swoon? 
Wctr,  Tis  called  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 
K,  Hen,  Laud  be  to  God ! — even  there  my  life 
must  end  ^. 

^  *  At  length  he  recovered  his  speech  and  understanding,  and 
perceiving  himselfe  in  a  strange  place,  which  he  knew  not,  he 
willed  to  know  if  the  chamber  had  anie  particular  name,  where- 
unto  answer  was  made,  that  it  was  called  Jerusalem,  Then  said 
the  king.  Lauds  be  given  to  the  Father  of  Heaven,  for  now  I 
know  that  I  shall  die  here  in  this  chamber,  according  to  the  pro- 
phesie  of  me  declared,  that  I  should  depart  this  life  in  Jemsft- 
lem.' — Holinsked,  p.  641. 

The  late  Dr.  Vincent  pointed  out  a  remarkable  ooinoidence  in 
a  passage  of  Amia  Comnena  (Alexias,  lib.  vi.  p.  162,  ed.  Paris, 
1658),  relating  to  the  death  of  Robert  Guiscard,  king  of  Sicily, 
in  a  place  called  Jerusalem,  at  Cephalonia.  In  Lodge's  Devils 
Conjured  is  a  similar  story  of  Pope  Sylvester;  but  th«  Pope 
outwitted  the  Devil.  And  Fuller,  in  his  Church  History,  b.  v. 
p.  178,  relates  something  of  the  same  kind  about  Cardinal  Wol- 
sey,  of  whom  it  had  been  predicted  that  he  should  have  his  end  at 
Kingston,  Which  was  thought  to  be  fulfilled  by  his  dying  ib- 
the  custody  of  Sir  William  Kingston. 
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It  hath  been  prophesied  to  me  many  years, 

I  should  not  die  but  in  Jerusalem; 

Which  vainly  I  suppos'd,  the  Holy  Land: — 

But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  I'll  lie ; 

In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [Exeunt. 


Glostershire.     A  Hall  in  Shallow's 
Houie. 


Enter  Shallow,  Falstj! 


ARDOLPH, 

shall  not  away 


Shal.  By  cock  and  pye',  sir,  j 
to-night. What,  Davy,  I  say 

Fal.  You  must  excuse  me,  master  Itobert  Shal- 
low. 

iSfto/.  I  will  not  excuse  you;   you  shall  not  b< 
excused;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted;    there  it 


foot.'  In  Wilj  Begniled,  I60G:— ■  Now  bfj  cock  and  pie,  you 
neier  spake  a  trner  word  in  your  life.'  In  Th«  Two  Angry 
Womeo  of  Abbgdon,  1699  :— 

■  Merr J  go  lorry,  rock  and  pie,  my  hear\t.' 
By  Oct  ia  Bnppoaed  to  be  ■  corraplion  or  disguiae  at  the  name 
of  God  in  ravonr  ofpioDS  enrs  :  bat  the  addition  of  ]>u  has  not 
jet  been  aatiafBclorily  nocaimled  for.     It  has  been  conjectujed 

al«ho<ia«,  Tke  Cock  and  Maijpie,  ur  Cucl:  and  Pie,  being  a  most 
tmoient  and  ravoorite  sign.  It  sfaoald  appear  from  the  following 
pusigs,  in  A  CBteohiame  cDDtaining  tbe  Snmme  or  Eeligtati,  bj 
George  Giflard,  1583,  ibat  il  waa  not  considered  as  s  oarmptioB 
of  (he  aacred  name.  'Men  sappoae  that  Ihey  do  not  oBende 
when  the;  do  not  aweare  falaely ;  and  benaDSe  thej  will  not  take 
the  name  of  God  la  abase  it,  thej  sware  bj  snuff  litii^i,-  as  bg 
cock  and  pU.hj  the  moaaerool,  and  niaaj  each  like.' 
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no  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  excused. — 
Why,  Davy ! 

Enter  Davy. 

Davy.  Here,  sir. 

Shal.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy, — let  me  see,  Davy; 
let  me  see: — yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  him 
come  hither. — Sir  John,  you  shaU  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Marry,  sir,  thus; — those  precepts*  cannot 
be  served :  and,  again,  sir, — Shall  we  sow  the  head- 
land with  wheat? 

Shal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  William 
cook : Are  there  no  young  pigecms  ? 

Davy.   Yes,  sir. Here  is  now  the  snodth's 

note,  for  shoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

Shal.  Let  it  be  cast^,  and  paid: — Sir  John,  you 
shall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Now,  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  must 
needs  be  had; — ^And,  sir,  do  you  mean  to  stop  any 
of  William's  wages,  about  the  sack  he  lost  the  other 
day  at  Hinckley  fair? 

Shal.    He  shall  answer  it: Some  pigeons, 

Davy;  a  couple  of  short-legged  hens;  a  joint  of 
mutton;  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tell 
William  cook. 

Davy.  Doth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night,  sir? 

Shal.  Yes,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  well ;  A  friend 
i'the  court  b  better  than  a  penny  in  purse  ^.     Use 

^  Precepts  are  watrants.     Davy  has  almost  as  many  employ- 
ments as  Scrub  in  The  Beaux  Stratagem. 
'  i.  e.  cast  up,  computed. 

*  '  A  friend  in  court  is  worth  a4>enny  in  purse'  is  one  of  Cam- 
den's proverbial  sentences.    See  his  Remaines,  4to.  1605.     So 
Chaucer,  in  his  Romaunt  of  the  Rose,  ver.  5540 : — 
'  Friendship  is  more  than  oattel ; 
For  friend  in  courte  aie  better  is 
Than  peny  is  in  purse,  certis.' 

I  I2 
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his  men  "well,  Davy;  for  they  are  arrant  knaves, 
and  will  backbite. 

Davy.  No  worse  than  they  are  back-bitten,  sir ; 
for  they  have  marvellous  foul  linen. 

•Shah  Well  conceited,  Davy.     About  thy  busi- 
ness, Davy. 

Davy.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liam Visor  of  Wincot^  against  Clement  Perkes  of 
the  hill. 

Shal.  There  are  many  complaints,  Davy,  against 
that  Visor ;  that  Visor  is  an  arrant  knave  on  my 
knowledge. 

Davy.  I  grant  your  worship,  that  he  is  a  knave, 
sir:  but  yet,  God  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  should 
have  some  countenance  at  his  friend's  request.  An 
honest  man,  sir,  is  able  to  speak  for  himself,  when  a 
knave  is  not.  I  have  served  your  worship  truly,  sir, 
this  eight  years ;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a 
quarter  bear  out  a  knave  against  an  honest  man,  I 
have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  worship^. 
The  knave  is  mine  honest  friend,  sir;  therefore,  I 
beseech  your  worship,  let  him  be  countenanced. 

Shal.  Go  to;  I  say,  he  shall  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  [Exit  Davy.]  Where  are  you. 
Sir  John?  Come,  off  with  your  boots. — Give  me 
your  hand,  master  Bardolph. 

*  Wilnecqte,  or  Wincot,  is  a  Tillage  in  Warwickshire,  near 
Stratford.    The  old  copies  read  Woncot. 

^  This  is  no  exaggerated  picture  of  the  coarse  of  justice  in 
Shakspeare's  time.  Sir  Nicholas  Bacon,  in  a  speech  to  parlia- 
ment, 1559,  says,  '  Is  it  not  a  monstrous  disguising  to  have  a 
justice  a  maintainer,  acquitting  some  for  gain,  enditing  others 
for  malice,  bearing  with  him  as  his  servant,  overthrowing  the 
other  as  his  enemy.'  lyEtoes,  p.  34.  He  repeats  the  same  words 
again  u\  1571.  lb.  153.  A  member  of  the  house  of  common^, 
in  1601,  says,  '  A  justice  of  peace  is  a  living  creature,  that  for 
half  a  dozen  chickens  will  dispense  with  a  dozen  of  penal  sta- 
tutes,' &c. 
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Bard.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worship. 

ShaL  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  master 
Bardolph : — and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow.  [  To  the 
Page.]     Come,  Sir  John.  [Exit  Shallow. 

Fal.  I'll  follow  you,  good  master  Robert  Shallow. 
Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  [£!reunf  Bardolph 
and  Page.]  If  I  were  sawed  into  quantities,  I 
should  make  four  dozen  of  such  bearded  hermit's- 
staves  as  master  Shallow.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing, 
to  see  the  semblable  coherence  of  his  men's  spirits 
and  his :  They,  by  observing  him,  do  bear  them- 
selves like  foolish  justices ;  he,  by  conversing  with 
them,  is  turned  into  a  justicelike  serving-man;  their 
spirits  are  so  married  in  conjunction  with  the  parti- 
cipation of  society,  that  thc^.  flock  together  in. con- 
sent 7,  like  so  many  wild' geese./  If  I  had  a  suit  to 
master  Sha;llQW,l.w:ould  humour  his  men,  with  the 
imputation  of  being  near  their  master^:  if  to  his 
men,  I  would  curry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no 
inan  could  better  commaiid  his  servants..  It  is  cer- 
tain, that  either  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage, 
is  caught,  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another: 
therefore,  let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I 
will  devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to 
keep  Prince  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wear- 
ing-out of  six  fashions  (which  is  four  terns,  or  two 
actions^),  and  he  shall  laugh  without  intervaUums. 
O,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie,  with  a  slight  oath,  and  a 
jest,  with  a  sad  brow*®,  will  do  with  a  fellow  that 

7  CoiuetU  is  accord,  agreement ;  a  combination  for  any  parti- 
cular purpose.  Baret  renders  '  secta,  a  divers  coiuente  in  sundry 
wilfnl  opinions.'     See  note  on  Macbeth,  Act  ii.  Sc.  1,  p.  240. 

^  i.  e.  admitted  to  their  master's  confidence. 

'  There  is  something  homoroos  in  making  a  spendthrift  oom- 
pate  time  by  the  operation  of  an  action  for  debt. 

^^  i.  e.  a  serious  face.     So  in  The  Winter's  Tale : — 
'  My  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad  talk.' 
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never  bad  the  ache  in  his  shoulders !  O,  you  shall 
see  him  laugb,  till  his  face  be  hke  a  wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up. 

5W.  [  WUhut.]  Sir  John ! 

Fal.  I  come,  master  Shallow;  1  come,  master 
Shallow.  [Exit  Falstafp. 

SCENE  H. 

WeBtminster.     A  Room  i'b  the  Palace. 
Enter  WARWICK,  and  tlie  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
War.  How  bow,  my  lord  chief  justice?  whither 

Ck.Jvtt.  How  dpth  lie  king? 

War.  Exceeding  well;  his  cares  are  now  all  ended. 

Ch,  Jtut.  I  hope,  not  dead. 

War.  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  niUure ; 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Jyst.  I  would,  his  majesty  had  cali'd  me  with 
him: 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

War.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  king  loves  you  not. 

Ch.  Jvst.  I  know,  he  doth  not;  and  do  arm  myself. 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  Uie  time; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Eiuer  Prince  John,  Prince  Humphrey, 
Clarence,  Westmoreland,  and  Ot/icrs. 
War.  Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Harry : 
O,  tiiat  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen  1 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort ! 
Ck.Jvil.  Alas  !  I  fear,  all  will  be  o 
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P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph:  Cla.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John,  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgot  to 

speak. 
War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

P.  John.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made 

us  heavy ! 
Ch.  Jtist.  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  heavier ! 
P.  Humph.  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a 
friend,  indeed : 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  seeming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  your  own. 

P.  John.  Though  no  man  be  assured  what  grace 
to  find, 
You  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  'would,  'twere  otherwise. 

Cla.  Well,  you  must  now  speak  Sir  John  Falstaff 
fair; 
Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

Ch.  Just.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in  ho- 
nour. 
Led  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soul ; 
And  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  will  beg  - 
A  ragged  and  forestall'd  remission  ^. — 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me, 
I'll  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 
War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

*  '  A  ragged  and  forestalled  remission'  is  a  remission  or  par- 
don  obtained  by  beggarly  supplication.  Forestalling  is  prevention. 
In  a  former  scene  the  prince  says  to  his  father : — 

'  Bat  for  my  tears,  &c. 

I  had  forestaWd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke.' 


r 
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Enter  King  Henry  V. 

Ch.  Just.  Good  morrow ;  and  heaven  save  yoiir 
majesty ! 

King.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  majesty, 
Sits  not  so  easy  on  me  as  you  tbinlc. — 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear; 
This  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court; 
Not  Amurath  an  Amurath-  succeeds. 
But  Harry  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  speak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you  ; 
Sorrow  so  royally  io  you  appears, 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on. 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.     Why  then,  be  sad: 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 
Than  a  joint  burden  laid  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heayeu,  I  bid  you  he  asBur'd, 
I'll  be  your  lather  and  your  brother  too; 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead  ;  and  so  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears. 
By  number,  into  hours  of  happiness. 

P.  John, Sec.  We  hope  no  other  from  your  majesty. 

King.  You  all  look  strangely  on  me; — and  you 
most ;  ■  [To  ike  Chief  Justice. 

You  are,  I  think,  asBur'd  I  love  you  nut. 

Ch.  Just.  I  am  asaur'd,  if  I  be  measur'd  rightly. 
Your  majesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 

King.  No! 
How  might  a  prince  of  my  great  hopes  forget 

'  Amnrath  IV.  emiieror   qf  (lie  Turks,  died  in  1596;  bis    ' 
second  ton,  Amurath,  who  succeeded  bim,  had  all  hiabnilbera 
Blrangled  at  a  feast,  to  which  he  inviled  lliem,  wliile  jel  ignorant 
of  their  fatber's  death.     It  is  bi^blj  prohihle  that  Shikspeare 
alludes  lo  Ibii  tranaacticm.     The  play  may  have  lieen  written 
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So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  ? 
What!  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison 
The  immediate  heir  of  England?  Was  this  easy^? 
May  this  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  ? 

Ch.  Just,  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your  father; 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me : 
And,  in  the  administration  of  his  law, 
Whiles  1  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth, 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  my  place. 
The  majesty  and  power  of  law  and  justice. 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  I  presented. 
And  struck  me  in  my  very  seat  of  judgment^; 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  have  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought; 
To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awfiil  bench ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person ; 
Nay,  more ;  to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image, 

^  Was  this  easy?  was  this  a  light  offence?    Thus  in  King 
Henry  VI.  Part  II.  Act  iii.  Sc.  1  :— 


These  faults  are  easy,  qoicklj  answer^.* 


And  Lord  Surrey  has : — 

'  Easy  sighes,  snch  as  folks  draw  in  lore.' 
Baret  has :  '  Tery  etisily  or  l^hthf ;  perfacile ;  legierement.' 

*  It  has  already  been  remarked  that  Sir  William  Gascoigne, 
the  chief  justice  in  this  play,  died  in  the  reign  of  Henry  IV. ; 
and  consequently  this  scene  has  no  foundation  in  fact.  Shak- 
speare  was  misled  by  Stowe,  or  probably  was  careless  about  the 
matter.  While  Gasooigne  was  at  the  bar  Henry  of  Bolingbroke 
was  his  client,  who  appointed  him  his  at^mey  to  sue  out  his 
livery  in  the  Court  of  Wards ;  but  Richard  II.  defeated  his  puiw 
pose.  When  Bolingbroke  became  Henry  IV.  he  appointed  Gas- 
coigne  chief  justice.  In  that  station  he  acquired  the  character 
of  a  learned,  upright,  wise,  and  intrepid  judge.  The  story  of 
his  committing  the  prince  is  told  by  Sir  Thomas  Elyot,  in  his 
book  entitled  The  Govemor  ;.bnt  Shakspeare  followed  the  Chro- 
nicles. 
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And  mock  your  workings  in  a  second  body*. 
Question  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case  yours; 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propose  a  son^: 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profan'd, 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slighted. 
Behold  yourself  bo  by  a  son  disdained ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  silencing  your  son : 
After  this  cotd  considerance,  sentence  me; 
And,  as  you  are  a  kiag,  speak  io  your  state'', 
What  I  hare  done,  that  misbecame  my  place. 
My  person,  or  my  liege's  sovereignty. 

King.  You  are  right,  justice,  and  you  wei^  this 

Therefore  still  bear  the  balance  and  the  sword : 

And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  increase. 

Till  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 

Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 

So  shall  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  words; — 

Happy  am  I,  that  have  a  man  lo  bold. 

That  dares  dojuitine  on  my  proper  ton: 

And  not  kss  happy,  having  mch  a  ion. 

That  Kould  deliver  «p  hii  greatness  so 

Into  the  hands  of  jvttice.— Yon  did  commit  me; 

For  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 

The  unstain'd  sword  that  you  have  us'd  to  bear; 

With  this  remembrance ^,^That  you  use  lie  same 

With  the  like  bold,  just,  and  impartial  spirit. 

As  you  have  done  'gainst  me.     There  is  my  hand; 

You  shall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth : 

My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear; 

And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 

"  TreW  wilEi  contempl  jonr  acts  excinled  bj  a  represenlatite. 
'  i.  e.  iioigF  Id  joutielf  Itaal  ;od  have  a  sdh.     So  in  Tilun 

' a  thousand  deaths  I  coold  propait.' 

a  jour  regml  ofaancler  and  oBic«. 
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To  your  well  practised,  wise  directions. 

And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you ; — 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  graved, 
Por  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affections ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  10  I  survive. 
To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world; 
To  frustrate  prophecies ;  and  to  raze  out 
Rotten  opmion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.    The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  vanity,  till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea; 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  ^^  of  floods, 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majesty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-govem'd  nation 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 

As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us ; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand. — 

[To  the  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite  ^*, 
As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  state : 
And  (God  consigning  to  my  good  intents). 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  just  cause  to  say, — 
Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day. 

[Exeunt, 

'  The  meaning  ig,  Mj  wUd  dispositions  haying  ceased  on  mj 
father's  death,  and  being  now  as  it  were  buried  in  his  tomb,  he 
and  wildness  are  interred  in  the  same  grave.  This  is  confirmed 
by  a  passage  in  King  Henrj  V.  :— 

'  The  courses  of  his  joath  promis'd  it  not  : 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body, 
Bat  that  his  wUdness,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too.' 
*®  Sadbf  is  soberly,  serionsly ;  sad  is  opposed  to  mid, 
"  That  is.  With  the  majeMiic  dignity  of  the  ocean,  the  chief  of 
floods.  13  Summons. 

VOL.  V.  K  K 
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SCENE  III. 

Glostershire.     The  Garden  o/'Sballow's  Howie. 

Enter  Falstaff,    Shallow,   Silence,    Bar- 

DOLpH,  the  Page,  and  Davy. 

Sluil.  \ay,  you  shall  see  mine  orchud :  where, 
ia  an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my 
owngraffing,  with  a  dish  of  carraways*,aiidso forth; 
— come,  cousin  Silence ; — and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  'Fore  God,  you  have  here  a  goodly  dwd- 
ling,  and  a  rich. 

Skal.  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beggars  all,  he^ars 
all,  Sir  John: — many,  good  air. — Spread,  Davy; 
spread,  Davy ;  well  said,  Davy. 

Fal.  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  usea;  he  b 
your  servmg-man,  and  your  husbandman. 

Skal.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good 
varlet.  Sir  John. — By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  too 

much  sack  at  supper  : a  good  varlet.     Now  stt 

down,  now  sit  down : — come,  cousin. 

Sil.  Ah,  sirrah  !  quoth-a, — we  shall 

Do  nothing  but  eat,  and  make  good  cheer, 

[Singing. 

Andpraiae  heaven  for  the  merry  year: 

pertiDBcioasl;  maidtaining  that  carraicaya  meant  njipfej  of  that 


n  a>ed  lo  be  made  io  comfila,  and  to  it 
iralj  yerj  good  for  that  pnrpo»e,  for  oil 
ad,  would  be  eaten  with  otb«r  Ihinp  that 


thai  applei  and  oamwaji 
sod  it  ii  said  that  Lhcj  ai 
Trinil;  CoHe;e,  Cambrid 
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When  flesh  is  cheap ,  and  females  dearly 
And  lusty  lads  roam  here  and  there, 
So  merrily, 
And  ever  among  so  merrily. 
FaL  There's  a  merry  heart! — Good  master  Si- 
lence, I'll  give  you  a  health  for  that  anoa. 

ShaL  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wi|ie,  Davy. 
Davy,  Sweet  sir,  sit ;  [Seating  Bardolph  and 
the  Page  at  another  table,']  I'll  be  with  you  anon: — 

most  sweet  sir,  sit. Master  page,  good  master 

page,  sit :  proface  ^ !  What  you  want  in  meat,  we'll 
have  in  drink.    But  you  must  bear ;  The  heart's  all. 

[Exit. 
ShaL  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph ; — and  my  little 
soldier  there,  be  merry. 

Sil.  Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  wife  has  all; 

[Singing. 
For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  and  tall: 
^Tis  merry  in  hall,  when  beards  wag  all*, 

'  The  character  of  Silence  is  admirably  sastained ;  he  would 
scarcely  speak  a  word  before,  and  now  there  is  no  end  to  his 
garrulity.     He  has  a  catch  for  every  occasion  :— 

'  When  flesh  is  chmp  and  females  dear,* 
Here  the  donble  sense  of  dear  mast  be  remembered. 

^  An  expression  of  welcome  equiyalent  to  Mitch  good  may  ii 
do  you  /  Steeyens  conjectnred  it  to  be  from  the  old  French  Bon 
prou  lew  facef  which  is  to  be  fonnd  in  Cotg^aye  in  voce  Prod. 
Steeyens  was  yery  near  the  mark,  for  Mr.  Nares  has  pointed  ont 
its  true  origin  in  the  old  Norman  French  or  Romance  language. 
'  ProIiface  souhait,  qui  yeut  dire  bien  yous  fasse,  proficiatj'-^ 
Roquefort  Glossaire  de  la  Xjongue  Romanes  Old  Heywood  had 
explained  it  long  before  : — 

'  Reader,  reade  this  thus:  for  preface, pro/oce. 
Much  good  may  it  do  you,'  &c. 
In  Cayendish's  Life  of  Wolsey,  p.  132,  ed.  1825,  it  thus  occurs : 
— '  Before  the  second  course,  my  lord  cardinal  came  in  among 
them,  booted  and  spurred,  all  suddenly,  and  bade  them  proface* 
*  This  proverbiid  rhyme  is  of  great  antiquity ;  it  is  found  in 
Adam  Davie's  life  of  Alexander : — 

'  Merrie  swithe  it  is  in  hall 
When  the  berdes  waveth  alle.' 
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And  welcome  merry  ikrove-tide^. 

Be  merry,  be  merry,  &c, 

Fal.  1  did  not  think,  master  Silence  had  been  a 
man  of  this  mettle. 

Sy.  Who  I  ?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once, 
ere  Don. 

Re-enter  Davy. 

Davy.  There  is  a  dish  of  leather-coats'"  for  you. 
{Setting  them  before  Bardolph. 

Shal.  Davy,— 

Dary,  Your  worship? — I'll  be  with  you  straight. 
[To  Bard.]— A  cup  of  wine,  sir? 

8il.  A  cup  of  wine,  thafg  bruk  and  fine. 

And  drink  unto  the  lemon  mine;  [Sin^ng. 

Atid  a  merrg  heart  licet  Umg-a. 

Fal.  Well  said,  master  Silence. 

Sil.  And  we  shall  be  merry; — now  comes  in  the 
Hweet  of  the  night, 

Fal.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  master  Silence. 

SU.  Fill  the  cap,  and  let  it  come; 

Fll  pledge  you  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

Shal.  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome :  if  thou  wanteat 
any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshrew  thy  heart. — 
Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief:  [To  the  Page.]  and 
welcome,  indeed,  too- — 111  drink  to  master  Bar- 
dolph, and  to  all  the  cavaleroes  about  London. 

Davy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 

'  Shnmelide  was  the  HmieDt  rarniBat;  '  In  most  placea  where 
Ibe  Romiah  reli^on  is  general);  professed,  il  is  h  time  wberaia 


.  whenoe  by  a  metaphor  il  dhj  he  taken  for  any 
at  licence.-— PKitijis'i  WorU  0/ Words,  T.War- 
■eem  lo  hsve  konivn  thai  iSrmwIufe  and  caninal 
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Bard*  An  I  might  see  you  there,  Davy, — 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  you'll  crack  a  quart  together. 
Ha !  will  you  not,  master  Bardolph  ? 

Bard*  Yes,  sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Shal.  I  thank  thee: — ^The  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I  can  assure  thee  that:  he  will  not  out;  he  is 
true  bred. 

Bard.  And  I'll  stick  by  him,  sir. 

Shal,  Why,  there  spoke  a  king.  Lack  nothing: 
be  merry.  [Knocking  heard.^^  Look  who's  at  door 
there:  Ho!  who  knocks?  [jEari^  Davy. 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

[To  Silence,  who  drinks  a  hamper. 

Sil.  Do  me  right'^,  [Singing. 

And  dub  me  knight^ : 
Samingo^. 
Is't  not  so  ? 

Fal.  Tis  so. 

"^  To  do  a  num  right  and  to  do  him  reason  were  formerly  the 
usual  expressions  in  pledging  healths ;  he  who  drank  a  hamper 
expected  that  a  hamper  shoald  he  dronk  to  his  toast.  To  ihia 
Bishop  Hall  alludes  in  his  Qao  Vadis : — *  Those  formes  qf  cer^ 
monious  que^ffing,  in  which  men  hare  learned  to  make  gods  of 
others  and  beasts  of  themselyes :  and  lose  their  reason,  whiles 
they  pretend  to  do  reason.* 

^  He  who  drank  a  hamper  on  his  knees  to  the  health  of  hut 
mistress  was  dabbed  a  knight  for  the  eyening. 

'  In  Nashe's  play  called  Sommer's  Last  Will  and  Testament, 
1600,  Bacchus  sings  the  following  catch : — 

'  Monsieur  Mingo  for  quaffing  doth  surpass 
In  cup,  or  can,  or  glass ; 
God  Bacchus,  do  me  right. 
And  dub  me  knight, 

Domisgo.' 
In  Rowland's  Epigrams,  1600,  Monsieip:  Domingo  is  celebrated 
as  a  toper.  It  has  been  supposed  that  the  introduction  of  Do« 
mingo  as  a  burthen  to  a  drinking  song  was  intended  as  a  satire 
on  the  luxury  of  the  Dominicans ;  but  whether  the  change  to 
Samingo  was  a  b]  under  of  Silence  in  his  cups,  or  was  a  real  con- 
traction of  San  Domingo,  is  uncertain.  -  Why  Saint  Dominick 
should  be  the  patron  of  topers  does  not  appear. 

K  K  2 
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Sil.  Is't  SO?  Why,  then  say,  an  old  man  can  do 
souewhaL 

Re-enter  Davy. 

Davy.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 

Fal.  From  the  court,  let  him  come  in. — 

Enter  ViSTOi.. 

Fal.  How  now.  Pistol? 

Put.  God  save  you.  Sir  John! 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  ? 

Pitt.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  mau  to 
good'". — Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  the  realm. 

Sil.  By'r  lady,  I  think  'a  be;  but  goodman  Puff 
of  Barson". 

Pist.  Puff? 
Puff  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base ! — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend, 
And  belter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys, 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

Fal.  I  pr'ythee  now,  deliver  tliem  like  a  mau  of 
this  world. 

Put.  A  foutni  for  the  world,  and  worldlings  base ! 
I  speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joya. 

Fal.  O  base  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  neivs? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  And  Rabin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John.  [Sings. 

Pist.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  HeUcons? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  ? 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

">  Sd  in  Bolleine'B  Dialogne  of  Ibe  Fever  Pestilence,  1G64 :— - 
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Shal,  Honest  gentleman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pist.  Mliy  then,  lament  therefore. 

Shal,  Give  me  pardon,  sir: — If,  sir,  you  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but  two 
ways ;  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them.  I 
am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

Pist.  Under  whichking,  Bezonian  ^^  ?  speak,  or  die. 

Shal,  Under  King  Harry. 

Pist.      ,  Harry  the  Fourth  ?  or  Fifth  ? 

Shal.  Harry  the  Fourth. 

Pist.  A  foutra  for  thine  office ! — 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  Fifth's  the  man.     I  speak  the  truth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  me^^,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 

Fal,  What!  b  the  old  king  dead? 

Pist,  As  nail  in  door^^ :  The  things  I  speak,  are  just. 

*'  Bezonian,  according  to  Florio  a  bisogno,  is  '  o  new  levied 
smUdier,  such  as  comes  needy  to  the  wars.*  Cotgrave,  in  bisongne, 
says  *  a  filthie  knaye,  or  clowne,  a  raskall,  a  bisonian,  base 
hamoared  scoundrel.'  Its  original  sense  is  a  beggar,  a  needy 
person ;  it  is  often  met  with  very  differently  spelt  in  the  old 
eomedies.  '  Bisdno,'  says  Minshew,  *  a  fresh  water  soldier,  one 
that  is  not  well  acquainted  with  mUitarie  affairs ;  a  novice,'  .Covar- 
mvias  asserts  that  the  term  originated  from  some  Spanish  soldiers 
in  Italy,  who,  not  knowing  the  language,  expressed  their  wants  by 
the  word  bisogno ;  as  bisogno  pan,  bisogno  came,  and  that  hence 
they  received  the  appellation  of  bisogni.  That  the  word  was 
ased  among  as  in  this  sense  sometimes,  appears  from  Church- 
yard's Challenge,  1593,  p.  85. 

^^  An  expression  of  contempt  or  insult  by  pnttiag  the  thumb 
between  the  fore  and  middle  finger,  and  forming  a  coarse  repre- 
sentation of  a  disease  to  which  the  name  officus  h|is  always  been 
given.  The  custom  has  been  regarded  as  originally  Spanish,  but 
without  foundation,  they  most  probably  had  it  from  the  Romans. 
Pistol  seems  to  accompany  the  phrase  with  an  appropriate  ges- 
ticulation. In  explaining  the  Mgas  dor  of  the  Spaniards,  Min- 
shew  says,  after  describing  it,  *  a  manner  as  they  use  in  England 
to  bore  the  nose  wUh  the  finger,  as  in  disgrace.'  The  phrase  is 
amply  explained  in  Mr.  Donee's  Illustrations  of  Shakspeare, 
vol.  i.  p.  492. 

'^  Steevens  remarks  that  this  proverbial  expression  is  oftener 
used  than  understood.    The  door  nail  is  the  nail  in  ancient  dd6rs 
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Fal.  Away,  Barddlpfa ;  saddle  my  horse. — Maaler 
Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  oiUce  thou  wilt  in  ibe 
land,  'tis  thine. — Pistol,  I  will  double  ch&rge  thee 
with  dignities. 

Bard.  O  joyful  day! — 1  would  not  take  a  knight- 
hood for  my  fortune. 

Pitl.  Wliat?  I  do  bring  good  news? 

Fal.  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed. — Master  Shal- 
low, my  Lord  Shallow,  be  what  Ibou  wdt,  I  am  for- 
tune's  steward.  Get  on  thy  boots ;  we'll  ride  all 
night:- — O,  sweet  Pistol: — Away,  Bardulph.  [Exit 
Bard.] — Come,  Pistol,  Htt«r  more  to  me;  and, 
withal,  devise  something  to  do  thyself  good. — Boot, 
boot,  master  Shallow;  I  know,  die  young  king  b 
sick  for  me.  l.et  us  take  a^y  man's  horses;  the 
laws  of  England  are  at  my  commiuidment.  Happy 
are  they  which  have  been  my  friends;  and  woe  to 
my  lord  chief  justice ! 

Piit,  Let  vultures  vile  seize  on  bis  lungs  also ! 
Where  it  the  life  that  late  I  hd,  say  tliey : 
Why,  here  it  is;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

SCENE  IV.     London.     A  Street. 

Enter  Beadles,  dragging  in  Hnsiem  Quickly,  and 

DollTkar-sheet'. 

Host.  No,  liiou  arrant  knave ;  I  would  I  might  die, 

that  1  might  have  thee  hanged :  thou  hast  drawn  my 

shoulder  out  of  joint. 

on  which  Ihe  kaocker  strikes.  It  is  Iherefaru  naed  as  ■  com- 
parisan  for  one  iiTecoverabljdeiui,Diie  «hn  bna  fallen  (as  VlrKil 
nays)  mulla  marli,  L  e.  nitll  abuDdaut  death,  such  at  reiteraUd 
Btroke»  an  th«  head  noold  prodace. 

'  Id  the  tjaarto,  1600,  ve  have  '  Enter  SuicIcIb.  and  three  or 
Todr  oHii^erB.'  And  Ihe  name  of  Swcila  is  prefi.vi'd  to  the  Bei- 
dies  speeches.  Siiioklo  ia  also  inlroduoed  in  Tlie  Taming  of  Ihe 
Shrew,  he  was  an  aclor  in  Ibt  lanie  company  wilh  Shakapeare. 
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1  Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  over 
to  me ;  and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer  enough^ 
I  warrant  her :  There  hath  been  a  man  or  two  lately 
killed  about  her. 

DoL  Nut-hook,  nut-hook^,  you  lie.  Come  on ; 
I'll  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe- visaged  rascal; 
an  the  child  I  now  go  with  do  miscarry,  thou  hadst 
better  thou  hadst  struck  thy  mother,  thou  paper-faced 
villain. 

Ho8t.  O  the  Lord,  that  Sir  John  were  come !  he 
would  nuike  this  a  bloody  day  to  somebody.  But 
I  pray  God  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry ! 

1  Bead.  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a  dozen  of 
cushions  ^  again ;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come, 
I  chs^rge  you  both  go  with  me;  for  the  man  is  dead, 
that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among  you. 

DoU.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  in  a  cen- 
ser^! I  will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  for  this, 
you  blue-bottle  rogue  ^!  you  filthy  famished  cor- 

'  It  has  already  been  obsenred  (Merry  "Wives  of  "Windsor, 
Act  i.  Sc.  1)  that  nut-hook  was  a  term  of  reproach  for  a  bailiff  or 
constable.  Cleveland  says  of  a  committee-man : — '  He  is  the 
devil's  nut-hook,  the  sign  with  him  is  always  in  the  clutches.' 

^  That  is  to  staflf  her  out,  that  she  might  counterfeit  preg- 
nancy. In  Greene's  Dispute  between  a  He  Conycatcher,  &c. 
1592^ — '  to  wear  a  cushion  under  her  own  kirtle,  and  to  faine 
herself  with  child.' 

*  Doll  humorously  compares  the  beadle's  spare  figure  to  the 
embossed  figures  in  the  middle  of  the  pierced  convex  lid  of  a 
censer  made  of  thin  metal.  The  sluttery  of  rush  strewed  cham- 
bers rendered  censers  or  fire  pans  in  which  coarse  perfumes 
were  burnt  most  necessary  utensils.  In  Much  Ado  About  No- 
thing, Borachio  says  that  he  had  been  entertained  for  a  perfumer 
to  smoke  a  musty  room  at  Leonato's.  The  uncleanly  habits  of  our 
ancestors  made  a  constant  change  of  habitation  necessary  for  the 
preservation  of  health.  Instances  may  be  found  in  Lodge's 
Illustrations  of  English  History,  vol.  i.  p.  141 ;  Seward's  Anec- 
dotes, vol.  iv.  p.  305,  ed.  179iS ;  and  in  Cavendish's  Life  of 
Wolsey,  p.  226,  ed,  1826. 

^  BeaAes  usually  wogre  a  blue  livery. 
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rectioner !  if  you  be  not  swinged,  I'll  forswear  half- 
.  kirtles*. 

1  Bead.  Come,  come,  you  she  knight-errant,  come. 

Bott.  O,  that  right  should  thus  overcome  might  I 
Well;  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

Dot,  Come,  you  rogue,  come ;  bring  me  to  a  Jus- 
tice. 

Host.  Ay  ;  come,  you  starved  blood-hound. 

Dol.  Goodman  death  !  goodmaii  bones ! 

Hott.  Thou  atomy''  thou  ! 

Dol.  Come,  you  thm  thing;  come,  you  rascal ! 

1  Bead.  Very  well.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V. 

A  public  Place  near  Westminster  Abbey. 
Enter  Two  Grooms,  tlrewiaff  Rushes, 

1  Groom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

2  Groom.  The  trumpets  have  souuded  twice. 

I  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come 
from  the  coronatJon :  Despatch,  despatch. 

lExeunt  Grooms. 

EnferFALSTAFF,  8hallow,Pistol,Bardolph, 
and  the  Page. 

Fal.  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ; 
I  will  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
him,  as  'a  comes  by ;  and  do  but  mark  the  counte- 
nance that  he  will  give  me. 

Put.  God  bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight. 

Fal.  Come  here.  Pistol;  stand  behind  me. — O, 
if  I  had  had  time  to  hare  made  new  liveries,  I  would 

'  A  half  iirtU 'nmViad  of  aproK  or  fare  part  onbeUfsHtl 
t,  wanuD.  It  soald  Dot  be  a  cIoBk,  at  Mslone  Bqppoged  ;  nor  s 
nhortbedgDnn,  Bs8leevens  imagineil.  Vide  Acl  ii.  Sc.iv.  p.  3DS, 
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have  bestowed  the  diousand  pound  I  borrowed  of 
you.  [To  Shallow.]  But 'tis  do  matter;  this  poor 
show  doth  better :  this  doth  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to 
see  him. 

ShaL  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  It  shows  my  earnestness  of  affection. 

ShaL  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  My  devotion. 

ShaL  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

FaL  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night;  and  not 
to  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience 
to  shift  me. 

ShaL  It  is  most  certain. 

FaL  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweat- 
ing with  desire  to  see  him :  thmkihg  of  nothing  else ; 
putting  all  affairs  else  in  oblivion ;  as  if  there  were 
nothing  else  to  be  done,  but  to  see  him. 

Pist,  Tis  semper  idem,  ioT  absque  hoc  nihil  est: 
Tis  all  in  every  part^. 

ShaL  Tis  so,  indeed. 

Pist.  My  knight,  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver. 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 
Is  in  base  durance,  and  contagious  prison ;  , 
Haul'd  thither 
By  most  mechanical  and  dirty  hand: — 

*  Warburton  thoaght  that  we  should  read : — 
*  'Tis  aUinaU  and  all  in  every  part.' 
In  Sir  John  Davis's  Nosce  Te  ipsnm,  1699,  speaking  of  the 
soul  :^ 

*  Some  say  she's  aU  in  all  and  aU  in  every  part.* 
And  in  ]>rayton's  Mortimercados,  1696 : — 

'  And  as  his  soid  possessed  every  part, 
She's  aU  in  aU,^and  all  in  every  part.* 

In  The  Phoenix  Nest,  1693,  we  find  '  Teta  in  toto,  et  tota  in  qva^ 
libet  parte.' 
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Rouse  op  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  Alecto's 

snake. 
For  Doll  is  in ;  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 
Fal.  I  will  deliver  her. 

[Shouts  within^  and  the  TVumpets  sound, 
Pist.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpet-clangor 
sounds. 

Enter  the  King  and  his  Train,  the  Chief  Justice 

among  them, 

Fal.  God  save  thy  grace^  King  Hal !  my  royal 
Hal^! 

Pist,  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp^  of  fame ! 

FaL  God  Save  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! 

King.  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  that  vain  man* 

Ch.  Just.  Have  you  your  wits  ?  know  you  what 

'tis  you  speak  ? 
Fal,  My  king !  my  Jove !  I  speak  to  thee,  my 

heart! 
King,  I  know  thee  not,  old  man :  Fall  to  thy 
prayers ; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jester ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man, 
So  surfeit-swell'd,  so  old,  and  so  profane^; 

^  A  similar  scene  occurs  in  the  anonymous  old  play  of  King 
Henry  V.  Falstaff  and  his  companions  address  the  king  in  the 
same  manner,  and  are  dismissed  as  in  this  play. 

^  Child,  offspring. 

*  Profane  (says  Johnson)  in  our  author  often  signifies  love  of 
talk  !  and  he  cites : — 

*  Is  he  not  a  profane  and  liberal  counsellor/ 
from  Othello,  as  a  proof.  What  necessity  was  there  for  per- 
verting this  word  from  its  old  legitimate  meaning  of  ungodly, 
wicked,  unholy  ?  I  find  from  the  dictionaries  of  the  time  that  it 
also  signified  unchaste,  and  unlucky,  or  mischievons.  Had  it  not 
been  for  Johnson's  mistake,  I  should  ha?e  thought,  this  epithet 
intelligible  without  a  note. 
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But,  being  awake,  I  do  despise  my  dream. 

Make  less  thy  body  hence ^,  and  more  thy  grace; 

Leave  gormandizing ;  know,  ihe  grave  doth  gape 

For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men : — 

Keply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bom  jest ; 

Presume  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was : 

For  heaven  doth  know,  so  shall  the  world  perceive. 

That  I  have  tum'd  away  my  former  self*; 

So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 

When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been. 

Approach  me ;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  .thou  wast, 

The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots  : 

Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 

As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders, — . 

Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 

For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you. 

That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 

And,  as  we  hear  you  .do  reform  yourselves. 

We  will, — according  to  your  strength,  and  quali* 

ties, — 
Give  you  advancement?. — Beit  your  charge,my  lord. 
To  see  perform'd  the  tenor  of  our  word. 
Set  on.  [Exeunt  King,  and  his  Train. 

Fal.  Master  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound. 

Shal.  Ay,  marry.  Sir  John ;  which  I  beseech  you 
to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

FaL  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow.  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  this ;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in  private 

^  Henceforward. 

'  This  circmnstanoe  Shakspeare  may  have  derired  from  the 
old  play  of  King  Henry  V.  Bat  Hall,  Holinshed,  and  Stowe 
give  nearly  the  same  acconnt  of  the  dismissal  of  Henry's  loose 
companions.  Every  reader  regrets  to  see  Falstaff  so  hardly  used, 
and  Johnson's  Findication  of  ^e  king  does  not  diminish  thft  feel- 
ing. Poins,  Johnson  thinks  ought  to  have  figured  in  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  play^  hnt  I  do  not  believe  that  any  one  had  ever  been 
sensible  of  the  poet's  neglect  of  him  until  Johnson  pmnted  it  eat. 

VOL.  v.  L  L 
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to  him  :  look  you,  he  must  seem  thus  to  the  world. 
Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  wilt  be  the  man  yet, 
that  shall  make  yon  great. 

Skal.  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unless  you  give 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  straw.  I 
beseech  you,  good  Sir  John,  let  me  have  five  hun- 
dred of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word :  this  that 
you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

S/ial.  A  colour,  I  fear,  tliat  yon  will  die  in.  Sir 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours;  go  wi^i  me  to  dinner. 
Come,  lieutenant  Pistol; — come,  Bardolph: — I  shall 
be  sent  for  soon  at  night. 

Re-enter  Fhince  John,  tke  Chief  Justice,  0£Bcera, 

Ch.  JvH.  Go,  carry  Sir  John  Falstaff  to  the  Fleet^  : 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

C%.J«8(.  Icannotnowspeaki  I  willhearyousoon. 
Take  them  away. 

Pist.  Siftfriuna  mc  tormenta,  spero  me  contenla, 
{Exeunt  Fal.  Shal.  Pist.  Bard.  Page, 
and  Officers. 

P.  John.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  king's : 
He  hath  intent,  bis  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  all  are  banish'd,  till  their  conversations 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  world. 

'  Johnson  eaaSeaath  tbRl  he  does  nnl  seu  '  why  Fslslaffii  ear- 


if  glad  to  fiad  ihii  method  qf  sweeping  ihdo  t,\ 
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Ch.  Just.  And  so  they  are. 

P.  John.  The  king  hath  call'd  his  parliament,  my 
lord. 

Ch.  Just,  He  hath. 

P.  John.  I  will  lay  odds, — that,  ere  this  year  expire. 
We  bear  our  civil  swords,  and  native  fire. 
As  far  as  France :  I  heard  a  bird  so  sing. 
Whose  musick,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence?  [Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  a  Daiuxr. 

First,  my  fear ;  then,  my  court'sy ;  last,  my  speech. 
My  fear  is,  your  displeasure ;  my  court'sy,  my  duty ; 
and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  pardons.  If  you  look 
for  a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me:  for  what  X 
have  to  say,  is  of  mine  own  making ;  and  what,  in- 
deed, I  should  say,  will,  I  doubt,  prove  mine  own 
marring.  But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to  the  ven- 
ture.— Be  it  known  to  you  (as  it  is  very  well),  I 
was  lately  here  in  the  end  of  a  displeasing  play,  to 
pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  promise  you  a 
better.  I  did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with  this : 
which,  if,  like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  unluckily  home, 
I  break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors,  lose.  Here, 
I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here  I  commit  my 
body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  some,  and  I  will 
pay  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do,  promise  you 
infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me, 
will  you  command  me  to  use  my  legs  ?  and  yet  that 
were  but  light  payment, — to  da^ce  out  of  your  debt. 
But  a  good  conscience  will  make  any  possible  satis- 
faction, and  so  will  I.     All  the  gentie women  here 
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have  forgiven  me ;  if  the  gentlemen  will  not,  then  the 
gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the  gentlewomen,  which 
was  never  seen  before  in  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
too  much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
will  continue  the  story,  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and 
make  you  merry  with  fair  Katharine  of  France: 
where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Falstaff  shall  die  of 
a  sweat,  unless  already  he  be  killed  with  your  hard 
opinions;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  martyr,  and  this  is 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary ;  when  my  legs 
are  too,  I  will  bid  you  good  night:  and  so  kneel 
down  before  you; — ^but,  indeed,  to  pray  for  the 
queen  *. 

*  Mpst  of  the  ancient  interludes  conclude  with  a  prayer  for 
the  king  or  queen.  Hence,  perhaps,  the  Vivant  Rex  ei  Begina, 
t^i  the  bottom  of  our  modem  plaj  bills. 
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I  FANCY  eyery  readeri  when  he  ends  this  play,  cries  oat  with 
Desdemona, '  O  most  lame  and  impotent  conclnsion !'  As  this 
play  was  not,  to  our  knowledge,  divided  into  acts  by  the  author,. 
I  coold  be  content  to  conclade  it  with  the  death  of  Henry  the- 
Fourth : — 

*  In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.' 

These  scenes,  which  now  make  the  fifth  act  of  Henry  the 
Fourth,  might  then  be  the  first  oi Henry  the  Fifth;  but  the  truth 
is,  that  they  do  not  unite  very  commodiously  to  either  play. 
When  these  plays^  were  represented,  I  believe  they  ended  as 
they  are  now  ended  in  the  books  ;  but  Shakspeare  seems  to  have 
designed  that  the  whole  series  of  action,  from  the  beginning  of 
Richard  the  Second  to  the  end  of  Henry  the  Fifth,  shoidd  be  con- 
sidered by  the  reader  as  one  work  upon  one  plan,  only  broken 
into  parts  by  the  necessity  of  exhibition. 

None  of  Shakspeare's  plays  are  more  read  than  the  First  and 
Second  Parts  of  Henry  the  Fourth.  Perhaps  no  author  has  ever, 
in  two  plays,  afforded  so  much, delight.  The  great  events  are 
interesting,  for  the  fate  of  kingdoms  depends  upon  them ;  the 
slighter  occurrences  are  diverting,  and,  except  one' or  two,  suffi- 
ciehtly  probable ;  the  incidents  are  multiplied  with  wonderful 
fertility  of  invention,  and  the  characters  diversified  with  the 
utmost  nicety  of  discernment,  and  the  profoundest  skill  in  the 
nature  of  man. 

The  prince,  who  is  the  hero  both  of  the  comick  and  tragick 
part,  is  a  young  man  of  great  abilities  and  violent  passions,  whose 
sentiments  are  right,  though  his  actions  are  wrong ;  whose  vir- 
tues are  obscured  by  negligence,  and  whose  understanding  is 
dissipated  by  levity.  In  his  idle  hours  he  is  rather  loose  ^an 
wicked ;  and  when  the  occasion  forces  out  his  latent  qualities, 
he  is  great  without  effort,  and  brave  without  tumult.  The  trifler 
is  roused  into  a  hero,  and  the  hero  again  reposes  in  the  trifler. 
The  character  is  great,  original,  and  just. 

Percy  is  a  rugged  soldier,  cholerick  and  quarrelsome,  and  has 
only  the  soldier's  virtues,  generosity  and  courage. 

But  Falstaff,  unimitated,  unimitable  Falstaff,  how  shall  I 
describe  thee  ?  thou  compound  of  sense  and  vice ;  of  sense  which 
may  be  admired,  but  not  esteemed ;  of  vice  which  may  be 
despised,  but  hardly  detested.  Falstaff  is  a  character  loaded 
with  faults,  and  with  those  faults  which  naturally  produce  con- 
tempt.    He  is  a  thief  and  a  glutton,  a  coward  and  a  boaster, 

ll2 
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alHSja  read;  to  chest  tbe  weak,  Bntl  pi 
terrify  the  timorODB,  and  inaalt  tbe  drtea 
qniODsuid  maligDant,  he  salirizflsii     ' 
be  U?et  bj  flattering.     He  !■  ramili 
an  agentof  lice,  bulof  this  fsmiliBri 
to  be  (upercilious  BDd  hanght]'  with 
fail  inlereai  of  importance  ~ 

tbe  prince  that  despisei  him,  V  tbe 
perpetnal  gaietj;  by  in  nnrailing 
wliich  is  the  mare  freelj  indalged, 
did  or  unbiticDB  kind,  bnt  consistB 


Henry  sedoced  bj  Falatiff. 

Mr.  Upton  tbinks  there  two  plajs  improperly  bMS 
owl  Second  Partt  ofBtnry  Ihf  Fon-lh.  Xht  firat  plfl 
iBja,  with  the  peacefal  setUemeDt  of  Henry  in  the  l9 
tbe  defeat  of  tbe  rebela.  Thia  ja  hardly  true;  foTtheB 
not  yet  finally  aappresaed.  The  aecornl,  he  letla  ua,  ahcT 
Iht  Fiflh  in  the  variona  lighta  of  a  good-naliuud  rake,  i 


father' 


;  but  I 


eath,  he 
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connected,  that  the  ae 
IwD  only  because  the] 
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PRELIMINARY  REMARKS. 

1  HE  transactions  comprised  in  this  plaj  commence  abont  the 
latter  end  of  the  first,  and  terminate  in  the  eighth  jear  of  this 
king's  reign :  when  he  married  Katharine,  princess  of  France, 
and  closed  np  the  differences  betwixt  England  and  that  crown. 

This  plaj,  in  the  quarto  edition  of  1608,  is  styled  The  Chromk- 
eU  History  of  Henry j  &c.  which  seems  to  ha^e  been  the  title 
appropriated  to  all  Shakspeare's  historical  dramas.  Thus  in  The 
Antipodes,  a  comedy  by  R.  Brome : — 

'  These  lads  can  act  the  emperor's  lives  all  over. 
And  Shakspeare's  ChromcUd  Histories  to  boot' 

The  players  likewise,  in  the  folio  of  1623,  rank  these  pieces 
under  the  title  of  Histories, 

It  is  evident  that  a  play  on  this  subject  had  been  performed 
before  the  year  1592.  Nash,  in  his  Pierce  Penniless,  dated  in 
that  year,  says,  '  What  a  glorioas  thing  it  is  to  have  Henry  the 
Fift  represented  on  the  stage,  leading  the  French  king  prisoner, 
and  forcing  both  him  and  Uie  Dolphin  to  sweare  fealtie.'  Per- 
haps this  same  play  was  thus  entered,  on  the  books  of  the  Star 
tioners'  Company : — *  Thomas  Strode]  May  2.  1594.  A  bopke 
entitnled  Tlie  famous  Victories  of  Henry  the  Fift,  containing  the 
honourable  Battle  of  Agincourt.'  There  are  two  more  entries  of 
a  play  of  King  Henry  V.  viz.  between  1596  and  1615,  and  one 
August  14,  1600.  Malone  had  an  edition  printed  in  1598,  and 
Steevens  had  two  copies  of  this  play,  one  without  date,  and  the 
other  dated  1617,  both  printed  by  Bernard  Alsop ;  from  one  of 
these  it  was  reprinted  in  1778,  among  si;c  old  plays  on  which 
Shakspeare  founded,  &c.  published  by  Mr.  Nichols.  It  is 
thought  that  this  piece  is  prior  to  Shakspeare's  King  Henry  V. 
and  that  it  is  the  very  '  displeasing  play'  alluded  to  in  the 
epilogue  to  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  IV.  '  for  Oldcastle 
died  a  martyr,'  &c.  Oldcastle  is  the  Falstaff  of  the  piece,  which 
is  despicable,  and  full  of  ribaldry  and  impiety.  Shakspeare 
seems  to  have  taken  not  a  few  hints  from  it ;  for  it  comprehends, 
in  some  measure,  the  story  of  the  two  parts  of  King  Henry  IV. 
as  well  as  of  King  Henry  V.  and  no  ignorance  could  debase  the 
gold  of  Shakspeare  into  such  dross,  though  no  chemistry,  but 
that  of  Shakspeare,  could  exalt  such  base  metal  into  gold.  This 
piece  must  have  been  performed  before  the  year  1588,  Tarlton, 
the  comedian,  who  played  both  the  parts  of  the  Chief  Justice 
lynd  the  Clown  in  it,  having  died  in  that  year. 

This  anonymous  play  of  King  Henry  V.  is  neither  divided 
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into  acts  or  scenes,  is  uncommonly  short,  and  has  all  the  appear- 
ance of  having  been  imperfectly  taken  down  daring  th^  repre- 
sentation. 

There  is  a  plaj  called  Sir  John  Oldcastle,  published  in  1600, 
with  the  name  of  William  Shakspeare  prefixed  to  it.  The  pro- 
logue of  which  senres  to  show  that  a  former  piece,  in  which  the 
character  of  Oldcasde  was  introduced,  had  given  great  offence  :— 

'  The  doubtful  title  (gentlemen)  prefixt 
Upon  the  argument  we  have  in  hand. 
May  breed  suspense,  and  wrongfully  disturbe 
The  peaceful  quiet  of  your  settled  Uioughts. 
To  stop  which  scruple,  let  this  breefe  suflSce : 
It  is  no  pampered  glutton  we  present. 
Nor  aged  counceUour  to  youthful  sitme  ; 
But  one  whose  vertue  shone  above  the  rest, 
A  valiant  martyr  and  a  vertuous  peere ; 
In  whose  true  faith  and  loyalty  exprest 
Unto  his  soveraigne,  and  his  countries  weale, 
We  strive  to  pay  that  tribute  of  our  love 
Your  favours  merit :  let  faire  truth  be  grac'd. 
Since  forg'd  invention  former  time  defac'd.' 

Shakspeare's  play,  according  to  Malone,  seems  to  have  beeii. 
written  in  the  middle  of  the  year  1599.  There  are  three  quarto 
editions  in  the  poet's  lifetime,  1600,  1602,  and  1608.  In  all  of 
them  the  choruses  are  omitted,  and  the  play  commences  with  the 
fourth  speech  of  the  second  scene. 

'  King  Henry  the  Fifth  is  visibly  the  favourite  hero  of  Shak- 
speare in* English  history:  he  portrays  him  endowed  with  every 
chivalrous  and  kingly  virtue ;  open,  sincere,  affable,  yet  still  dis- 
posed to  innocent  raillery,  as  a  sort  of  reminiscence  of  his  youth, 
in  the  intervals  between  his  dangerous  and  renowned  achieve- 
ments.   To  bring  his  life  after  his  ascent  to  the  crown  on  the 
stage  was,  however,  attended  with  great  difficulty.     The  con- 
quests in  France  were  the  only  distinguished  event  of  his  reign ; 
and  war  is  much  more  an  epic  than  a  dramatic  object. — If  we 
would  have  dramatic  interest,  war  must  only  be  tbe  means  by 
which  something  else  is  accomplished,  and  not  the  last  aim  and 
substance  of  the  whole.'     In  King  Henry  the  Fifth  no  opportu- 
nity was  afforded  Shakspeare  of  rendering  the  issue  of  the  war 
dramatic ;  but  he  has  availed  himself  of  other  circumstances 
attending  it  with  peculiar  care.   '  Before  the  battle  of  Ag^court 
he  paints  in  the  most  lively  colours  the  light  minded  impatience 
of  the  French  leaders  for  the  moment  of  battle,  which  to  them 
seemed  infallibly  the  moment  of  victory;  on  the  other  hand,  he 
paints  the  uneasiness  of  the  English  king  and  his  army,  from 
their  desperate  situation,  coupled  with  the  firm  determination,  if  * 
thev  »--  '■-  *-'U  at  least  to  fall  with  honour.     He  applies  this  as 
A  '  L  between  the  French  and  English  national  cha- 
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racters ;  a  contrast  which  betrays  a  partiality  for  hi9  own  nation, 
certainly  excusable  in  a  poet,  especially  when  he  is  backed  with 
£ach  a  glorioiu  docnment  as  that  of  the  meuKMrable  battle  in 
question.  He  has  surrounded  the  general  events  of  the  war  with 
a  fulness  of  individual  characteristic,  and  even  sometimes  comio 
features.  A  heavy  Scotchman,  a  hot  Irishman,  a  wellmeaning, 
honourable,  pedantic  Welshman,  all  speaking  in  their  peculiar 
dialects.  But  all  this  variety  still  seemed  to  the  poet  inssfficient 
to  animate  a  play  of  which  the  object  was  a  conquest,  and  nothing 
but  a  conquest.  He  has  therefore  tacked  a  prologue  (in  the 
technical  language  of  that  day  a  chorus)  to  the  beginning  of 
each  act.  These  prologues,  which  unite  epic  pomp  and  solemnity 
with  lyrical  sublimity,  and  Among  which  the  description  of  the 
two  camps  before  the  battle  of  Agincourtforms  a  most  admirable 
night  piece,  are  intended  to  keep  the  spectators  constantly  in 
mind  that  the  peculiar  grandeur  of  the  actions  there  described 
cannot  be  developed  on  a  narrow  stage  j  and  that  they  must  sup- 
ply the  deficiencies  of  the  representation  from  their  own  imagi- 
nations. As  the  subject  was  not  properly  dramatic,  in  the  form 
also  Shakspeare  chose  rather  to  wander  beyond  the  bounds  of  the 
species,  and  to  sing  as  a  poetic  herald,  what  he  could  not  repre- 
sent to  the  eye,  than  to  cripple  the  progress  of  the  action  by 
putting  long  speeches  in  the  mouths  of  the  persons  of  the  drama. 

'  However  much  Shakspeare  celebrates  the  French  conquest  of 
King  Henry,  still  he  has  not  omitted  to  hint  to  us,  after  his  way, 
the  secret  springs  of  this  undertaking.  Henry  was  in  want  of 
foreign  wars  to  secure  himself  on  the  throBe ;  the  clergy  also 
wished  to  keep  him  employed  abroad,  and  made  .an  offer  of  lich 
contributions  to  prevent  the  passing  of  a  law  whieh  would  have 
deprived  them  of  the  half  of  their  revenues.  His  learned  bishops 
are  consequently  as  ready  to  prove  to  him  his  undisputed  right 
to  the  crown  of  France,  as  he  is  to  allow  his  conscience  to.be 
tranquillized  by  them.  They  prove  that  the  Salic  law  is  not»  and 
never  was,  applicable  to  France;  and  the  matter  is  treated  in  a 
more  succinct  and  convincing  manner  than  such  subjects  usuaUj 
are  in  manifestoes.  After  his  renowned  battles  Henry  wished 
to  secure  his  conquests  by  marriage  with  a  French  princess ;  all 
that  has  reference  to  this  is  intended  for  irony  in  the  play.  The 
fruit  of  this  union,  from  which  two  nations  promised  to  tiiemselves 
such  happiness  in  future,  was  that  very  feeble  Henry  the  Sixth, 
under  whom  every  thing  was  so  miserably  lost.  It  must  not, 
therefore,  be  imagined  that  it  was  without  the  knowledge  and 
will  of  the  pJ9et  that  an  heroic  drama  turns  out  a  comedy  in  his 
hands ;  and  ends,  in  the  manner  of  comedy,  with  a  marriage  of 
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Schlegel. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


KtNG  Henrv  the  Fifth. 

Duke  of  GloBlor,      )   „    ,,        ,    ,.     c-. 

Duke  .,f  Bedford,     \  Brothers  l^  the  Kmg.  .^^ 

Dnke  of  Eieter,  Unck  la  the  King.  -^\j    ^  ■ZX,Oj*i*^Ji 

Duke  of  York,  Counn  (o  (Ae  King.  ' 

Earls  of  Salisbury,  Westmoreland,  imd  Wanrick. 

Arcbbiehop  of  Canterbury. 

Bishop  of  El  J. 

Earl  uf  Cambridge,  "i 

JjORD  ScROOf,  5  CoMpiro/oTJ  agaimt  fhe  King. 

Sir  Thomab  Grey,  } 

Sir  Thoma£  Erfingham,  Gower,  Fluellen,  Mac- 
morris,  JAMV,  Officers  ia  King  Henrg'a  Army. 

Bates,  Coubt,  Williams,  Siiblieri  in  the  aaiite. 

NvM,  Babdolph,  Pi5Tc)L,/mBCT'/!;  Sm-unfs  (o  FalMaff; 
now  Soidien  in  the  aamr. 

Boy,  SertoHl  to  Ihem.     A  Herald.     Chorus. 

Charles  the  Sixth,  Kag  of  Fraaco. 

Lewis,  the  Dauphin. 

Dukes  of  Burgundy,  Orleans,  and  Bourbon. 

The  Constable  of  France. 

RaMBures  and  Ghakdpree,  French  Lords. 

Governor  of  Harfleur,     Montjov,  o  Frtnck  Bcnild. 

Ambassadors  la  the  King  of  England. 

Isabel,  Queen  0/ France. 
Katharine,  Daaghler  q/"  Charles  and  Isabel. 
Alice,  a  Lady  attending  an  the  Princeas  Kathanne. 
QtiiCKLV,  Pistnl's  Wi/e,  an  Hoitcis. 
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Enter  Chorus. 

O,  FOR  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  ascend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  invention ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  stage,  princes  to  act, 
And  monarchs  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 
Then  should  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himself. 
Assume  the  port  of  Mars :  and,  at  his  heels, 
Leash'd  in  like  hounds,  should  fkmine,  sword,  and 

fire. 
Crouch  for  employment.     But  pardon,  gentles  all. 
The  flat  unraised  spirit,  that  hadi  dar'd. 
On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring*  forth 
So  great  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vasty  fields  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram 
Within  this  wooden  O,  the  very  casques^. 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Agincourt  ? 
O,  pardon !  since  a  crooked  figure  may 
Attest,  in  little  place,  a  million ; 
And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt. 
On  your  imaginary  forces  *  work : 
Suppose,  withm  the  girdle  of  these  waUs 

'  '  Within  this  wooden  O,  the  very  casques.' 

O  for  circle,  alluding  to  the  circular  form  of  the  theatre.  The 
very  casques  does  not  mean  the  identical  casques,  but  the  casques 
alone,  or  merely  the  casques.  Thus  in  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew, 
Katharine  says  to  Grumio  :-^ 

* Thou  false  deluding  slave. 

That  feedest  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat.' 

i.  e.  the  name  only  of  meat. 

>  *  Imaginary  forces.'     Imaginary  for  imaginative,   or  your 
powers  of  fancy.    The  active  and  passive  are  often  confounded 
J  old  writers. 
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Are  now  confiii'd  two  mighty  monarchiea. 

Whose  high  upreared  and  abutting  fronts 

The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 

Piece  out  our  imperfections  with  your  thoughts ;; 

Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man, 

And  make  imaginary  puissance  : 

Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 

Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i'  the  receiving  earth  : 

For  'tis  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our  kings,. 

Carry  them  here  and  there;  jumping  o*er  times; 

Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  years 

Into  an  hour  glass ;  For  the  which  supply. 

Admit  me  chorus  to  this  history ; 

Who,  prologue  like,  your  humble  patience  pray 

Gently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 


KING  HENRY  V. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    London^.     An  Antechamber  in  tie 

King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  a>u2  Bishop  of 

Ely«. 

Canterbury, 
My  lord,  I'll  tell  you, — that  self  bill  is  urg'd, 
'Which  in  the  eleventh  year  o'the  last  king's  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pass'd, 
But  that  the  scambling^  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question^. 

Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now  ? 

Cant.  It  must  be  diought  on.  If  it  pass  against  us, 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church, 

1  This  first  scene  was  added  in  the  folio,  together  with  the 
choruses,  and  other  amplifications.  It  appears  from  Hall  and 
Holinshed  that  the  events  passed  ,at  Leicester,  where  King 
Henry  V.  held  a  parliament  in  the  second  year  of  his  reign.  Bat 
the  choras  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  act  shows  that  the  poet 
intended  to  make  London  the  place  of  his  first  scene. 

3  *  Canterbury  and  Ely.'  Henry  Chicheley,  a  Carthusian  monk, 
recently  promoted  to  the  see  of  Canterbury.  John  Fordham, 
bishop  of  Ely,  consecrated  1388,  died  1426. 

^  i.  e.  scra$vbling.  Vide  note  on  Much  Ado' About  Nothing, 
Act  V.  Sc.  1,  p.  198. 

*  Question  is  debate. 

VOL.  V.  MM 
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Would  they  strip  firom  us :  being  valued  thus, — 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  earis,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights : 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires  ; 
And,  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alms-houses,  right  well  supplied ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year :   Thus  runs  the  bill. 

Ely,  This  would  drink  deep. 

Cant.  Twould  drink  the  cup  and  all. 

Ely.  But  what  prevention? 

Cant.  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 

Ely.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promis'd  it  not. 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildness,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too^ :  yea,  at  that  very  moment. 
Consideration  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipp'd  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him : 
Leaving  his  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood, 
With  such  a  heady  current,  scouring  faults ; 
Nor  never  hydra-headed  wilfulness 
So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  this  king. 

Ely.  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity, 

^        *  The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body, 
Bat  that  his  wildness,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too.' 

The  same  thought  occurs  in  the  preceding  play,  where  King 
Henry  V.  says : — 

'  My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave. 

For  in  his  tomb  lie  mj^  aiTections.' 
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And,  all  admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 

You  would  desire,  the  king  were  made  a  prelate : 

Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  affairs, 

You  woiild  say, — it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  study : 

List  his  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  he^r 

A  fearful  battle  render'd  you  in  musick  : 

Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy. 

The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose. 

Familiar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  he  speaks. 

The  air,  a  chartered  libeitine,  is  still  ^, 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 

To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sent^ces ; 

So  that  the  art  and  practick  part  of  life 

Must  be  the  mistress  tp  this  theorick^ : 

Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it. 

Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain  : 

His  companies^  unletter'd,  rude,  and  shallow; 

His  hours  fiU'd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports; 

And  never  noted  in  him  any  study, 

Any  r^irement,  any  sequestration 

From  open  haunts  and  popularity^. 

Ely.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle ; 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 

^  Johnson  has  noticed  the  exquisite  beaaty  of  this  line.    We 
haye  the  same  thought  in  As  Yen  Like  It,  Act  ii.  Sc.  7 : — 

* '■ —  I  must  have  liberty 

Withal,  a»  large  a  charter  as  the  tuir^df 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please.' 

7  *  So  that  the  art  and  practick  part  of  life 
Mast  be  the  mistress  to  his  theorickJ 
He  discourses  with  so  much  skill  on  all  snbjects,  *  that  his  theory 
mast  have  been  taught  by  art  and  practice,^  which  is  strange, 
since  he  conld  see  little  of  the  true  art  or  practice  among  his 
loose  companions,  nor  ever  retired  to  digest  his  practice  into 
theory.  Practick  and  theoricky  or  rather  practique  and  theorique, 
was  the  pld  orthography  of  practice  and  theory, 

^  Companies,  for  companions. 

^  Popularity  meaait  fanuKarity  with  the  common  people,  as  well 
as  popular  favour  or  applause.    See  Fkario  in  voce  Popolarita. 
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!Nei^hbour'd  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscur'd  liis  contciiiplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildaess  ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night, 
XInaeen,  yet  crescive'"  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.  It  must  be  so  :  for  miracles  are  ceased ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg'd  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  majesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Cant.  He  seems  indifferent; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibiters  against  us; 
For  I  have  made  an  oiFer  to  his  majesty, — 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation : 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large, 
As  touching  France, — to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  withal. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  seem  receiv'd,  my  lord? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  grace  would  fain  have  done) 
The  severals,  and  unhidden  passages" 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms; 


Panwt 
expre»«ire  i  "tj  Drunl,  in  his  TraJ 
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And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
Deriv'd  from  Edward,  his  great  grandfather. 

Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

Cant.  The  French  ambassador  upon  that  instant 
Crav'd  audience  :  and  the  hour  I  think  is  come. 
To  give  him  hearing :  Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy ; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guess,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  I'll  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

[Exevnt. 

SCENE  II. 
The  same.     A  Room  of  State  in  the  same. 

Enter  King  Henry^Gloster,  Bedford,  Ex- 
eter, Warwick,  Westmoreland,  aTui  At- 
tendants, 

K.  Hen.  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury  ? 

Exe.  Not  here  in  presence. 

K.  Hen.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle  ^. 

West.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador  my  liege  ? 

K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin ;  we  would  be  re- 
solr'd. 
Before  we  hear  of  him,  of  some  things  of  weight. 
That  task  our  thoughts^,  concerning  us  and  France. 

^  '  Send  for  him,  good  nnole.'  The  person  here  addressed  was 
Thomas  Beaafort,  half  brother  to  King  Henry  IV.  being  one  of 
the  sons  of  John  of  Gannt  by  Katharine  Swynford.  He  was  not 
made  duke  of  Exeter  till  the  year  after  the  battle  of  Agincoart, 
1416.  He  was  properly  now  only  earl  of  Dorset.  Shakspeare 
may  have  confonnded  this  character  with  John  Holland,  duke  of 
Exeter,  who  married  Elizabeth,  the  king's  aont.  He  was  exe- 
cuted at  Plashey,  in  1400.  The  old  play  began  with  the  next 
speech. 

'  i.  e.  keep  oar  thoughts  busied. 

M  M  2 
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Enter  the  Archbishop  of  (Canterbury,  and  Bishop 

o/Ely. 

Cami.  Gody  aod  his  aogelsy  guard  your  sacred 
throne^ 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed; 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold, 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  Grod  forbid,  my  dear  and  Mthful  lord. 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  o^bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate^,  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  Grod  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  heahb. 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation^ 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  person^. 
How  you  awiike  the  sleeping  sword  of  war; 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  Grod,  take  heed: 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  blood;  whose  guiltless  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  complaint, 

'  *  Or  nicely  cbarge  jour  oiidentuiduig  so«l 

With  opeaiaf  titles  miscreate.' 
Or  burthen  jonr  knowi^  or  conseions  soni  with  di^Injii^^ 
faJse  titles  in  a  specious  manner  or  caning  pretensions,  which, 
if  shown  in  their  natire  colonrs,  woold  appear  to  be  false. 

^  '  Shall  drop  their  blood  in  ^ipro&ntaiM.*  AfpnAmtiom  is 
used  by  Shakspeare  for  prorutg  or  establishing  bj  proof.  Thns 
in  Cymbeline : — *  ^'onld  I  had  pat  bt  estate  and  mj  neighboor's 
on  the  afprobmtiom  of  what  I  have  ^x>ke.*  This  sense  was  not 
pecnHar  to  our  poet ;  for  Biaithwaite,  in  his  Sorrej  of  Histories, 
1614,  sajs,  *Coaiposin|:  what  he  wrote  not  bj  the  report  of 
others,  bat  b?  the  lyproiafioii  of  his  own  ejes.* 

^  *  Therefore  take  heed  how  Ton  imptmrn  o«r  person.'  To  on- 
jMnra  was  to  n^*«gf«  or  jMye.    See  Handet,  Act  t.  Sc  2. 
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'Gahist  him,  whose  wrongs  give  edge  unto  the  swords 
That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord : 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Cant.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sovereign, — and 
you  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  services, 
To  this  imperial  throne : — ^There  is  no  bar^ 
To  make  against  your  highness'  claim  to  France^ 
But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond, — 
In  terram  Salicam  mulieres  n^  mccedant. 
No  woman  shall  succeed  in  Salique  land: 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustiy  gloze^, 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm, 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the  Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
Establish'd  there  this  law, — to  wit,  nio  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land ; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  ^twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  calFd — Meisen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  Hot  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 

^  '  There  is  no  bar/  &o.    The  whole  speech  is  taken  from 
Holinshed. 

^  To  gloze  is  to  expound  or  explain,  and  sometimes  to  com- 
ment npon.    See  Troilns  and  Cressida,  Act  ii.  Sc.  ?. 
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After  defunction  of  king  Pharamond, 

Idly  supposed  the  founder  of  this  law ; 

Who  died  within  tiie  year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twenty-six;  and  Charles  the  Great 

Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.     Besides,  their  writers  say^ 

King  Pepin,  which  deposed  Childerick, 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  descended 

Of  Blithild,  which  was  daughter  to  King  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Hugh  Capet  also, — that  usurp'd  the  crown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  Great, — 

To  fine^  his  title  with  some  show  of  faruth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught). 

Convey 'd^  himself  as  heir  to  the  Lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  son 

To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 

^  *  To  fine  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth.*    To  fine  is  to 
embellish,  to  trim,  to  make  showy  or  specioas :  Limare. 

^  *  Conveyed  himself  as  heir  to  the  Lady  Lingare.*  Shakspeare 
found  this  expression  in  Holinshed ;  and,  though  it  sounds  odd 
to  modern  ears,  it  is  classical.  Bishop  Cooper  renders  '  Con- 
j  ice  re  se  in  familiam;  to  convey  himself  to  be  of  some  noBl^ 
family/  .  Malone's  guess-work  explanation  of  derived  his  title/ 
is  sufficiently  erroneous.  Its  true  meaning  is,  *  he  passed  him- 
self off  as  heir  to  the  Lady  Lingare.'  These  fictitious  person- 
ages and  pedigrees  (as  Ritson- remarks)  seem  to  have  been 
devised  by  the  English  Heralds  to  '  fine  a  title  with  some 
show  of  truth,'  which  '  in  pure  truth  was  corrupt  and  naught.' 
It  was  manifestly  impossible  that  Henry,  who  had  no  title  to  his 
own  dominions,  could  derive  one,  by  the  same  colour,  to  another 
person's.  He  merely  proposed  the  invasion  and  conquest  of 
France  in  prosecution  of  the  dying  advice  of  his  father : — 

*  • to  busy  g^ddy  minds 

Is  foreign  quarrels ;  that  action,  thence  borne  out, 
Might  waste  the  memory  of  former  days.' 
The  2seal  and  eloquence  of  the  Archbishop  are  owing  to  similar 
notivef* 
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Of  Charles  the  Great.  Also  King  Lewis  the  Tenth  ^^, 
Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Oapet, 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience, 
Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 
That  fair  Queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 
Was  lineal  of  the  Lady  Ermengare, 
Daughter  to  Charles  the  foresaid  duke  of  Lorain : 
By  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  Great 
Was  reunited  to  the  crown  of  France. 
So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun, 
King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 
King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 
So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day ; 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law. 
To  bar  your  highness  claiming  from  the  female ; 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 
Than  amply  to  imbare^^  their  crooked  titles 
XJsurp'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K.  Hen.  May  I,  with  right  and  conscience,  make 
this  claim? 

Cant.  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  sovereign ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ, — 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.     Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own;  unwind  your  bloody  flag; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  ancestors; 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsire's  tomb. 
From  whom  you  claim :  invoke  his  warlike  spirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  Black  Prince; 
Who  on  the  French  ground^  play'd  a  tragedy, 

^®  '  Lewis  the  Tenth.'  This  should  be  Lewis  the  Ninth,  as  it 
stands  in  Hall's  Chronicle.  Shakspeare  has  been  led  into  the 
error  by  Holinshed,  whose  chronicle  he  followed. 

*^  Than  amply  to  itnbare  their  crooked  titles.'  The  folio  reads 
imbarre ;  the  quarto  imbace.  As  there  is  no  other  example  of 
snch  a  word,  I  cannot  bat- think  that  this  is  an  error  of  the  press 
for  unbare. 
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Making  defeat  oa  the  full  power  of  France; 
"Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling ;  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility'^.    J,  •!■    Ti 
U  noble  English,  that  could  entertain  '  '  " 

M'ith  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France ; 
^nd  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action  "  I 

E/t/.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats : 
You  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  throne; 
The  blood  and  courage  that  renowned  them, 
Kuns  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puissant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-mom  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprises. 

Exe.  Vour  brother  kings  and  monarchs  of  the  earth 
Do  all  expect  that  you  should  rouse  yourself. 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  your  blood. 

West.  They  know,  your  grace  hath  cause,  and 
means,  and  might; 
So  hath  your  highness  '* ;  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  toyal  subjects ; 
Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  England, 
And  he  pavilion'd  in  the  lields  of  France. 

Cant.  0,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  liege. 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right : 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  t|ie  spiritualty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mighty  sum, 

"  ■  Wfailes  bis  moat  mighty  fslber  on  a  hltf 

Slood  imilidg,'  &c. 
This  allades  la  the  boltleof  Cresij  ;  BsdeccribfclbyllDJiiished, 
vpl.  ii.  p.  372. 

I'  •  Colder  «ctioa,'  want  of  aolidn  being  tbe  cohm  of  Iheir 
being  cold.  8a  maay  laiiittkea  have  been  made  in  lh«  explini- 
lion  of  Ihia  simple  word  Jbr  bj  tbe  editors  of  ShaJiipearp,  and 
other  of  our  old  Baglieb  xrilers,  Ihal  tbe  reader  will  do  nell  to 
consult  Tookc's  Diversinns  of  Pnrler,  vol.  i.  p.  »Tl  et  leq. 

"  i.  e.  Toor  bigbneii  halb  indeed  whst  Ihej  tliink  and  linow 
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As  never  did  Uie  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Hen.  We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
French; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

Cant.  They  of  those  marches  ^y  gracious  sovereign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K.  Hen,  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snatchers 
only, 
But  fear  the  main  intendments^  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us ; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfumisb'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brimfulness  of  his  force ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays;  tKp^^^'^^'^ 
Girding  with  grievous  siege,  castles  and  towns ; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence, 
Hath  shook  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood  ^^. 

Cant,    She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd^^  than 
harm'd,  my  Uege : 
For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herself, — ' 

1^  '  They  of  those  marchea^    The  marches  are  the  borders, 

*^  '  Bat  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  ns/ 
The  mam  intendment  is  the  prindpai  purpose,  that  he  will  hend 
his  whole  force  against  ns :  the  Bellnm  in  aliqnem  intendere,  of 
Livy.  A  giddy  neighboar  is  aik  im«^a5fe,  inconstant  one.  What 
opinion  the  Soots  entertained  of  the  defenceless  state  of  England 
appears  from  Wyntown*s  Crcmykil,  b.  ViiL  ch.  xl.  ver.  96 ',  and 
from  the  old  poem  of  Flodden  Field. 

"  The  qaarto  reads  *  at  the  bmit  thereof.' 

18  Feared  here  means  frightened.  We  hare  it  again  in  the 
same  sense  in  other  places,  as  in  King  Henry  VI.  Act  v.  Sc.  i. 
Part  HI. : — 

'  Warwick  was  a  bag  that /«ar'd  us  all.' 
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Wliea  an  her  duraliy  kadi  been  in  Fiuoe, 

Awl  she  a  moiuniB*:  widow  of  her  nobles. 

She  hath  herself  not  oahr  well  defended. 

But  takoi,  and  ioipoiiiided  as  a  stray. 

The  kin^  of  Scots;  wfaoot  she  dkl  send  to  Franee, 

To  fill  KJB^  £dwaid''s  fiaip  with  pnaoner  kaigB; 

And  make  jow  chronkle  as  rich  with  pnoae. 

At  is  the  oone  and  bottoai  of  the  aea 

With  smkoi  wreck  and  rwirtm  treasanea. 

ITetf .  Bat  Ihere^s  a  aaTia^,  tctt  old  and  trae, — 
1^  tikmi  fm  wii  Fwrn^'wiML, 
MmtM  Witt  attntMrnybrti  M^vr 
For  onoe  the  eaigle  EnelaBd  beinf  hi  praj. 
To  her  — gaaided  neat  the  weasel  Soot 
Coaaes  aaieakin^  and  so  sacks  her  pnaodKpegga; 
PlaTms  the  moase,  ■  ahseMae  of  the 
To  spoil  and  harock  aMane  Ihaa  she  a 

£jpr.  It  follows  theau  the  cat  MBSt  BlaT  aft 
Tct  that  is  bat  a  cmhd  aM»MT^<>; 
Since  we  hsTe  locks  to  saiiECTard 
And  fvciiT  trafs  to  catch  the  pettT 
While  that  the  vaMd  hnad  doih  faht  ahrand, 
1¥»  adracd  hcaid  defends  iteelf  at  hoM  : 
Fw  coranwAU  thcw^  laeh.  and  Ww,  and 
Pm  iaio  paitss  doch  kerp  in 


Like  musick. 

Cant,        y^Tnie :  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
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Congruing  in  a  full  and  natural  close. 

The  state  of  man  in  divers  functions, 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  act^^  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  sorts  ^^ : 
Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad;  \ 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor : 
Who,  busied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
The  civil ^  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey; 
The  poor  mechanick  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  sad-ey'd  justice,  with  his  surly  hum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  Executors  ^  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.     I  tlus  infer, — 

conjetMtf  dissimillimomm^conctfi^re;  et  quae  harmonia  &  muaicia 
dicitur  in  canta,  earn  esse  in  cwitate  concordiaJ — De  ReptUfticd, 

•*  "• 
31  *  The  act  of  order*  is  the  statute  or  htw  of  order ;  as  appears 

from  the  reading  of  the  qaarto.     '  Creatures  that  by  awe  ordain 

an  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom/ 

^  i.  e.  of  different  degrees :  if  it  be  not  an  error  of  the  press 
for  sortf  i.  e.  rank* 

^  '  The  civil  citizens  kneading  np  the  honej.'  CivU  is  grave. 
See  Twelfth  Night,  Act  iii.  Sc.  4.  Johnson  observes,  to  knead 
the  honej  is  not  physically  true.  The  bees  do,  in  fact,  knead 
the  wax  more  than  ihe  honey. 

^  '  Executors*  for  execationers.  Thns  also  Bnrton,  in  bis 
Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  p.  38,  ed.  1632 : — '  Tremble  at  an  exe- 
cutor, and  yet  not  feare  bell-fire.' 

VOL.  v.  N  N 
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That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously ; 
,  Ap  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 
-¥iy  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  ae««ral  ways  meet  in  one  t^wn ; 
As  many  fresh  streams  run'in  ODe~^elf  sea; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre; 
Ho  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne  . 
Without  defeat**,     ThgrefortttLEiance^my  Uege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four;        '■*       • 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France. 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  t^l^weijleft  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog. 
Let  us  be  worried;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness,  and  policy. 

K.  Hen,   Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the 
Dauphin. 

lExit  an  Attendant.     7^e  King  aicends 
his  Throne. 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd :  and  by  God's  help ; 
And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, — 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces ;  Or  there  we'll  sit, 
Kuliag,  in  large  and  ample  empery  °^, 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms; 
Or  lay  these  boues  in  an  unworthy  um, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts ;  or  else  our  grave. 
Like  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  tongueless  mouth. 
Not  worship'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph^. , 

«  '  Wilhnnt  defcst.'     The  quartos  read  '  Without  rf^fert." 
"  '  Emperg.'     This  word,  which  aigoiSei  domiruoii,  u  now 

"  '  Not  Korahip'd  with  a  tmiiHi  epitaph.'     Tht-  qnartns  read 
'  —  with  a  paper  epitaph.'     Ellher  a  pqper  or  a  maen  epilapb 
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Enter  Ambassadors  of  France. 

Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fair  cousin  Dauphin ;  for,  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. . 

Amb.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  hare  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin  s  meaning,  and  our  embassy  1^ 

K.  Hen.  We  are  no  tyrapt,  but  a  Christian  king; 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject. 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness. 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

Amb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  into  France, 
Did  claim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor.  King  Edward  the  Third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says, — that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth; 
And  bids  you  be  advis'd,  there's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliard^  won ; 

is  an  epitaph  easily  destroyed ;  one  tbat  can  confer  no  lasting 
honour  on  Uie  dead.  Steeyens  thinks  that  the  allusion  is  to  waxen 
tabletSf  as  any  thing  written  upon  them  was  easily  effaced. 
Mr.  Gifford  says  that  a  waxen  ejpitaph  was  an  epitaph  affixed  to 
the  hearse  or  grave  with  wax.  But  it  appears  to  me  that  the 
expression  may  be  merely  metajihorical,  and  not  allusive  to 
either.  CereuSf  in  Latin;  waxen,  in  English;  and  a  kindred 
word,  in  most  languages,  is  applied  to  any  thing  soft,  pliable, 
mutable,  easily  taking  any  impression,  and  as  easily  losing  it ; 
any  thing  fragile,  or  changing  with  a  light  occasion.  In  short, 
the  epithet  conveys  completely  the  idea  of  instability ;  and  this 
was  the  intention  of  the  poet.  ^ 

^  A  g€tUiard  was  an  ancient  spritely  dance,  as  its  name  im* 
plies ;  which  Sir  John  Davies  describes  as : — 

'  A  gallant  dance,  that  lively  doth  bewray 
A  spirit  and  a  virtue  masculine, — 

IfVith  lofty  turns  and  capriols  in  the  air, 
Which  with  the  lusty  tunes  accordeth  fair.' 
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You  cannot  reyel  into  dukedoms  there : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit. 
This  tun  of^[^sure :  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
Desires ^du^Het  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.     This  the  Dauphin  speaks. 
JT.  JJcn.  What  treasure,  uncle?  ^ 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  raljf  liege  ^. 

K.  Hen.  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  is  so  pleasant 
with  us ; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for : 
When  we  have  match'd  our  rackets  to  these  balls. 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  set. 
Shall  strike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hazard^: 
Tell  him ,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  such  a  wrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  disturbed 
With  chaces'^.     And  we  understand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o*er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  vaJu'd  this  pobr  seat^^  of  England ; 
And  therefore,  living  hence^^,  did  give  ojirself 
To  barbarous  license;  As  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  home. 
But  tell  the  Dauphin,--^!  will  keep  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  greatness. 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 

^  In  the  old  play  of  King  Henry  V.  this  present  consists  of 
a  gilded  tun  of  tenms-baUs,  and  a  carpet. 

^  The  hazard  is  a  place  in  the  tennis-conrt,  into  which  the 
ball  is  sometimes  strack. 

^^  A  chace  at  tennis  is  that  spot  where  a  ball  falls,  beyond 
which  the  adversary  mast  strike  his  ball  to  gain  a  point  or  chace. 
At  long  tennis  it  is  the  spot  where  the  ball  leaves  off  rolling. 
We  see  therefore  why  the  king  has  called  himself  a  wrangler. 

^  i.  e.  the  throne.     Thus  in  King  Richard  III.  :— 
'  The  supreme  seatf  the  throne  majestical.' 

^  '  And  therefore  living  hence;*  that  is,  from  hence,  away 
from  this  seat  or  throne. 
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lor  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty^. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working-days ; 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  full  a  glory, 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea,  strike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince, — ^this  mock  of  his 
Hath  tum'd  his  balls  to  gun-stones  ^^ ;  and  his  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  yengeance 
That  shall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thousand  widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  husbands ; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down ; 
And  some  are  yet  ungotten,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  Dauphin's  scorn. 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  And  in  whose  name. 
Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on. 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well  hallow'd  cause. 
So,  get  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin, 
His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 
When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it.-— 
Convey  them  with  safe  conduct. — Fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Ambassadors. 

Exe,  This  was  a  merry  message. 

K.  Hen.  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  it. 

[Descends  from  his  Throne. 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition  f 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  God,  that  run  before  our  business. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 

^  '  For  t^at  I  hare  laid  bj  my  majesty.'  To  qualify  myself 
for  this  undertaking,  I  have  descended  from  my  station,  and 
studied  the  arts  of  life  in  a  lower  character.' 

^  '  H%th  tum'd  his  balls  to  gun-stones.*  When  ordnance  was 
first  used  (hey  discharged  balU  not  of  iron  but  of  stone. 

N  N2 
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Be  soon  collected;  and  all  things  thought  upon. 
That  may,  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings;  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought  ^^ 
That  this  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  brought. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 


Enter  Chorus. 

Ckor.  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire. 
And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 
They  sell  the  pasture  now,  to  buy  the  horse ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercuries. 
For  now  sits  Expectation  in  the  air; 
And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilts  unto  the  point, 
"With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets^, 
Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 
The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation, 

^  'Task  his  thought.'    We  have  this  phrase  before.    See 
note  on  p.  332. 

'         '  For  DOW  sits  Expectation  in  the  air ; 

And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilts  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns/  &c. 
Expectation  is  also  personified  by  Milton : — 

* while  Expectation  stood 

In  horror.' — 

In  ancient  representations  of  trophies,  &c.  it  is  common  to  see 
swords  encircled  with  crowns.  Shakspeare's  image  is  supposed 
to  be  taken  from  a  wood  cat  in  the  first  edition  of  Holinshed. 
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Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 

O  England! — model  to  thy  inward  greatness. 

Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart, — 

What  might'st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do. 

Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural  I 

But  see  thy  fault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  fills 

With  treacherous   crowns:   and  three   corrupted 

men, — 
One,  Kichard  earl  of  Cambridge^;  and  the  second, 
Henry  Lord  Scroop^  of  Masham;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland, — 
Have,  for  the  gilt^  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 
Confirm'd  conspiracy  with  fearful  France ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises). 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  on ;  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play^. 
The  sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 
The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass ;  for,  if  we  may, 

'  '  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge'  was  Richard  de  Conisbnrj, 
younger  son  of  Edmund  Langley,  dnke  of  York.  He  was  father 
of  Richard  dake  of  York,  and  grandfather  of  Edward  the  Foarth. 

^  '  Henrj  Lord  Scroop'  was  a  third  husband  of  Joan,  duchess 
of  York,  mother  in  law  of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

*  Gilt  for  golden  money. 

*  The  old  copy  reads  :^ 

'  Linger  your  patience  on,  and  906*11  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance ;  force  a  play*' 
The  alteration  was  made  by  Pope. 
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Well  not  offead  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  but  till  then^ 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene  ^.     [ExiL 

SCENE  I.     Jlie  same.     Eastcheap. 

Enter  Nym  and  Bardolph. 

Bard,  Well  met.  Corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  Good  morrow,  Lieutenant  Bardolph  ^. 

Bard.  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends 
yet? 

Nym.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little :  but 
when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles^; — but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight;  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron:  It  is  a  simple  one: 
but  what  though  ?  it  will  toast  cheese ;  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will :  and  there's 
the  humour  of  it, 

^        *  But  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  hui  till  then, 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  onr  scene.' 
The  old  cop  J  reads : — 

<  Bnt  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then.' 
The  emendation  was  proposed  by  Mr.  Roderick,  and  deserves 
admission  into  the  text  Malone  has  plainly  shown  that  it  is  a 
common  typographical  error.  The  objection  is,  that  a  seene  in 
London  intervenes ;  but  this  may  be  obviated  by  transposing 
that  scene  to  the  end  of  the  first  act.  The  division  into  acts 
and  scenes,  it  should  be  recollected,  is  the  arbitrary  work  of 
Mr.  Rowe  and  the  subsequent  editors ;  and  the  first  act  of  this 
play,  as  it  is  now  divided,  is  unusually  short.  This  chorus  has 
slipped  out  of  its  place. 

*  At  this  scene  begins  the  connexion  of  this  play  with  the 
latter  part  of  King  Henry  IV.  The  characters  would  be  indis- 
dinct  and  the  incidents  unintelligible  without  the  knowledge  of 
what  passed  in  the  two  former  plays. 

2  '  When  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles*  Dr.  Farmer 
thought  that  this  was  an  error  of  the  press  for  smiUs,  i.  e.  hhws,  a 
word  used  in  the  poet's  age,  and  still  provincially  current.  The 
passage,  as  it  stands,  has  been  explained: — 'I  care  not  whether 
we  are  friends  at  present ;  however,  when  time  shall  serve,  «m 
shall  he  in  good  humour  with  each  other :  but  be  it  as  it  may/ 
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Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  make  you 
friends;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothers^  to 
France;  let  it  be  so,  good  Corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  'Faith;  I  will  live  so  long  as  I  may,  that's 
the  certain  of  it;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer, 
I  will  do  as  I  may:  that  is  my  rest^  that  is  the 
rendezvous  of  if. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  cei*tainly,  she  did  you  wrong  ^ 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nym.  I  cannot  tell;  things  must  be  as  they  may:, 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats 
about  them  at  that  time;  and,  some  say,  knives 
have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may:  though  patience 
be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  be 
conclusions.     Well,  I  cannot  telP. 

Enter  Pistol  and  Mrs,  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife: 
— good  corporal,  be  patient  here. — How  now,  mine 
host  Pistol? 

Pist,  Base  tike^,  call'st  thou  me— host? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Quick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  adozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 

^  '  Sworn  brothers.'     In  the  times  of  adyentare  it  was  iisaal 
for  two  or  more  chiefs  to  bind  themselyes  to  share  in  each  other's 
fortunes,  and  divide  their  acquisitions  between  them.  They  were 
called  fratres  jurati.    These  cutpurses  set  ont  for  France  as  if 
they  were  going  to  make  a  conquest  of  the  kingdom. 

^  '  That  is  my  rest;*  that  is  my  determination.  Vide  note  on 
All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  Act  ii.  Sc.  1. 

^  i.  e.  'I  know  not  what  to  say  or  think  of  it.'  See  this  phrase 
amply  illustrated  in  Mr.  Gifford's  Ben  Jonson,  vol.  i.  p.  125.  No 
phrase  is  more  common  in  our  old  dramatic  writers ;  yet  it  <had 
escaped  the  commentators  on  Shakspeare. 

^  i.  e.  base  fellow.  Still  used  in  the  north ;  where  a  tike  is 
also  a  dog  of  a  large  common  breed ;.  as  a  mastiff,  or  shepherd-ii 
dog. 
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that  live  honestly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but 
it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-house  straight. 
[Nym  drawl  kin  sword.]  O  well-i-diky,  Lady,  if  he 
be  not  drawn  now'!  we  shall  see  wilful  adultery 
and  murder  committed,  tiood  Lieutenant  Bardolph, 
— good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

Nym.  Pish ! 

Put.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog^!  thou  prick- 
eared  cur  of  Iceland ! 

Quick.  Good  Corporal  Nym,  show  the  valonr  of 
a  man,  and  put  up  thy  aword. 

Nym.  Will  you  shog  off?  I  would  have  you  so/m. 
[S&eathiag  hi»  sieotxl. 

Pist.  Solut,  egregious  dog  ?  O  viper  vile  1 
The  lottis  in  thy  most  marvellous  face; 
The  »olu»  ia  thy  teedi,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy; 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouth!         ' 
I  do  retort  the  solus  in  thy  bowels : 
For  I  can  take^,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up, 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

'  'O  well-i-daj,  Larfj,  if  he  be  nol  drawn  now!'  The  folio 
hai  ■  O  w«ll-B-dBj,  Lfldy,  if  he  be  oot  htan  now;'  u  sTident 
error  of  tho  presa.  The  qnarlo  reada  '  0  Lord !  here'*  Cocporal 
Njm'a— now.'  &c. 

'  Iceland  doggei,  cnrUd  anil  roogh  all  orer,  wbiib,  bj  rsuon 
of  the  lenglh  af  (heir  heare,  make  show  Dsither  of  face  wr  of 
bod;.      And  jet  llies  curreB,  forsDathe,  because  thef  ue  so 
etttage,  are  greatlj  set  b;,  esteeincd,  taken  np,  and  made  of, 
inanj  times  insletd  of  tbe  apaniell  gentle  or  comforter.— Abra- 
ham Flemlog's  translation  of  Caius  de  Canibuii,  1376,  Of^gluk 
Dnggti.     liJimd  cur  is   again  used  aa  a  (em  of  DDUtcmpt  in 
'  Epigrams  ssned  out  in  Fift;-two  seieral  Dislies ;'  no  dale  .■ — 
'  He  wears  a  kdwd  tac'd  roand,  laid  down  with  fnira, 
Or,  Diiser-Uke,  a  pouch  where  neier  man 
Coald  thmst  hia  finger,  bnt  this  Ulaad  carrt.' 
■  '  For  1  can  late.'     Malone  wonld  change  this,  withoat  n. 
reaaitj,  la  ■  I  can  faft.'     Pistol  onl;  means,  '  I  can  u  '      ' 
or  etnapTeheni  joo.'     It  ia  still  common  in  Ihe  plebeiaj 
'  Do  jou  (ujte  me r  for  Do  jou  know  uij  meaning! 
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Nym.  I  am  not  Barbason^^;  you  cannot  conjure 
me,  I  have  a  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently 
well :  If  you  grow  foul  with  me,  PistoU  I  will  scour 
you  with  my  rafuer,  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms :  if  you 
would  walk  off,  I  would  prick  your  guts  a  little,  in 
good  terms,  as  I  may ;  and  that's  the  humour  of  \U 

Pist.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight! 
The  grave  doth  gape^  and  doting  deatii  is  near; 
Therdbre  exhale  ^^.  [Pistol  and  Nym  draw. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say : — he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilta, 
as  I  am  a  soldier.  [Draws. 

Pist.  An  oath  of  mickle  might;  and  fury  shall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  oir  other,  in 
fair  terms ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pist.   Coupe  le  gorge,  that's  the  word?— I  thee 
defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get? 
No ;  to  the  spital  go. 

And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid's  kind  ^^, 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam^^  Quickly 
For  the  only  she;  and — Pauca,  there's  enough. 

^®  Barbason  is  the  name  of  a  demon  mentioned  in  The  Merrv 
Wives  of  Windsor.  The  unmeaning  tumour  of  Pistors  speech 
very  naturally  reminds  Njm  of  the  sounding  nonsense  uttered 
by  conjurers. 

^^  By  exhale  Pistol,  in  his  fantastic  language,  probably  means 
die  or  breathe  your  last,  Malone  suggests  that  he  may  only  meap 
<  draw,  haul,  or  lug  out.' 

13  <  The  lazar  kite  of  Creasi^s  kind:  Of  Cressida's  nature, 
see  the  play  of  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

13  Formerly. 
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Enter  the  Bay. 

Boy.  Mine  hnst  Pislot,  you  must  come  to  my 
master, — and  you,  hostess ; — he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  bed. — Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  be- 
tween his  sheets,  and  do  the  oIKcg  of  a  warming- 
pan  :  'faith,  he's  very  ill. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

Quick.  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a  pud- 
ding one  of  these  days:  the  king  has  killed  liis 
heart. — Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 

[Ecennl  Mrs.  Quickly  and  Boy. 

Bard.  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  friends  ?  We 
must  to  France  together;  Why,  the  devil,  should 
we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats? 

Put.  Let  floods  o'erswcll,  and  fiends  for  food 
howl  on ! 

Nym.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I  won  of 
you  at  betting? 

Pigt.  Base  is  thp  slave  that  pays. 

Nym.  That  now  I  will  have ;  that's  the  humour 

of  it. 

Pist.  As  manhood  shall  compound;  Push  home. 
Bard.  By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  the  first 
thrust,  I'll  kill  him;  by  tliis  sword,  I  will. 

Pint.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have  their 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be 
friends :  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with 
me  too.     Pr'ythee,  put  up. 

Nym.  I  shall  have  my  eight  shillings,  I  won  of 
you  at  betting? 

Pitt.  A  noble  '*  shalt  thou  have,  and  present  pay ; 
And  liquor  likewise  will  I  give  to  thee. 
And  friendship  shall  combine,  and  brotherhood ; 

"  Tho  Hobh  was  north  sii  shillingB  and  eiglil-pence. 
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I'll  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me; — 
Is  not  this  just? — for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nym,  I  shall  have  my  noble  ? 

Pist.  In  cash  most  justly  paid. 
'    Nym,  Well  then^  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Qaick,  As  ever  you  came  of  women^  come  in 
quickly  to  Sir  John:  Ah,  poor  heart!  he  is  so 
shaked  of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  most 
lamentable  to  behold.     Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist,  Nym,  thou  hast  spoke  the  right; 
His  heart  is  fracted  and  corroborate. 

Nym,  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be  as 
it  may;  he  passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 

Put,  Let  us  condole  the  knight;  for,. lambkins, 
we  will  live.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IT. 

Southampton.     A  Council  Chamber. 

£i»*er  Exeter,  Bedford, awd  Westmoreland. 

Bed,  'Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 
traitors. 

Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

West,  How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them- 
selves ! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat. 
Crowned  with  faith,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

VOL.  v.  o  o 
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Exe.  Nay^  bat  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow  ^» 
Whom  he  hath  cloy'd^  and  grac'd  with  princely 

favours, — 
That  he  should,  for  a  foreign  purse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery ! 

Trumpet  sounds.    Enter  King  Henry,  Scroop^ 
Cambridge,  Grey,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Now  sits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will  aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge, — and  my  kind  lord  of  Ma- 
sham, — 

And  you,  my  gentle  knight, give  me  your 

thoughts ; 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  the  force  of  France; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  head'  assembled  them? 
Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 

best. 
K.  Hen.  I  doubt  not  that :    since  we  are  well 
persuaded. 
We  cariy  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent^  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

>  <That  was  his  bedfelUno.'  Thas  HoHnshed :— '  The  said 
Lord  Scroop  was  in  sach  favour  with  the  Idn^,  that  he  admitted 
him  sometime  to  be  his  bedfellow,*  This  familiar  appellation  of 
bedfeUow  was  common  among  the  ancient  nobility.  This  castom, 
which  now  appears  so  strange  and  nnseemlj  to  as,  continued  to 
the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  century,  if  not  later.  Cromwell 
obtained  much  of  his  intelligence  during  the  civil  wars  from  the 
mean  men  with  whom  he  slept. 

2  *  Whom  he  hath  cloyed  and  grac'd.'  The  quarto  reads 
*  dulVd  and  cloy'd.' 

^  *  For  which  we  have  in  head  assembled  them.'  In  head 
seems  equivalent  to  the  modern  military  term  in  force* 

*  *  Consent^  is  accord,  agreement.  Vide  p.  S69^  ante,  and 
Macbeth,  vol.  iv.  p.  204,  note  7. 
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Cam.  Never  was  monarch  betl^  fear'd^  and  loT'd^ 
Than  is  your  majesty ;  there's  not^  I  thmk^  a  sub|ecty 
That  sits  in  heart^grief  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  government. 

Chey,  Even  those  that  were  your  father's  enemies^ 
Have  steep'd  their  galb  in  honey;  and  do  serve  you 
With  hearts  create^  of  duty  and  of  zeal. 

K.  Hen.  We  therefore  have  great  cause  of  thank- 
fuUiess; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand, 
Sooner  than  quittance  of  desert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 

Scroop.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  sinews  toil; 
And  labour  shall  refresh  itself  with  hope. 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  services. 

K.  Hen.  We  judge  no  less. — Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  rail'd  against  our  person :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on; 
And,^  on  his  more  advice^,  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security: 
Let  him  be  punish'd,  sovereign;  lest  exainple 
Breed,  by  his  sufferance,  more  of  such  a  kind. 

K.  Hen.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Cam.  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish  toou 

Chrey.  Sir,  you  show  great  mercy,  if  you  give 
him  life. 
After  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  pare  of  me 
Are  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 

^  'i.e.  hearts  compounded  or  made  up  of  duty  and  zeal. 

*  i^e.  his  better  consideration,  or  more  oircamspeot  behationr. 
Thus  in  Measure  for  Measnre,  Act  v.  Sc.  1 : — 

< Pardon  me,  noble  lord, 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  bat  knew  it  not. 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  advice.' 
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K  little  iauhSf  proceeding  on  distemper ^, 
Shall  not  be  wink*d  at^  how  shaU  ^e  stretch  onr  eye. 
When  capital  crimes,  chew'dy  swallow'd,  and  di- 
gested. 
Appear  before  us  ? — ^Well  yet  enlarge  that  man. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey, — in  their 

dear  care. 
And  tender  preservation  of  our  person, — 
Would  have  him  punish'd.  ^  And  now  to  our  French 

causes; 
Who  are  the  late®  commissioners? 

Cam,  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 
Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 
Chrey.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign. 
K.  Hen.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  there 
is  yours; — 
There  yours.  Lord  Scroop  of  Masham; — and,  sir 

knight. 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  yours: — 
Read  them ;  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness. — 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland, — ^and  uncle  Exeter, —  . 
We  will  aboard  to-night. — Why,  how  now,  gentle- 
men? 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose 
So  much  complexion?— -look  ye,  how  they  change  I 
Their  cheeks  are  paper. — Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  so  cowarded  and  chased  your  blood 
Out  of  i^pearance  ? 

7  '  Distemper*  here  pat  for  imiemperamce,  or  riotous  excess. 
Thus,  in  Othello,  Brabantio  sajs  that  Roderigo  is 

'  Full  of  sapper,  and  distemtpering  draughts.' 

And  Holinshed,  vol.  iii.  p.  626 : — '  Gave  him  wine  and  strong 
drink  in  snch  excessive  sort,  that  he  was  therewith  distemper^ 
and  reeled  as  he  went.' 

®  i.  e.  those  late!  j  appointed. 
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Cam.  I  do  confess  my  fault;  ' 

And  do  submit  me  to  your  highness'  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  tvhich  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Hen.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick^  in  us  but  late. 
By  your  own  counsel  is  suppressed  and  kill'd : 
You  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  them. — 
See  you,  iny  princes,  and  my  noble  peers. 
These  English  monsters!    My  lord  of  Cambridge 

here, — 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  furnish  him  widi  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  conspir'd, 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which,  ^ 

This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is, — hath  likewise  sworn — ButO ! 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee.  Lord  Scroop;  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels. 
That  kneVst  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 
That  almost  might'st  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 
Would'st  thou  have  practised  on  me  for  thy  use? 
May  it  be  possible,  Uiat  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil 
That  might  annoy  my  finger?  'tis  so  strange. 
That,  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  ^om  white ^^,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  it. 
Treason  and  murder,  ever  kept  together, 

^  i.  e.  living. 

*^  '  Though  the  truth  of  it  stands  of^  as  gross 

As  black  from  white.' 
Thongh  the  truth  be  as  i^parent  and  Tisible  as  black  and  whits 
contiguous  to  each  oUier.    To  standoff  is  to  be  prowtkteiU^ 

o  o  2 
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Ag  two  yoke-devils  swore  to  either's  purpose, 

Working  so  grossly  ^^  in  a  natural  cause, 

That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them  ^^: 

But  thou,  'gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in  .  . 

Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 

And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was. 

That  vrrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously, 

H'ath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 

And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons, 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 

With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetch'd 

From  glistering  semblances  of  piety ; 

But  he,  that  temper'd  thee  ^^,  bade  thee  stand  up. 

Gave  thee  no  instance  why  thou  should'stdo  treason. 

Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  same  demon,  that  hath  gull'd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  world. 

He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar  ^*  back. 

And  tell  the  legions — I  can  never  win 

A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 

O,  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 

The  sweetness  of  affiance ^^ !  Show  men  dutiful? 

Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned? 

Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  family  ? 

Why,' so  didst  thou:  Seem  they  religious? 

Why,  so  didst  thou:  Or  are  they  spare  in  diet; 

"  i.  e.  plainly,  evidently. 

13  (  Did  not  tohoop  at  them.'    That  thej  excited  no  exclama- 
tion of  surprise.    Vide  note  on  As  Yoa  Like  It,  Act  iii.  So.  2. 

13  '  He  that  temper'd  thee.'  That  is,  he  that  ruled  thee.  <  Tmn- 
pereUor,  he  that  tempereth,  or  moderate th  ',  he  that  knoweth  how 
to  rule  and  order.' — Cooper, 

^*  i.  e.  Tartarus,  the  fabled  place  of  fatare  punishment. 

1^  *  The  sweetness  of  affiance !'  Shakspeare  uses  this  aggra- 
vation of  the  guilt  of  treachery  with  great  judgiaent.  One  of 
the  worst  consequences  of  breach  of  trust  is  the  diminution  of 
that  confidence  which  makes  the  happiness  of  life,  and  the  disse- 
mination of  suspicion,  which  is  the  poison  of  society. — Johnson, 
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Free 'from  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood; 
Garnish'd  and  deck'd  in  modest  complements^; 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  in  purged  judgment,  trusting  neither  ? 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted  s^,  didst  thou  seem : 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
To  mark  the  full-fraught  man,  and  best  indued  ^, 
With  some  suspicion.     I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man. — ^Their  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law ; — 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 

Exe.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name 
of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Henry  Lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  disco  ver'd ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive. 
Although  my'body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me, — the  gold  of  France  did  not  se  • 
duce  s^ ; 

*^  '  Complement*  has  here  the  same  meaning  as  in  Love*s  La- 
boor's  Lqst,  Act  i.  Sc.  1.  BuUokar  defines  it,  '  Court-shipf  [i.  e. 
courtiership],  fnlnessi  perfection,  fine  behaviour,*  The  gradual 
change  of  this  word,  to  its  meaning, of  ceremonious  ujords,  maj 
be  traced  in  Bloant's  Glossography.  , 

'7  Bolted  is  the  same  as  siftedf  and  has  consequently  the  mean- 
ing of  refined, 

*®  i.  e.  endowed,  or  gifted. 

**  *  For  me,  the  gold  of  France  did  not  sedace.'  * "  di- 
verse write  that  Richard  earle  of  Cambridge  did  not  conspire 
with  the  Lord  Scroope,  &c.  for  the  marthering  of  King  Heni-ie, 
to  please  the  French  king  withall,  bnt  onlie  to  the  intent  to 
exalt  the  crowne  to  his  brother-in-law  Edmund  earle  of  Marche, 
as  heir  to  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  who  being  for  diverse  secret. 
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Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motiYe, 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention; 
Which  I  in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoice^. 
Beseeching  God  and  you  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  fiuthful  subject  more  rejoice 
At  the  discovery  of  most  dangerous  treason^ 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprise : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 

K.  Hen,  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy !  Hear  your 
sentence. 
You  have  conspir'd  against  our  royal  person, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  Ms  coffers 
Receiv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death; 
Wherein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to  slaughter. 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 
His  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  into  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender. 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.     Get  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death: 
The  taste  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  you 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences ! — Bear  them  hence. 

[Exeunt  Conspirators,  guarded. 

impediments  not  able  to  have  issae,  the  earl  of  Cambridge  was 
sure  that  the  crowne  shonld  come  to  him  by  his  wife,  and  to  hist 
children  of  her  begotten.  And  therefore  (as  was  thought)  he 
rather  confessed  himselfe  for  neede  of  money  to  be  cormpted 
by  the  French  king,  lest  the  earl  of  March  shoald  have  tasted 
of  the  same  cnppe  that  h^  had  drunken,  and  what  shoiUd  haye 
come  to  his  owne  children  he  mach  doabted/  &c. — Holmshed, 

^  i.  e.  '  at  which  prevention,  in  suffering,  I  will  heartily  re- 
joice.' 
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Now,  lords,  for  France ;  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war': 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  now. 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheerly  to  sea;  the  signs  of  war  advance ^^ : 
No  king  of  England,  if  not  king  of  France. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

London.     Mrs.  Quickly's  House  in  Eastcheap. 

JEwfer  Pistol,  Mrs.  Quickly,  Nym, 
Bardolph,  and  Boy. 

Quick,  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me 
bring  ^  thee  to  Staines. 

Pist.  No;   for  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn. — 
Bardolph,  be  blithe; — Nym,  rouse  thy  vaunting 

veins. 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up :  for  Falstaff  he  is  dead. 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bard,  'Would,  I  were  with  him,  wheresome*ec 
he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell ! 

Quick.  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell;  he's  in^Ar- 

^^  *  The  signs  of  wtar  advaiice.'     Phaer,  in  rendering  the  first 
line  of  the  eighth  ^neid,  *  Ut  belle  signum/  &c.  has 

*  liVhen  signe  oftoar  from  Laarent  townes/  &c. 
*  i.  e.  let  me  accompany  thee.  Thos  in  Measure  for  Measure :  —« 

* give  me  leave,  my  lord. 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way.* 
*  Dedacere,  honoorablj  to  bring  or  accompany  to  and  ffo.! — 
Cooper,    The  expression  and  the  custom  are  still  proviiicialljr 
in  use. 


430  KINO  HENRY  V.  ACT  II. 

ihur's  bosom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  bosom. 
'A  made  a  finer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  had 
been  any  christom^  child;  'a  parted  even  just  be- 
tween twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  turning  o'the  tide^; 
for  after  I  saw  him  fumble  with  the  sheets,  and 
play  with  flowers,  and  smile  upon  his  fingers'  ends, 
I  Imew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  his  nose  was 
as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  babbled  of  green  fields^. 
How  now,  Sir  John  ?  quoth  I :  what,  man !  be  of 
good  cheer.  So  'a  cried  out — God,  God,  God! 
three  or  four  times :  now  I,  to  comfort  him,  bid  him, 
'a  should  not  think  of  God ;  I  hoped,  there  was  no 
need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  such  thoughts 
yet:  So  'a  bade  me  lay  more  clothes  on  his  feet: 
I  put  my  hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and 
they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone;  then  I  felt  to  his 
knees,  and  so  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was  as 
cold  as  any  stone. 

Nym,  They  say,  he  cried  out  of  sack. 

Quick,  Ay,  that  'a  did. 

Bard.  And  of  women. 

Quick,  Nay,  that  'a  did  not. 

Boy,  Yes,  that  'a  did ;  and  said,  they  were  devils 
incarnate. 

*  i.  e.  chrUom  child :  which  was  pne  that  died  witbiQ  the 
month  of  birth,  becanse  during  that  time  they  wore  the  ckriMtm 
clothf  a  white  cloth  pat  upon  a  child  newly  christened,  where- 
with women  used  to  shroud  the  child,  if  dying  within  the 
month ;  otherwise  it  was  brought  to  church  at  the  day  o{  purifi- 
cation. 

^  '  Eren  at  the  turning  o'  the  tide.'  It  has  been  a  very  old 
opinion,  which  Mead,  De  Imperio  SoliSf  quotes,  as  if  he  belieyed 
it,  that  nobody  dies  but  in  the  time  of  ebb. 

*  *  And  'a  babbled  of  green  fields.'  The  first  folio  reads 
'  For  his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  a  Table  of  green 
fields.*  Theobald  gave  the  present  reading  of  the  text,  which, 
though  entirely  conjectural,  is  better  than  any  thing  which  has 
been  offered  in  the  idle  babble  of  the  numerous  notes  on  this 
passage. 
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Quick,  'A  could  never  abide  carnation ;  'twas  a 
colour  he  never  liked. 

Boy.  'A  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him 
about  women. 

Quick.  'A  did  in  sbme  sort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men: but  then  he  was  rheumatick^;  and  talked  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon. 

Bay.  Do  you  not  remember^  'a  saw  a  flea  stick 
upon  Bardolph's  nose ;  and  'a  said,  it  was  a  black 
soul  burning  in  hell-fire  ? 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained 
that  fire ;  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  service. 

Nym.  Shall  we  shog  off?  the  king  will  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

Pist.  Come,  let's  away. — My  love,  give  me  thy 
lips. 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  senses  rule;  the  word  is.  Pitch  and  Pay; 
Trust  none ; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  are  wafer-cakes, 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck^; 
Therefore,  caveto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  crystals^. — ^Yoke-fellows  in  arms. 
Let  us  to  France !  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck! 

Boy.  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  they 
say. 

Pist.  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [KisHng  her. 

Nym.  I  cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it; 
but  adieu. 

^  RheumaJtick.    Mrs.  Qoicklj  means  Innatiek. 

*  Pistol  pats  forth  a  string  of  proverbs.  '  Pitch  and  pay,  and 
go  your  waj/  is  one  in  Florio's  Collisction ;  *  Brag  is  a  good 
dog,  and  Holdftut  a  better/  is  one  of  the  others  to  which  he  al- 
ludes. 

^  i.  e.  dry  thine  eyes. 
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Pist.  Let  housewifery  appear;  keep  closed  I 
thee  command. 

Quick,  Farewell;  adieu.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 

France.    A  Room  in  the  French  King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  French  King,  attended:  the  Dauphin,  the 
Duke  o^Burgundy,  the  Constable,  and  Others. 

Fr.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full  power 
upon  us; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns, 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth, — 
And  you.  Prince  Dauphin,  with  all  swift  despatch. 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war. 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant : 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulf. 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  neglected  English 
Upon  our  fields. 

Dau.  My  most  redoubted  father. 

It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dulP  a  kingdom 
{Though  war,  nor  no  Jtnown  quarrel,  were  in  ques- 
tion), 

®  The  qnartos  read  '  Keep  fast  thy  baggie  boe.*  The  meaning 
of  which  may  be  gathered  from  the  following  passage  in  Shir- 
ley's Gentleman  of  Venice : — 

*  the  conrtisans  of  Venice 

Shall  keep  their  bngle  bowes  for  thee,  dear  ancle/ 
*  '  For  peace  itself  i^oold  not  so  dull  a  kingdom.'     To  duU  is 
to  render  torpid,  insensible,  or  inactive  ;  to  dispirit.     *  In  idle- 
ness to  wax  dull  and  without  spirit :  Torpescere.' — Baret, 
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But  that  defences,^  musters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintain'd,  dssembled,  and  collected. 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'tia  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear : 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  busied  with  a  Whitsun  morris-dance : 
For,  my  good  liege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd. 
Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  shallow  humorous  youth. 
That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con,  O  peace.  Prince  Dauphin! 

You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors, — 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  embassy, 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors. 
How  modest  in  exception^,  and,  withal, 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  fore-spent 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus  ', 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  constable, 

'  '  How  modest  in  exception.'     How  diffident  and  decent  in 
making  objections. 

3  ' the  outside  of  the  Roman  Bmtas.'     Warburton  has 

a  strained  explanation  of  this  passage.     Shakspeare's  meaning 
is  explained  bj  the  following  lines  in  The  Rape  of  Lncrece: — 
*  Bmtns,  who  pinck'd  the  knife  from  Lucrece'  side, 
Seeing  snch  emalation  in  their  woe, 
Began  to  clothe  his  mt  in  state  and  pride, 
Bar jing  in  Lncrepe'  wound  his  folly's  show, 
___  he  throws  that  shallow  habit  by.* 

But  the  best  comment  (as  Mr.  Boswell  observes)  will  be  found 
in  Prince  Henr/s  soliloquy  in  the  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV, 
Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

VOL.    V.  P  P 
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But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems, 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fili'd; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projection^. 
Doth,  hke  a  miser,  spoil  his  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr,  King,      Think  we  King  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flesh'd  upon  us ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain^. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
TVitness  our  too  much  memorable  shame. 
When  Cressy  battle  fatally  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  captir^d,  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  £dward  Black  Prince  of  Wales ; 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire,-— on  mountain  stand- 
ing. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun^, — 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smil'd  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.     This  is  a  stem 

*  *  Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardlj  projection.'  The  con- 
straction  of  this  passage  is  perplexed,  and  the  grammatical 
concord  not  according  to  oar  present  notions ;  bat  its  meaning 
appears  to  be,  *  So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  filled ;  which, 
to  make  of  a  weak  and  niggardlj  projection  (i.  e.  contrivance), 
it  to  do  like  a  miser  who  spoils  his  coat  with  scanting  a  little 
cloth. 

'  Strain  is  lineage. 

*  *  Whiles  that  his  moantain  sire, —  on  mountain  standing. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun.' 

There  is  much  childish  misunderstanding  of  this  passage  in  the 
notes.  Steeyens  is  right  when  he  says  that,  divested  of  its 
poetical  finery,  it  means  that  the  king  stood  upon  a  hill,  with 
the  sun  shining  oyer  his  head,  to  see  Uie  battle ;  as  before  de- 
scribed in  the  fint  scene  of  the  play. 


SC.  IV.  KING  HENRY  V.  436 

Of  that  victorious  stock :  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him  7. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  of  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 

Fr,  King.    We'll   give  them  present  audience. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 

[Exeunt  Mess,  and  certain  Lords. 
You  see,  this  chase  is  hotly  followed,  friends. 

Dau.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursuit;  for  coward  dogs 
Most  spend  their  mouths^,  when  what  they  seem  to 

threaten, 
Runs  far  before  them.     Good  my  sovereign. 
Take  up  the  English  short;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head ; 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-neglecting. 

Re-enter  Lords,  with  Exetbr  and  Train, 

Fr,  King.  From  our  brother  England? 

Exe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him,  and  to  his  heirs,;  namely,  the  crown, 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain, 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.     That  you  may  know, 
'Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-varnish'd  days, 

"^  i.  e.  what  is  allotted  him  bj  destiny.  Thus  Virgil,  speaking 
of  the  fatore  deeds  of  the  descendants  of  ^neas : — 

'  AttpUens  hnmeris  famamqne  etfata  nepotem.' 
^  i.e.  bark;  the  sportsman^s  term. 
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Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  obliTion  rak'd. 
He  sends  you  this  most  memorable  line^, 

[Gives  a  paper. 
In  eYery  branch  truly  demonstrative ; 
Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree; 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 
From  his  most  fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr,  King.  Or  else  what  follows? 

Exe,  Bloody  constraint;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
Fven  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it; 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove : 
(That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel) ; 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws:  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries. 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens*  groans. 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threat'ning,  and  my  message; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here. 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King,  For  us,  we  will  consider  of  this  further : 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dan.  For  the  Dauphin, 

J  stand  here  for  him;  What  to  him  from  England? 

JExe,  Scorn,  and  defiance ;  slight  regard,  conten^pt. 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecome 

'  '  Memorable  line  ;*  this  genealogy ;   this  deduction  of  his 
Ikteage, 
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The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  king :  and,  if  your  father's  highness 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty, 
He'll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide  ^^  your  trespass,  and  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 
It  is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  ivith  those  Paris  balls. 

Exe,  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  mistress  qourt  of  mighty  ^Europe : 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  find  a  difference 
(As  we,  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found), 
Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days. 
And  these  he  masters  now ;  now  he;  weighs  time, 
Even  to  the  utmost  grain ;  which  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  France. 

Fr,  King.  To>morrow  shall  you  know  our  mind 
at  full. 

Exe,  Despatch  us  with  all  speed,  lest  that  our  king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 

/v.  King.  You  shall  be  soon  despatch'd,  with 
fair  conditions : 
A  night  is  but  small  breath,  and  little  pause. 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence.      [Exeunt. 

^^  *  Shall  chide  your  trespass.'  To  chide  is  to  resound,  to  echo; 
'  As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chiding  flood.' 

King  Henry  VIII. 
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ACT  III. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Chor.  Thus  with  imagin'd  wmg  our  swift  scene  flies. 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 

Than  that  of  thought.   Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 
The  well  appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier^ 
Embark  his  royalty ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phoebus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold,    ^ 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing : 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus'd :  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow*d  sea. 
Breasting  the  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think. 
You  stand  upon  the  rivage  ^,  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  majestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.     Follow,  follow  ! 
Grapple  your  minds  to  stemage^  of  this  navy; 

*  *  The  *vell  appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier.*    *  Wellappointedy 
that  is,  well  fxirnighed  with  all  necessaries  of  war.     Thus  in 
King  Henry  VI.  Part  ill. : — 

'  And  yerj  weU  appointedf  as  I  thought, 

March'd  towards  Saint  Alhans.' 
The  old  copies  read  '  Dover  pier :'  but  the  poet  himself,  and  all 
accounts,  and  even  the  Chronicles  which  he  followed,  say  that  the 
king  embarked  at  Southampton.  A  minute  account  still  exists 
among  the  records  of  the  town ;  and  it  is  remarkable  that  alow 
level  plain  where  the  army  encamped  is  now  covered  by  the  sea, 
and  called  Westport. 

^  pivage,  the  bank,  or  shore ;  rivage,  Fr. 

*  *  To  stemage  of  this  navy.'  The  stern,  or  sternage,  beingthe 
hinder  part  of  the  ship.  The  meaning  of  this  passage  is  *  Let 
your  minds  follow  this  navy.'  The  stem  was  ancienUy  synony-! 
IQous  to  rudder.   *  The  steme  of  a  ship,  gvbernacuhm: — Baret, 
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.  And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight^  still. 
Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  women, 
Either  past,  or  not  arriv'd  to,  pith  and  puissance : 
For  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  cull'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege : 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes 

back ; 
Tells  Harry — ^that  the  king  doth  oflPer  him    . 
Katharine  his  daughter;  and  with  her,  to  dowry. 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  offer  Ukes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock^  now  the  devilish  cannon  touches, 

[Alarum;  and  Chambers^  gg  off. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  I.     Tke  same.     Before  Harfleur. 

Alarums.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bed- 
ford, Gloster,  and  Soldiers,  with  Scaling 
ladders. 

K.  Hen.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends, 
once  more ; 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 
In  peace,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man. 
As  modest  stillness  and  humility : 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears,  ' 

*  *  Linstock  *  is  here  put  for  a  match ;  but  it  was,  strictly 
speaking,  the  staff  to  which  the  match  for  firing  ordnance  yras 
fixed. 

'  '  Chambers/  small  pieces  of  ordnance.  See  King  Henry  YIII, 
Act  i.  Sc.  3* 


w 


KING  HENRY  V.  ACT  III. 

Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 
IStiffen  the  sinews,  aummoti  up  the  blood, 
Disgnise  lair  nature  with  hard-favour'd  rag^e :  - 
Then  lend  the  eye  a.  terrible  aspect; 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  head ', 
Like  the  brass  cannon :  let  the  brow  o'erwhelm  it. 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'erbang  and  jutty^  his  confounded  base, 
Swiird  with  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Now  set  the  teeth,  and  atrelch  the  nostril  wide; 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height! — On,  on,  you  noble  EngliBh^ 
Whose  blood  is  fet*  from  fathers  of  wai'-proof ! 
Fathers,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  these  parts,  from  morn  till  even  fought. 
And  sheath'd  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument^ ; 
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Dishonour  not  your  mothers ;  now  attest, 
That  those,  whom  you  call'd  fathers,  did  beget  you ! 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood. 
And  teach  them  how  to  war ! — And  you,  good  yeo- 
men. 
Whose  limbs  were  made  in  England,  show  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture ;  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt  not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base, 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  slips  ^, 
Straining  upon  the  start.     The  game's  afoot; 
Follow  your  spirit :  and,  upon  this  charge, 
Cry — God  for  Harry !  England !  and  Saint  George ! 
[Exeunt.     Alarum,  and  Chambers  go  off. 

SCENE  II.     The  same. 

Forces  pass  over;  then  enter  Nym,  Bardolph, 

Pistol,  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach!  to  the 
breach ! 

Nym.  'Pray  thee,  corporal^,  stay;  the  knocks 
are  too  hot;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a 
case  of  lives  ^ :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is 
the  very  plain-song  of  it. 

Pist.  The  plain-song  is  most  just;  for  humours 
do  abound; 
Knocks  go  and  come;  God's  vassals  drop  and  die; 

^  Slips  are  contiiyances  of  leather  to  start  two  dogs  at  the 
same  time. 

^  '  Corporal.*  Bardolph  is  called  lieutenant  in  a  former  scene ; 
so  that  there  is  a  lapse  of  memory  in  thie  poet  in  one  or  other  of 
these  instances. 

^  A  case  of  liyes ;'  that  is,  a  pair  of  li^es :'  as  '  a  case  of  pis- 
tols,* '  a  case  of  poniards/  *  a  case  of  masks.'  So  in  Ram  Allej^ 
v/e  have  ^  a  case  of  justices.' 


442  KING  HENRY  V.  ACT  III. 

^  And  sword  and  shield, 

.  In  bloody  field, 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 
Boy,  'Would,  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  London! 
I  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and 
safety. 

Pist.  And  I : 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpose  should  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly, 
As  bird  doth  sing  on  bough. 

Enter  Flu  ellen  ^. 

Flu.  Got's  plood! — Up  to  the  preaches,  you  ras- 
cals !  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

[Driving  them  forward. 
Pist.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould  ^! 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke ! 

Good  bawcock,  bate  thy  rage!  use  lenity,  sweet 
chuck ! 
Nym.  These  be  good  humours! — your  honour 
wins  bad  humours. 

[Exeunt  Nym,  Pistol,  and  Bardolph, 

followed  by  Fluellen. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 

'  ;  three  swashers.     I  am  boy  to  them  all  three :  but 

\-  '^  all  they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could 

'  '  not  be  man  to  me :  for,  indeed,  three  such  anticks 

:  do  not  amount  to  a  man.     For  Bardolph, — he  is 

'.  '  white-liver'd,  and  red-fac'd;  by  the  means  where- 

^  Fluellen  is  merely  the  Welsh  protannciation  of  UueUyn  ;  as 
Floyd  is  of  Lloyd. 

*  i.e.*  be  merciful,  great  commander,  to  men  of  earth,  to  poor 
mortal  men.'  Duke  is  only  a  translation  of  the  Roman  dux, 
Sylvester,  in  his  Da  Bartas,  calls  Moses  '  a  great  duke.' 
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of,  'a  faces  it  out,  but  fights  not.  For  Pistol, — he 
hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet  sword;  by  the 
means  whereof  'a  breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole 
weapons.  For  Nym, — he  hath  heard,  that  men  of 
few  words  are  the  best^  men;  and  therefore  he 
scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be  thought 
a  coward :  but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with 
as  few  good  deeds;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's 
head  but  his  own;  and  that  was  against  a  post, 
when  he  was  drunk.  They  will  steal  any  thing, 
and  call  it, — ^purchase®.  Bardolph  stole  a  lute- 
case  :  bore  it  twelve  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three 
half-pence.  Nym,  and  Bardolph,  are  sworn  bro- 
thers in  filching;  and  in  Calab  they  stole  a  fire- 
shovel  :  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  service  the  men 
would  carry  coals'^.  They  would  have  me  as  fami- 
liar with  men's  pockets,  as  their  gloves  or  their 
handkerchiefs;  which  makes  much  against  my  man- 
hood, if  I  should  take  from  another's  pocket,  to  put 
into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain  pocketing  up  of  wrongs. 
I  must  leave  them,  and  seek  some  better  service : 
their  villany  goes  against  my  weak  stomach,  and 
therefore  I  must  cast  it  up.  [Exit  Boy. 

Re-enter  Fluellen;  Gower  following. 

Gow,  Captain  Fluellen,  you  must  come  presently 
to  the  mines;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would  speak 
with  you. 

Flu,  To  the  mines !  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
so  good  to  come  to  the  mines :  For,  look  you,  the 

^  '  The  best  men ;'  that  is,  bravest.  So,  in  the  next  line,  good 
deeds  are  brave  actions. 

^  Purchasef  which  anciently  signified  gatriy  profit,  was  the  cant 
term  used  for  any  thing  obtained  by  cheating;  as  appears  by 
Greenes  Art  of  Coney  catching. 

^  '  Carry  coals.*  See  note  on  the  first  scene  of  Romeo  and 
Juliet. 
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mines  is  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war; 
the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look  you, 
th'  athversary  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look 
you),  is  dight  himself  four  yards  under  the  counter- 
mines^ :  by  Che^ir,  I  think,  'a  will  plow  up  all,  if 
there  is  not  better  directions. 

Gav),  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  of 
the  siege  is  given,  'is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irish- 
man ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i'faith.  ' 

Flu,  It  is  Captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not? 

Gow,  I  think  it  be. 

Flu.  iBy^-Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  'orld :  I 
will  vetify  as  much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more 
directions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars,  look 
you,  of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris  and  Jamy,  at  a  distance* 

Gow.  Here  'a  comes;  and  the  Scots  captain, 
Captain  Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous  |[en- 
tleman,  that  is  certain:  and  of  great  expediticMji, 
and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  paw 
ticular  knowledge  of  his  directions :  by  -Gheshu,  he 
will  maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  military 
man  in  the  ^orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  the  pristine 
wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day.  Captain  Fluellen. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  Captain 
Jamy. 

Gow.  How  now.  Captain  Macmorris?  have  you 
quit  the  mines?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er? 

Mac.~9j-Omshr\dL,  tish  ill  done:  the  work  ish 
give  over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat  By  my 
hand,  I  swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work 

^  '  Is  dight  himself;'  that  is,  the  enemj  had  digged  four  yards 
under  the  counter-mines. 
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ish  ill  done ;  it  ish  give  over :  I  would  have  blowed 
up  the  town,  SD^-Gfariah  sav^-me,  la,  in  an  hour.  0> 
tish  ill  done,  tish  ill  done;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill 
done! 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  peseech  you  now, 
will  you  vouchsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations 
with  you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  dis- 
ciplines of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of 
argument,  look  you,  and  friendly  communication ; 
partly,  to  satisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the 
satisfaction,  look  you,  of  my  mind,  as  touching  the 
direction  of  the  military  discipline ;  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy,  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  cap- 
tains bath :  and  I  sail  quit^  you  with  gud  leve,  as 
I  may  pick  occasion;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mac.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  se-€)fansh  sfkve 
jne,  the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars, 
and  the  king,  and  the  dukes;  it  is  no  time  to  dis- 
course. The  town  is  beseeched,  and  the  trumpet 
calls  us  to  the  breach ;  and  we  talk,  and,  bjf^hnsh, 
do  nothing;  'tis  shame  for  us  all:  so-Oed-aa'.jne, 
'tis  shame  to  stand  still ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand : 
and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done : 
and  there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chriah  aa'  morla. 

Jamy,  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 
themselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  service,  or  aile 
ligge  i'the  grund  for  it;  ay,  or  go  to  death:  and  aile 
pay  it  as  valorously  as  I  may,  that  sail  I  surely  do, 
that  is  the  brefF  and  the  long :  Mary,  I  wad  full 
fain  heard  some  question  'tween  you  'tway. 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you, 
under  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your 
nation — « — 

^  '  I  shall  quit  yon ;'  that  is,  I  shall,  with  your  permission* 
requite  you ;  that  is,  answer  you,  or  interpose  with  my  arguments^ 
as  I  shall  find  opportunity. 

VOL.  v.  Q  Q 
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M€tc,  Of  my  nation?  What  ish  my  nation?  isha 
villain,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rascal? 
What  ish  my  nation?  Who  talks  of  my  nation? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant.  Captain  Macmorris,  peradventure, 
I  shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  alFability 
as  in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look  you ; 
bein^  as  goot  a  man  as  yourself,  both  in  the  disci- 
plines of  wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth, 
and  in  other  particularities. 

Mac.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  my- 
self: ao-Ctir-isfa  save  me,  1  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Gow.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each 
other. 

Jamy.  Au !  that's  a.  foul  fault. 

[A  Parlei/  sounded. 

Gmi).  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  more 
better  opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I  will 
be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disciplines  of 
war;  and  there  is  an  end.  [Exeunl. 

SCENE  III. 
The  same.     Before  Ike  Gales  o/Harfleur. 

TTie  Governor  and  acme  Citizens  on  the  Walh;  the 
English  Forces beloto.  EnlerKiSG  Henby  and 
his  Train. 

K.  Hen.  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  the 
town? 
This  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit: 
Therefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves; 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst;  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best), 
If  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Harfleur 
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Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 

The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up  ^ ; 

And  the  flesh'd  soldier, — rough  and  hard  of  heart, — 

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range 

With  conscience  wide  as  hell;  mowing  like  grass 

Your  fresh-fair  virgins,  and  your  flowering  infants. 

What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, — 

Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends, — 

Do,  with  his  smirch'd  complexion,  all  fell  feats 

Enlink'd  to  waste  and  desolation? 

What  is't  to  me,  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 

If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 

Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness. 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career? 

We  may  as  booties  spend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  their  spoil, 

As^  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  ashore.    Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people. 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command; 

Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'erblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds  * 

Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  villany. 

If  not,  why,  in  t  moment,  look  to  see 

^  '  The  gates  of  mercj  shall  he  all  shut  up/     Gray  has  hor- 
rowed  this  thought  in  his  Elegy  :— 

*  And  shut  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind.' 
Thus  again  in  King  Henry  VI.  Part  ill. : — 

*  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  Lord.' 

Lord  Bacon,  in  a  letter  to  King  James,  written  a  few  days  after 
the  death  of  Shakspeare,  says,  '  And  therefore  in  conclusion  wc^ 
wished  him  not  to  shut  the  gate  of  your  majesty's  mercy  against 
himself  by  being  obdarate.'  He  is  speaking  of  the  earl  of  So- 
merset. 

3  *  Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
O'erblows  the  filthy  and  contagions  cloods.' 
To  overblow  is  to  drioe  aufoy,  to  keep  off.    Johnson  obsenres  that 
this  is  a  very  harsh  metaphor. 
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The  bliad  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 

Detile  the  locks  of  your  shrill' shrieking;  daughters ; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silyer  beards. 

And  their  most  reverend  heads-  d^sh'd  to  the  wails ; 

Your  naked  infants  spitted  upon  pikes ; 

Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  confus'd 

Do  break  the  elouda,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody- hunting  slaughtermen. 

What  say  you?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid? 

Or,  gudty  in  defence,  be  thus  destroy'd? 

Gov-  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated^, 
Keturus  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.     Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  soft  mercy: 
Enter  our  gates;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

E.  Hea.  Open  your  (rates, — Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French  : 
Use  mercy  to  them  all.     For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
TTpon  our  soldiers, — we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Hardeur  will  we  be  your  guest; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest*. 

[FUmriak.     The  King,  ifc.  eater  tlie  Town. 

SCENE  IV  K     Rouen.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Katharine:  and  Alice. 
Kath.  Alice,  tu  <ts  esU  en  Anghterre,  et  tuparlet 
bien  le  langage. 

^  'Whomo/snccoarneiDlreated.'    See  A  MidsnnimerNigbt'a 
Dream,  Act  iii,  Sc.  1 ,  p.  SSU,  in  a  DOte  on  the  pasBage :— ■  I  ahsU 

>  Everj  one  diusI  wish  iritb  WarbnTton  and  Farmer  to  b«. 
lievelhal  tbiiseene  iian  inlerpolalion.  Vel.aiJDhuioareuiarkg, 


SC.  IV,  KING  HENRY  V.  '  449 

Alice.   Un  pen,  madame, 

Kath.  Je  te  prie,  m^enseignez :  il  faut  que  fap- 
prenne  d  parler.  Comment  appellez  vous  la  main^ 
en  Anghis? 

Alice.  La  main?  elle  est  appelUe,  de  hand. 

Kath,  De  hand.     Et  les  dmyts  ?. 

Alice.  Les  doigts?  ma  foy,  f  oublie  les  doigts; 
maisje  me  souviendray.  Les  doigts  ?  je  pense,  quHls 
sont  appelU  de  fingres ;  ouy,  de  fingres. 

Kath.  JLa  main,  de  hand;  les  doigts,  de  fingres. 
Je  pense,  que  je  suis  le  bon  escolier,  JTay  gagn6 
deux  mots  d'Angkns  vistement.  Comment  appellez 
vous  les  ongles? 

Alice.  Les  ongles?  les  appellons,  de  nails. 

Kath,  De  nails.  Escoutez;  ditesmoy,  si  je  parte 
bien:  de  hand,  de  .fingres,  de  naUs. 

Alice.  Cest  bien  dit,  madame;  il  est  fort  bon 
Anglois. 

Kath.  Dites  moy  en  Anglois,  le  bras, 

Alice,  De  arm,  madame, 

Kath.  Et  le  coude, 

Alice,  De  elbow. 

Kath,  De  elbow.  Je  m^en  faitz  la  repetition  de 
ious  les  mots,  que  vous  m'avez  appris  des  d  present, 

Alice.  //  est  trop  difficile,  madame,  comme  je 
pense, 

Kath.  Excusez  mey,  Alice;  escoutez:  De  hand, 
de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  jarm,  de  bilbow. 

the  grimaces  of  the  ^wo  l^renchwomen,  and  the  odd  accent  with 
which  they  uttered  the  English,  might  divert  an  aadience  more 
refined  than  could  be  found  in  the  poet's  time .  There  is  in  it 
not  only  the  French  language,  but  the  French  spirit.  Alice  comr 
pliments  the  princess  upon  the  knowledge,  of  four  words,,  and 
tells  her  that  she  pronounces  like  the  English  themselves.  The 
princess  suspects  no  deficiency  in  her  instructress,  npr  the  in- 
structress in  herself.  The  extraordinary  circumstance  of  intro^ 
ddclng  a  character  speaking  French  in  an  English  drama  was  no 
novelty  to  our  early  stage. 

Q  Q2 
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Alice.  De  elbow,  madame, 

Kath.  O  Seigneur  Dieul  je  nCen  oublie;  De 
elbow.     Comment  appellez  voua  le  col? 

Alice.  De  neck,  madame. 

Kath.  De  neck :  Et  le  menton? 

Alice.  De  chin. 

Kath.  De  sin.  Le  col,  de  neck :  le  menton,  de 
sin. 

Alice.  Ouy.  Sauf  nostre  honneur :  envhite,vou9 
prononcez  les  mots  aussi  droict  que  les  natifs  d'An- 
gleterre. 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute  point  d^apprendre  par  la  grace 
de  Dieu ;  et  en  pen  de  temps.  - 

Alice.  N'avez  vous  pas  d^d  oubli6  ce  que  je  v&us 
ay  enseign^? 

Kath.  Non,jer6citeray  d  vouspromptement.  De 
hand,  de  fingre,  de  maUs.— 

Alice.  De  nails,  madame. 

Kath.  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Saufvostre  honneur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Ainsi  disje;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  et  de  sin ; 
Comment  appellez  v&us  lepieds  et  la  robe? 

Alice.  De  foot,  madame;  et  de  con. 

Kath.  De  foot,  et  de  con?  0  Seigneur  Dieuf 
ces  sont  mots  de  son  mauvais,  corruptible,  grosse,  et 
impudique,  et  non  pour  les  dames  d^honneur  d^u,ser: 
Je  ne  voudrois  prononcer  ces  mots  devant  les  Seig- 
neurs de  France,  pour  tout  le  monde.  H  faut  de 
foot,  et  de  con,  neant-moins.  Je  ridterai  une  autre 
fois  ma  legon  ensemble:  De  hand,  de  fingre,  de 
nails,  de  arm,  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  sin,  de  foot^ 
de  con. 

Alice.  Excellent,  madame  f 

Kath.  C^est  assez  pour  une  fois;  aUons  nous  d 
disner.  [ExeuQt, 
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SCENE  V. 

The  same.     Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  the  French  King,   the  Dauphin,   Duke  of 
Bourbon,  the  Constable  of  France,  and  Others. 

Fr.  King*  Tis  certain,  he  hath  pass'd  the  river 

Some. 
Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  us  not  live  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all, 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  0  Dieu  vivantf  shall  a  few  sprays  of  us, — 
The  emptying  of  our  fathers'  luxury  ^, 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  savage  stock. 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  overlook  their  grafters  ? 

Bour.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
bastards ! 
Mort  demavie!  if  they  march  along 
Unfought  ^vithal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten  ^  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.  Dieu  de  battailes!  where  have  they  this 
mettle  ? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fruit  with  frowns  ?    Can  sodden  water^ 
A  drench  for  sur-rein'd^  jades,  their  barley  broth, 

^  Luxury  for  lust. 

'  To't,  Luxury,  pellmell,  for  I  lack  soldiers.' — Lear. 

^  *  Nook  shotten  isle.'  Shotten  signifies  any  thing  projected  : 
so  nook  shotten  isle  is  an  isle  that  shoots  out  into  capes,  promon- 
tories, and  necks  of  land,  the  very  figure  of  Great  Britain.  Han- 
dle Holme,  in  his  Accedence  of  Armory,  p.  358,  has  *  Querke,  a 
nook  shotten  pane'  [of  glass]. 

^  '  A  drench  for  snr-rein'd  jades.'  Sur-rein^d  is  probably 
over-ridden  or  over-strained.  Steevens  observes  that  it  is  com- 
mon to  give  iiorses,  over-ridden  or  feverish,  ground  malt  and  hot 
water  mixed,  which  is  called  a  mash.  To  this  the  constable 
alludes. 
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Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat? 

And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine, 

Seem  froaty  ?  O,  for  honour  of  our  land, 

Let  U8  not  hang  like  ropiDg  icicles 

Upon  our^ouses'  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frosty  people 

Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields; 

Poor — we  may  call  them,  in  their  Dative  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us;  and  plainly  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youth. 
To  new-store  France  wJUi  bastard  warriorg. 

Bour.  They  bid  us — to  the  English  dancing- 
schools. 
And  teach  lavoltas*  hig^i  ^nd  swift  corantos; 
Saying,  onr  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  are  most  lofty  runaways. 

Fr.  King.  Where  is  Montj6y,  the  herald?  speed 
him  hence ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance. — 
Up,  princes;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg'd. 
More  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De-la-bret*.  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Beny, 
Alenfon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy : 
Jaques  Chatillion,  Rambures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandprf,  Roussi,  and  Fauconberg, 
Foix,  Lestrate,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois; 
High  dukes,  greatprinces, barons,  lords,  andkniglits. 


'  ■  LavolU*  high.'     The  hivolla. 

or  Yolla,  ■  a  kind  of  turning 

Frsncb  dance,'  sajs  Florio;  in  wh 

eh  the  man  tarns  the  woman 

ronnd  several  times,  and  tbea  asaial 

her  in  making  a  high  spting 

or  cabriole.     The  reader  will  find 

a  ver,  curiou.  uid  unnung 

article  on  the  gabject  in  Mr.  Douce 

le  Charlch  TJ'Albret;  bnt  Ihe  melre  wonld  ■» 
ie.  Shakupeare  follnweil  Holinabcd.whooalls 
rhe  other  French  namea  have  been  correclGil. 
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For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  through  our  land 
With  pennons^  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur ! 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  valleys;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Go  down  upon  him, — ^you  have  power  enough,— .- 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roiien 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con,  This  becomes  the  oreat. 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  ar^  so  few. 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famish'd  in  their  march; 
For,  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army, 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear. 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  us  his  ransome*^. 

Fr,  King.    Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste   on 
Montj6y : 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  ransome  he  will  give. — 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in  Roiien"^ 

Dau,  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty. 

Fr,  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with 
us. — 
Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all ; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall. 

[Exeunt, 

'  Pennons  were  flags  or  streamers,  upon  which  the  arms,  de- 
vice, and  motto  of  a  knight  were  painted.  '  A  penon  must  he 
tow  jardes  and  a  halfe  long,  made  round  att  the  end,  and  con- 
teyneth  the  armes  of  the  owner,  and  serveth  for  the  conduct  of 
fifty  men.'— >-MjSjS.  Harl,  No.  2413.  A  hanneret  was  created  hy 
cutting  off  thd  point  of  the  pennon,  and  making  it  a  banner,  which 
was  peculiar  to  the  nobility. 

^  '  And  for  achievement  offer  us  his  ransom.'  That  is,  instead 
of  achieving  a  victory  over  us,  make  a  proposal  to  pay  us  a  sum 
as  ransom. 

^  Rouen  is  spelt  Roan  in  the  old  copy.  It  y{%A  pronounced  as 
a  monosyllable. 
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HCEXE  VL     Tke  Eogliih  Cmmp  m  Picaidj. 

Emier  Gow£r  amd  Flcellek. 

Ocw,  Haw  maw,  Caplam  Flaeflefl,  cobm  yoa 
from  the  bridge  ? 

jF/k.  I  aMore  yoa,  there  is  very  excefleat  service 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

6'cncT.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe? 

/^/k.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimoos  as 
Agamenmoo;  and  a  man  that  I  lore  and  hooour 
with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  doty,  and  my 
Kfe,  and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermost  powers:  he 
b  not  (God  be  praised,  and  pleased !)  any  hurt  in 
the  'orld;  but  keeps  the  pridge  most  Taliantly^, 
with  excellent  discipline.  There  is  an  ensign  there 
at  the  pridge, — I  think,  in  my  very  conscience,  he 
is  as  valiant  as  Mark  Antony ;  and  he  is  a  man  of 
no  estimation  in  the  'orld :  but  I  did  see  him  do 
gallant  service. 

Oow.  What  do  you  call  him? 

Flu.  He  is  called — ancient  Pistol. 

Gow,  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Flu.  Do  you  not  know  him?  Here  comes  the 
man. 

Pist.  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  favours : 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

'  '  Bat.  keeps  the  pridge  most  yaliantly.'  After  Henry  had 
passed  the  Some,  the  French  endeayoared  to  intercept  him  in  his 
passage  to  Calais ;  and  for  that  purpose  attempted  to  hreak  down 
the  onlj  bridge  that  there  was  oyer  the  small  riyer  of  Temois, 
at  Blangi,  oyer  which  it  was  necessary  for  Henry  to  pass.  Bat 
Henry,  haying  notice  of  their  design,  sent  a  part  of  his  troops 
before  him,  who,  attacking  and  putting  the  French  to  flight,  pre- 
served the  bridge  till  the  whole  English  army  arrived  and  passed 
over  it. 
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Flu,  Ay,  I  praise  Got;  and  I  have  merited  some 
love  at  his  hands. 

Pist»  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  sound  of  heart. 
Of  buxom  valour*,  hath, — by  cruel  fate, 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind. 
That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone, — 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  Fortune 
is  painted  plind,  with  a  muffler^  before  her  eyes,  to 
signify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind:  And  she  is 
painted  also  with  a  wheel;  to  signify  to  you,  which 
is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  turning,  and  incon- 
stant, and  variations,  and  mutabilities:  and  her 
foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls ; — In  good  truth, 
the  poet  is  make  a  most  excellent  description  of  for^ 
tune :  fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Pist.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on 
him; 
For  he  hath  stolen  a  pix*,  and  hanged  must  'a  be. 
A  damned  death! 

3  '  Buxom  yaloor/  It  is  tme  that,  in  the  Saxon  and  our  elder 
English,  buxom  meant  pliantf  yielding ,  obedient ;  and  in  this  sense 
Spenser  uses  it. :  but  as  we  know  it  was  also  used  for  lusty ,  ram- 
pantf  however  mistakenly,  it  was  sarely  very  absurd  to  give  the 
older  meaning  to  it  here,  as  Steevens  did.  Pistol  would  be  miich 
more  likely  to  take  the  popular  sense,  than  one  founded  on  ety- 
mology. Blount,  after  giving  the  old  legitimate  meaning  of 
buxomenessy  says,  '  It  is  now  mistaken  for  lustiness  or  rampancyJ 

'  A  muffler  was  a  fold  of  linen  used  for  concealing  the  face  of 
«  woman.  It  will  be  best  .understood  by  a  reference  to  the  wood 
cut  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Activ.  Sc.  2,  p.  261,  copied 
from  Mr.  Deuce's  Illustrations  of  Shakspeare. 

*  *Apix,*  The  folio  reads  pox:  but  Holinshed,  whom  Shak- 
speare followed,  says,  '  A  foolish  soldier  stole  a  pixe  out  of  a 
ohurch,  for  which  cause  he  was  apprehended,  and  the  king  would 
not  once  more  remove  till  the  box  was  restored,  and  the  offender 
strangled.'  It  was  the  box  in  which  the  consecrated  wafers  were 
kept,  originally  so  named  ^rom  being  made  of  box ;  but  in  later 
times  it  was  made  of  gold,  silver,  and  other  costly  materials. 
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Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free, 
And  let  not  hemp  his  windpipe  suffocate : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death, 
For  pix  of  little  price. 

Therefore;  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  he  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach : 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand  yout 
meaning. 

Pist.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re^ 
joice  at;  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
would  desire  the  duke  to  use  his  goot  pleasure, 
and  put  him  to  executions ;  for  disciplines  ought  to 
be  used. 

Pist.   Die  and  be  damn'd;    and  ^^o*  for  thy 
friendship ! 

Flu.  It  is  well. 

Pist.  The  fig  of  Spain !  [Exit  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  good^. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal ; 
I  remember  him  now;  a  bawd;  a  cutpurse. 

Flu.  Ill  assure  you,  *a  utter'd  as  prave  *ords  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day: 
But  it  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

Gow.  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue;  that  now 

*  *  And  fiyo  for  thy  friendship.'  See  note  on  King  Henry  IV. 
Part  II.  The  Sjftanish  fig  probably  alludes  to  the  cnstom  of  giv- 
ing poisoned  figs  to  those  who  were  the  objects  of  either  Spanish 
-or  Italian  revenge ;  to  which  cnstom  there  are  nnmerons  allu- 
sions in  oar  old  dramas.  In  the  quarto  copies  of  this  play  we 
have:—*  The  fig  of  Spain  within  thy  jaw.'  And  afterwards: — 
'  The  fig  of  Spain  within  thy  bowels  and  thy  dirty  maw.' 

^  *  Very  good;'  In  the  quartos,  instead  of  these  two  words, 
we  have : — 

'  Captain  Gower,  cannot  you  hear  it  lighten  and  thunder?* 
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and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himself,  at  his 
return  into  London,  under  the  form  of  a  soldier. 
And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in  great  commanders' 
names:  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote,  where 
services  were  done: — at  such  and  such  a  sconce^, 
at  such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy ;  who  came  off 
bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  terms 
the  enemy  stood  on ;  and  this  they  con  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  of  war,  which  they  trick  up  with  new- 
tuned  oaths:  And  what  a  beard  of  the  general's 
cut^,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do  among 
foaming  bottles,  and  ale-washed  wits,  is  wonderful 
to  be  thought  on!  but  you  must  learn  to  know 
such  slanders  of  the  age^,  or  else  you  may  be  mar- 
vellous mistook. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what.  Captain  Gower; — I  do 
perceive,  he  is  not  the  man  diat  he  would  gladly 
make  show  to  the  'orld  he  is ;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his 
coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  [Drum  heard.]  Hark 

7  '  Sach  and  such  a  sconce.*  Steevens  has  erroneonsly  ex- 
plained this,  '  a  hasty,  rnde,  inconsiderable  kind  o£  fortification.' 
The  quotation  from  Sir  Thomas  Smythe  only  described  some 
particularly  imperfect  sconces.  A  sconce  was  a  Mock-house  or 
chief  fortress  t  for  the  most  part  round  in  fashion  of  a  head ;  hence 
the  head  is  ludicrously  called  a  sconce :  a  lantern  was  also  called 
a  sconce,  because  of  its  round  form. 

®  *  A  beard  of  the  general's  cut.*  Our  ancestors  were  rery 
curious  in  the  fashion  of  their  beards ;  a  certain  cut  was  appro^* 
priated  to  certain  professions  and  ranks.  They  are  some  of  them 
humorously  described  in  a  ballad  in  The  Prince  D' Amour,  1660. 
The  spade  beard  and  the  stiUetto  beard  appear  to  have  been  ap- 
propriated to  the  soldier. 

^  *  Such  slanders  of  the  age.'  Nothing  was  more  common 
than  such  huffbap  pretending  braggarts  as  Pistol  in  the  poet's 
age:  they  are  the  continual  subject  of  satire  to  his  cotempo- 
raries.  To  the  reader  who  has  any  acquaintance  with  our  early 
writers  it  would  be  superfluous  to  cite  instances.  Steeyens  men- 
tions Basilico,  in  Solyman  and  Perseda,  as  likely  to  have  given 
the  hint  of  Pistol's  character  to  Shakspeare. 

VOL.  v.  R  R 
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you,  the  king  is  coming ;   and  I  must  speak  with 
him  from  the  pridge'"). 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  Spldiers. 

Flu.  Got  pless  your  majesty ! 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  FluelleR  ?  earnest  thou  from 
the  hridge  ? 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the  pridge : 
the  French  is  gone  off,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gal- 
lant and  most  prave  passages:  Marry,  th'athyer- 
sary  was  have  possession  of  the  pridge ;  hut  he  is 
enforced  to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master 
of  the  pridge ;  I  can  tell  your  majesty,  the  duke  is 
a  prave  man. 

K.  Hen.  What  men  have  you  lost,  Fluellen  ? 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'athversary  hath  been 
very  great,  very  reasonable  great:  marry,  for  my 
part,  I  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  but 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church, 
one  Bardolph,  if  your  majesty  know  the  man :  his 
face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelks  ^^,  and  knobs,  and 
flames  of  fire;  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nose,  and  it 
is  like  a  coal  of  (ire,  sometimes  plue,  and  sometimes 
red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire's  out. 

'^  '  From  the  pridge.'  These  words  are  not  in  the  quarto. 
If  not  a  mistake  of  the  compositor,  who  may  have  caught  them 
from  the  king's  speech,  they  must  mean  about  the  bridge,  or 
ameeming  it, 

'*  '  His  face  is  all  bubukles,  and  loheVcs,  and  knobs.'  Whelks 
are  not  stripes,  as  Mr.  Nares  interprets  the  word ;  but  pimples, 
or  blotches :  PapuUe,  *  A  pimple,  a  whelke ;  Bonrion  ou  bnbbe 
qui  yient  en  face.'  Mr.  Steevens  remarks  that  Chaucer's  Somp- 
nour  may  have  afforded  Shakspeare  a  hint  for  Bardolph's  face. 
He  also  had 

'  A  fire  red  cherubimes  face,' 
with  '  toelkes  white,'  and  '  knobbes  sitting  on  his  cheekes.'-— 
Cant.  Tales,  v.  628. 
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K,  Hen.  We  would  have  all  such  offenders  so 
cut  off: — and  we  give  express  charge,  that  in  our 
marches  through  the  country,  there  be  nothing  com- 
pelled from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but  paid  for; 
none  of  the  French  upbraided,  or  abused  in  disdain- 
ful language ;  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for 
a  kingdom,  the  gentler  gamester  is  the  soonest  win- 
ner. 

Tmcket  sounds.     Enter  Montjoy. 

Mont.  You  know  me  by  my  habit  ^?. 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  I  know  thee ;  What  shall  I 
know  of  thee? 

Mont.  My  master's  mind. 

K.  Hen.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  king: — Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  England,  Though  we  seemed  dead,  we  did  but 
sleep ;  Advantage  is  a  better  soldier  than  rashness* 
Tell  him,  we  could  have  rebuked  him  at  Harfleur; 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  ii\jury, 
till  it  were  full  ripe: — now  we  speak  upon  our 
cue^^,  and  our  voice  is  imperial!  England  shall 
repent  his  folly,  see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our 
sufferance.  Bid  him,  therefore,  consider  of  his  ran- 
som; which  must  proportion  the  losses  we  have 
borne,  the  subjects  we  have  lost,  the  disgrace  w6 
have  digested;  which,  in  weight  to  re-answer,  his 
pettiness  would  bow  under.  For  our  losses,  his 
exchequer  is  too  poor;  for  the  effusion  of  our  blood, 
the  muster  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  a  number ;  and 
for  our  disgrace,  his  own  person,  kneeling  at  our 

13  t  Yoa  know  me  by  my  habit'  That  is,  by  his  herald's  coat. 
The  person  of  a  herald  being  inviolable  was  distinguished  by  a 
richly  emblazoned  dress.  Manbote  is  the  title  of  the  first  king 
at  arms  in  France,  as  Garter  is  in  this  country. 

'^  i.  e.  in  our  turn.  This  theatrical  phrase  has  been  already 
noticed. 


46a  KING  HENRY  V.  ACT  III. 

feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthless  satisfaction.  To  this 
add — defiance:  and  tell  him,  for  conclusion,  he 
hath  betrayed  his  followers,  whose  condemnation  is 
pronounced.  So  far  my  king  and  master;  so  much 
my  office. 

K.  Hen.  What  is  thy  name  ?  I  know  thy  quality. 

Mont.  Montjoy. 

K.  Hen,  Thou  dost  thy  office  fairly.  Turn  thee  back^ 
And  tell  thy  king, — I  do  not  seek  him  now; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment^^:  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  'tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage), 
My  people  are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled; 
My  numbers  lessened ;  and  those  few  I  have, 
Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French; 
Who,  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen. — Yet,  forgive  me,  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus ! — this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  I  must  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am; 
My  ransom,  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk ;^ 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  guard ; 
Yet,  God  before*^,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himself,  and  such  another  neighbour. 
Stand  in  our  way.   There's  for  thy  labour,  Montjoy. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will;  if  we  be  hinder'd, 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour  ^^:  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 

1^  i.  e.  with  impediment,    Emp^chement,  Fr.     See  Cotgrave's 

Dictionary. 

**  Godoefore  was  then  used  for  God  being  my  guidem 
**  '  We  shall  your  tawnjr  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour/ 

This  is  from  Holinshed.     *  My  desire  is,  that  none  of  you  be  so 
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The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this : 
We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it; 
So  tell  your  master. 

Mcnt,  I  shall  deliver  so.     Thanks  to  your  high-* 
ness.  [Exit  Montjoy. 

Glo.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now.. 
K,  Hen,  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs. 
March  to  ihp  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night  :-r; 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII. 

Tlije  French  Camp,  near  Agincourt. 

Enter  the  Constable  of  France,  the  Lord  Ram-. 
BURES,  ^^  Duke  of  Orleans,  Dauphin,  and 
Others, 

Con,  Tut !  I  have  the  best  armour  of  the  world. — 
'Would,  it  were  day ! 

OrL  You  have  an  excellent  armour;  but  let  my 
horse  have  his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

Orl.  Will  it  never  be  morning? 

Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour, — 

unadvised  as  to  be  the  occasion  that  I  in  mj  defence  shall  colour 
and  make  red  your  tawny  ground  with  the  effiision  of  Christian 
blood.  When  he  had  thus  answered  the  herauld  he  gave  him  a 
great  rewarde,  and  licenced  him  to  depart.'  It  was  alwajs  cus- 
tomary to  give  a  reward,  or  largess,  to  the  herald  whether  he 
brought  a  message  of  defiance  or  congratnlation.  I  will  jnst 
observe  by  the  way  that  the  heralds  do  not  appear  to  have  been 
held  in  the  highest  esteem  formerly :  I  find  tham,  in  a  very  ca^ 
rions  pasiiage  of  Robert  Rollers  Speculum  ViitBf  classed  with  all 
the  other  infamous  itinerant  professions,  as  courtezans,  jugglers, 
minstrels,  thieves,  and. hangmen. 

R  R2 
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OrL  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
prince  in  the  world. 

Dau.  What  a  long  night  is  this  I 1  will  not 

change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 
pasterns.  Ca,  ha!  He  bounds  from  the  earth,  as 
if  his  entrails  were  hairs  ^;  le  cheval  volant,  the 
Pegasus,  qui  a  les  narines  defeu!  When  I  bestride 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk:  he  trots  the  air;  the 
earth  sings  when  he  touches  it;  the  basest  horn  of  . 
his  hoof  is  more  musical  than  the  pipe  of  Hermes. 

OrL  He*s  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

Dau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a 
beast  for  Perseus :  he  is  pure  air  and  fire  ^ ;  and 
the  dull  elements  of  earth  and  water  never  appear 
in  him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  while  his  rider 
mounts  him:  he  is,  indeed,  a  horse;  and  all  other 
jades  you  may  call — ^beasts  ^. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  most  absolute  and 
excellent  horse. 

1  '  He  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  if  bis  entrails  were  hairs.' 
Alluding  to  the  bounding  of  tennis-balls,  which  were  stuffed 
with  hair.  Thus  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing : — '  The  old  or- 
naments of  his  cheek  hath  already  stuffed  tennis-balls.* 

'  *  He  is  pure  air  and  fire.'  Thus  Cleopatra,  speaking  of 
herself: — 

'  I  am  air  and  fire;  mj  other  elements 

I  give  to  baser  life.' 
So  in  Shakspeare's  forty-fourth  Sonnet: — 

• —  so  much  of  earth  and  water  wrought, 

I  must  attend  time's  leisure  with  my  moan.'' 

Again  in  Twelfth  Night : — 

'  Do  not  our  lives  consist  of  the /our  elements?* 

3  *  He  is,  indeed,  a  horse;  and  all  other  jades  you  may  call — ' 
beasts.*  There  has  been  much  foolish  contention  about  this 
passage ;  the  sense  of  which  is  plain  enough.  I  have  elsewhere 
observed  th&t  jade  is  not  always  used  for  a  tired  or  contemptible, 
horse.  The  Dauphin  means  '  that  his  charger  is  indeed  a  horse, 
and  alone  worthy  of  that  name ;  all  others  may  be  called  beasts 
in  comparison  of  him.'  Beast  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  the 
LRtinjumentum,  contemptuously  to  signify  an  animal  only  fit  foi; 
the  cart  or  packsaddle. 
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Dau,  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys ;  his  neigh  is 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance 
enforces  homage. 

Orl,  No  more,  cousin. 

Dati,  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
from  the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  palfrey :  it  is  a 
theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea;  turn  the  sands  into 
eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argument  for 
them  all:  'tis  a  subject  for  a  sovereign  to  reason 
on,  and  for  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on ;  and 
for  the  yfoxlA.  (familiar  to  us,  and  unknown),  to  lay 
apart  their  particular  functions,  and  wonder  at  him. 
I  once  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  pmise,  and  began  thus : 
Wonder  ofriature, — 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's 
mistress. 

Dau.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
posed to  my  courser ;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

OrL  Your  mistress  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me  well;  which  is  the  prescript  praise  and 
perfection  of  a  good  and  particular  mistress. 

Con.  Ma  fay!  the  other  day,  methought,  your 
mistress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps,  did  yours. 

Con.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau.  O!  then,  belike, she  was  old  and  gentle; 
and  you  rode  like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  your  French 
hose  off,  and  in  your  strait  trossers^. 

*  *  Like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  joar  French  hose  off,  and  in 
your  strait  trossers,'  This  expression  is  here  merely  figurative, 
as  Theobald  long  since  observed,  for  femoribus  demidatis.  Bat 
it  is  certain  that  the  Irish  trassersy  or  trowsers,  were  anciently 
the  direct  contrary  to  the  modern  garments  of  that  name.  '  Their 
trowseSf  commonly  spelt  trossers,  were  long  pantaloons  exactly 
fitted  to  the  shape*  Bolwer,  in  his  Pedigree  of  the  English 
Gallant,  1653,  says,  '  Now  oar  hose  are  made  so  close  to  oar 
breeches  that,  like  the  Irish  trossers,  they  too  manifestly  dis- 
cover the  dimensions  of  every  part.' — I  will  add  that  Spenser 
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Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horsemanship. 

Dau.  Be  warned  by  am  then :  they  ^at  ride  so, 
and  ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  hogs;  I  had 
rather  have  my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

Con.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  miatreaa  b  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress  wears 
her  own  hair. 

Con.  1  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  I 
had  a  sow  to  niy  mistress. 

Dau.  Le  chien  est  reloumi  d  son  propre  vomtMMe- 
ntent,  el  la  truie  lavie  au  boarbier^ :  thou  makest 
use  of  any  thing. 

Con.  Vet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress ; 
or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ram.  My  lord  constable,  the  armour,  that  I 
saw  in  your  tent  to-night,  are  those  stars,  or  suns, 

Con.  Stars,  my  lord. 

Dau.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  super- 
fluously !  and  'twere  more  honour,  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horse  bears  your  praises; 
who  would  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  brags 
dismounted. 

Don.  'Would,  I  were  able  to  lo§.d  him  with  his 
desert!  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-morrow 
a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with  English 

Can.  I  wilt  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be  faced 
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out  of  my  way :    But  I  would  it  were  morning,  for 
I  would  fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the  English. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  twenty 
English  prisoners  ? 

Con,  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  hazard,  ere 
you  have  them. 

Dau,  Tis  midnight,  I'll  go  arm  myself.      [Exit. 

OrL  The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Ram.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

OrL  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out 
the  oath. 

Orl.  He  is,  simply,  the  most  active  gentleman  of 
France. 

Con.  Doing  is  activity :  and  he  will  still  be  doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ;  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  still. 

OrL  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself;  and  he  said, 
he  cared  not  who  knew  it. 

OrL  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is;  never  any  body 
saw  it,  but  his  lackey:  'tis  a  hooded  valour;  and, 
when  it  appears,  it  will  bate^. 

'  '  'Tis  a  hooded  valour ;  and,  when  it  appears,  it  will  bate.' 
This^poor  pun  depends  upon  the  eqoi vocal  use  of  bate.  When  a 
hawk  is  nnhooded  her  first  action  is  to  bate  (i.  e.  beat  her  wings, 
or  flatter).  The  hawk  wants  no  courage,  but  invariably  bates 
upon  the  removal  of  her  hood.  The  Constable  would  insinuate 
by  his  double  entendre  that  the  Dauphin's  courage,  when  it  ap- 
pears (i.  e.  when  he  prepares  for  encounter),  will  bate ;  i.  e.  soon 
diminish  or  evaporate. 
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OrL  III  will  never  Mid  welL 

Can.  I  will  cap  that  prorerb  with — ^There  ia  flat- 
tery in  friendship. 

OrL  And  I  will  take  up  that  with — Give  the  devil 
hit  due. 

Can.  Well  placed ;  there  stands  your  friend  for 
the  devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  with 
^-a  pox  of  the  devil. 

OrL  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  much 
— A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

OrL  Ti§  not  the  first  time  you  were  overshot. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Men.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent 

Con.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  ? 

Meu.  The  Lord  Grandpr^. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman. — 
'Would,  it  were  day  ^ ! — Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eng- 
land ! — He  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

OrL  What  a  wretched  and  peevish^  fellow  is  this 
king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-htamed  fol- 
lowers so  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Con,  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension,  they 
would  run  away. 

OrL  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any- 
intellectual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  such 
heavy  head-pieces. 

Ram.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures ;  their  mastiffs  are  of  unmatchable  courage. 

'  Instead  of  this  and  the  sncceeding  speeches,  the  quartos  con- 
olade  this  scene  with  a  coaplet: — 

* Come,  come  awaj; 

The  san  is  high,  and  we  wear  out  the  daj/ 

*  Peevish,  i.  e.  foolish.    Vide  note  on  Comedy  of  Errors,  Act  iy. 
Sc.  1,  p.  172. 
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OrL  Foolish  curs !  that  run  winking  into  the  mouth 
of  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  their  heads  crushed  like 
rotten  apples :  You  may  as  well  say, — ^that's  a  valiant 
flea,  that  dare  eat  his  breakfast  m.  the  lip  of  a  lion. 

Ccn.  Just,  just;  and  the  men  do  sympathize  with 
the  mastiffs,  in  robustious  and  rough  coming  on, 
leaving  their  wits  vni^  their  wives ;  and  then  give 
them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  steel,  they 
will  eat  hke  wolves,  and  fight  like  devils. 

OrL  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  ot 
beef. 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow — ^they  have 
only  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  it 
time  tx)  arm:  Come,  shall  we  about  it? 

OrL  It  is  now  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  see,— 
by  ten. 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Chorus. 
Chor,  Now  entertain  conjecture  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark, 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  universe  ^. 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night, 
The  hum  of  either  army  stilly^  sounds, 

'  '  Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  universe.'  Warbarton  sajf 
universe  for  horizon.  Upon  which  Johnson  remarks : — '  The 
universe,  in  its  original  sense,  no  more  means  this  globfe  f^^ngl  j 
than  the  circuit  of  the  horizon ;  but  however  large  in  its  philo- 
sophical  sense,  it  majr  be  poetically  used  for  as  much  of  the 
world  as  falls  under  observation.' 

^  '  The  hum  of  either  army  stiUy  sounds/  This  expression 
applied  to  sound  is  not  peculiar  to  Shakspeare ;  we  have '  KttiU 
small  voice'  in  the  sacred  writing^,  and  Florio's  Dictionary  in 
the  word  sussura,  has  '  a  buzzing,  a  murmuring,  a  charmiBe,  a 
humming,  a  soft,  gentle,  ttiU  noise,  as  of  running  water  CduBg 
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That  the  fix'd  sentinels  ahnost  receiYe 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch  ^ : 
Fire  answers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  nmber'd  *  face : 
Steed  threatens  steed  in  high  and  boastful  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear;  and  from  the  tents^ 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights. 
With  busy  hammers  closing  rivets  up^. 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll. 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  and  secure  in  soul. 
The  confident  and  over-lusty  ^  French 

with  a  gentle  stream,  or  aa  trees  make  with  the  wind/  &c.   It  ia 
the  '  mnrmnre  tacito*  of  Orid. 

'  '  The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch.'  Holinahed 
sajs  that  the  distance  between  the  two  armieft  was  bat  two  han- 
dred  and  fifty  paces :  and  again, '  at  their  coming  into  the  Tillage 
fires  were  made  (bj  the  English)  to  give  light  on  every  side,  as 
there  were  likewise  bv  the  French  hoste.* 

*  It  has  been  said  that  the  distant  visages  of  the  soldiers 
would  appear  of  an  umber  coloar  when  beheld  through  the  lig^t 
of  midnight  fires.  I  sospect  that  nothing  more  is  meant  than 
*  shadow'd  face.'  The  epithet  '  paly  flames'  is  against  the  other 
interpretation.  Umhre  for  shadow  is  common  in  oar  elder  writers. 
Thas  Cavendish,  in  his  Metrical  Visions,  Prologue,  p.  2 : — 

'  Under  the  umber  of  an  oke  with  bowes  pendant.' 

*  The  armoarerers  accomplishing  the  knights. 
With  basj  hammers  closing  rivets  ap.' 

This  does  not  solely  refer  to  the  riveting  the  plate  armour  before 
it  was  put  on,  but  as  to  part  when  it  was  on.  The  top  of  the 
cuirass  had  a  little  projecting  bit  of  iron  that  passed  through  a 
bole  pierced  through  the  bottom  of  the  casque.  When  both  wer6 
put  on,  the  smith  or  armourer  presented  himself,  with  his  rivet* 
ting  hammer,  to  close  the  rivet  up  ;  so  that  the  party's  head  should 
remain  steady,  notwithstanding  the  force  of  any  blow  that  might 
be  g^ven  on  the  cuirass  or  helmet  This  custom  prevailed  more 
particularly  in  toamaments.  See  Variet^s  Historiques,  1752, 
12mo.  torn.  ii.  p.  73.     Douce, 

^  The  confident  and  over-lusty  French 

Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice. 
Over-lusty,  i.  e.  over-saucy.    Thus  in  North's  Plutarch : — *  Cas- 
sins's  soldiers  did  shewe  themselves  verie  stubborn  and  lustie 
in  the  camp.'    This  is  Steevens's  explanation,  the  word  lusty 
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Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice ; 

And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gaited  night, 

Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 

So  tediously  away.    The  poor  condemned  English, 

Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watchful  fires 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 

The  morning's  danger;  and  their  gestures  sad. 

Investing  lank-lean  cheeks^,  and  war-worn  coats, 

Presenteth  them  unto  the  gazing  nioon 

So  many  horrid  ghosts.     O,  now,  who  will  behold 

The  royal  captain  of  this  ruin'd  band. 

Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 

Let  him  cry — ^Praise  and  glory  on  his  head ! 

Por  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host; 

Bids  them  good  morrow,  with  a  modest  smile ; 

And  calls  them — ^brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 

Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 

How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him : 

Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 

Unto  the  weary  and  all- watched  night; 

But  freshly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 

With  cheerful  semblance,  and  sweet  majesty ; 

That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks : 

A  largess  universal,  like  the  sun. 

His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 

Thawing  cold  fear.     Then,  mean  and  gentle  all. 

Behold,  as  may  unworthiness  define, 

however,  was  sjnonjmoas  with  lively.  '  To  be  lively  or  lustie,  to 
be  in  his  force  or  strength,  Vigeo.'  It  also  meant  '  in  good 
plight,  jolly.'  By  '  Do  the  low  rated  English  play  at  dice ;'  is 
meant '  do  play  them  away,  or  play  for  them  at  dice.  The  cir- 
cumstance is  from  Holinshed. 

7  * their  gestures  sad, 

Investing  lank  lean  cheeks.' 

Thus  Sidney,  in  Astrophel,  song  2,  has : — 

'  Apger  invests  the  face  with  a  lovoly  grace.' 

VOL.  V.  S  S 
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A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night; 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly : 
Where  (O  for  pity !)  we  shaU  much  disgrace — 
Widi  four  or  five  most  Tile  and  ragged  foils. 
Right  ill  dispos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous, — 
The  name  of  Agincourt :  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 
Minding®  true  things,  by  what  their  mockeries  be. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  I.     The  Enghsh  Catmp  at  Agincourt. 

EiUer  King  Henry,  Bedford,  and  Glostbr. 

K.  Hen,  Gloster,  'tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great 
danger; 
The  greater  therefore  should  our  courage  be. — , 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford. — €rod  Almighty ! 
There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil. 
Would  men  obsenringly  distil  it  out; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers. 
Which  is  bodi  healthful,  and  good  husbandry : 
Besides,  they  are  our  outward  consciences. 
And  preachers  to  us  aU ;  admonishing. 
That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end^. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  tiie  deyil  himsdf. 

£kter  Erpingham^ 
Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Er|Hngham : 

'  *  Mmdimg  tine  things.'  To  wu$td  is  the  sane  u  l»  call  l»  re- 
membrance. Thus  Baret: — '  I  mmde  this  matter,  and  thinke  still 
that  it  is  before  mj  ejes ;  in  ocolis  animoqoe  Tersatar  mihi  haae 


res.' 


'  *  That  we  shoold  dress  as  fair! j  to  oor  end.'  Maloae  to(^ 
this  for  an  abbreTiation  of  address  vs,  and  printed  it  thns,  'dress 
OS.  Steevens  Terj  reasonably  doubted  the  propriety  ci  the 
elision,  but  would  take  dress  in  its  ordinary  acceptation.  '  To 
^ess  is  to  wuike  ready,  to  prepare.     PaSO,  Lat.* 

^  tSir  Thowuu  Erptngham  came  OTer  with  Bolingbroke  fromBre- 
ta^ne,and  was  one  of  the  commissioners  to  receive  Ki^Richard''s 
abdication.  He  was  at  this  time  warden  of  Dorer  Castle,  aad 
iri.'i  arms  are  still  visible  on  the  side  of  the  Roman  Plwros. 
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A  good  soft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlish  turf  of  France. 

Erp.  Not  so,  my  liege ;  this  lodging  likes  me  better. 
Since  I  may  say — now  lie  I  Uke  a  king. 

K.  Hen.  Tis  good  for  men  to  loye  their  present 
pains, 
Upon  example ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased ; 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before, 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  casted  slough  and  fresh  legerity'. 
Lend  me  thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas.-^Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them ;  and,  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Glo.  We  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Bedford. 

Erp.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace? 

K.  Hen.  No,  my  good  knight ; 

Gd  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England :         ' 
I  and  my  bosom  must  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erp.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,^  noble  Harry ! 

[JSbri^  Erpinoham. 

K.  Hen.  God*a-mercy,  old  heart !  thou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Fist.  Qui  va  la  ? 
K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Put.  Discuss  unto  me ;  Art  thou  officer  ;  . 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular? 

3  *  With  casted  aUmgh  and  fresh  legerity*  The  alkiMon  is  to 
the  casting  of  the  slough  or  skin  of  the  snake  annually,  by  which 
act  he  is  supposed  to  regain  new  vigour  and  fresh  joath.  Legerity 
is  lightness,  nimbleness.  L^g^ret^,  French.  The  word  is  nsedbj 
Ben  Jonson  in  Every  Man  out  of  his  Hnmoar. 
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K.  Hen.  I  am.a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Put,  Trailest  thou  the  puissant  pike  ? 

K,  Hen,  Even  so:  What  are  you? 

Pist,  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K,  Hen.  llien  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Pist,  The  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  hfe,  an  imp^  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.     What's  thy  name  ? 

K,  Hen,  Harry  le  Roy, 

Pbt  Le  Roy!   a  Cornish  name :    art  thou  of 
Cornish  crew? 

K,  Hen.  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pigt.  Knowest  thou  Fluellen. 

K,  Hen,  Yes. 

Pigt,  Tell  him.  111  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate. 
Upon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

K,  Hen,  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your 
cap  that  day,  lest  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Pigt,  Art  thou  his  friend? 

K.  Hen,  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Pigt,  The  Jigo  for  thee  then ! 

K,  Hen,  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you ! 

Pigt,  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  [Exit. 

K,  Hen,  It  sorts  ^  well  with  your  fierceness. 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower,  geverally. 

Gow,  Captain  Fluellen ! 

Flu,  So !  in  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speak 
lower.  .  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  universal 
'orld,  when  the  true  and  auncient  prerogatifes  and 
laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you  would  take  the 

*  '  An  imp  of  fame.*     See  Second  Part  of  King  IV.  Act  y. 
Sc.  5. 
^  i.  e.  agrees,  accords.    See  Hamlet,  Act  i.  Sc.  1. 
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pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the  Great, 
you  shall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle 
taddle,  or  pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey's  camp;  I 
warrant  you,  you  shall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the 
wars,  and  the  cares  of  it,  and  the  forms  of  it,  and 
the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to  be  other- 
wise. 

Gow.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud;  you  heard  him 
all  night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass,  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we 
should  also,  look  you,  be  an  ass,  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb ;  in  your  own  conscience  now  ? 

Gow.  I  will  speak  lower. 

Flu,  I  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  you  will. 

[Exeunt  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

K,  Hen.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of  fashion, 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 

Enter  Bates,  Court,  and  Williams.^ 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  morn- 
ing which  breaks  yonder? 

Bates.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

WiU.  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,,  we  shall  never  see  the  end  of  it— « 
Who  goes  there  ? 

K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Will.  Under  what  captain  serve  you  ? 

K.  Hen.  Under  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 

Will.  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind 
gentleman  :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate? 

K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king  ? 

K.  Hen.  No ;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should.   Por, 

ss2 
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tfaottgh  I  speak  it  to  yon,  I  dmik,  the  knig  is  bat  a 
man,  as  I  am :  the  yiolet  smells  to  lum,  as  it  doth 
to  ne;  the  dement  shows  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me; 
all  his  senses  have  hot  homaa  conditions^:  his  cere- 
monies laid  by,  in  his  nakedness  he  appears  hot  a 
man ;  and  though  his  affections  are  lugher  moonfted 
than  oars,  yet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with  the 
like  wing^ ;  therefore  when  he  sees  reason  of  fears, 
as  we  do,  his  fears,  oat  of  doabt,  be  of  the  same 
relish  as  ours  are:  Yet,  in  reason,  no  man  shonld 
possess  him  with  any  appearance  of  fear,  lest  he,  by 

showing  it,  shonld  disheaiten  his  aimy. 

Bdei.  He  may  show  what  oatward  ooorage  he 
will :  bat,  I  bdieve,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could 
wish  himself  in  theTlames  np  to  the  neck;  and  so 

I  wonld  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adrentores, 

so  we  were  qnit  here. 

K.Hau  Bymytroth,Iwillspeakmyc«m8ciace 

of  the  king;  I  thmk,  he  wonld  notwishhimadf  any 

where  bat  where  he  is. 

SnleB.llien,  wonld  he  were  here  alone;  aoikuld 

he  be  sare  to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many  poor  men's 

fanrea  saTcd. 

JIT.  An.  I  dare  say,  Ton  loi«  him  not  so  iD,  to 

wish  him  here  alone;  howsoever  yon  speak  this,  to 

fed  other  men's  minds:  Metfainks,  I  conld  not  die 

any  where  so  contented,  as  in  die  king^s  company ; 

his  canse  being  jnst,  and  his  qoand  honomable. 
WUL  TVat^s  more  than  we  know. 
Arfei.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  shonld  9tA  after; 

for  we  know  enoogh,  if  we  know  w^  are  die  king's 

*  Le.  Wt  IraoaaiB  yBfw  i. 

^  ' — Aiffc  lot  •fertiawi  M» lugWr  wi— lii^ Aim  — 
liwT  aiMp,  IIWt  smop  witk  Hke  wing/     Tias.  psswir  ■TIadei 

akft,  «r  ■mwfi'wj  log^,  <ksc>«adcid  u  hs  fiiglit,  it  m  said  t* 
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subjects ;  if  his  cause  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to 
the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  6ut  of  us. 

Will.  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
himself  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when  all 
those  legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chopped  off  in  a 
battle,  shall  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  cry 
all — We  died  at  such  a  place;  some,  swearing; 
some,  crying  for  a  surgeon ;  some,  upon  their  wives 
left  poor  behind  them ;  some,  upon  the  debts  they 
owe  ;  some,  upon  their  children  rawly  ^  left.  I  am 
afeard  there  are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle;  for 
how  can  they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing,  when 
blood  is  their  argument?  Now,  if  these  men  do  not 
die  well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the  king  that 
led  them  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey  were  against  all 
proportion  of  subjection. 

K.  Hen.  So,  if  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 
sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  your  rule, 
should  be  imposed  upon  his  father  that  sent  him :  or 
if  a  servant,  under  his  master's  command,  transport- 
ing a  sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die 
in  many  irreconciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the 
business  of  the  master  the  author  of  the  servant's 
damnation: — But  this  is  not  so:  the  king  is  not 
bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  his  sol- 
diers, the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his 
servant ;  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when  they 
purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  no  king, 
be  bis  cause  never  so  spotless,  if  it  come  to  the 
arbitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all  un- 
spotted soldiers.  Some,  peradventure,  have  on  them 
the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived  murder; 
some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the  broken  seals  of 

^  i.  e.  their  children  left  immaturelyt  left  joang  and  helplesc 
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perjury  ^ ;  some,  making  the  wars  their  bulwark,  that 
have  before  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peace  with 
pillage  and  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men  have  de- 
feated the  law,  and  outrun  native  punishment ^^, 
though  they  can  outstrip  men,  they  have  no  wings 
to  fly  from  God :  war  is  his  beadle,  war  is  his  ven- 
geance; so  that  here  men  are  punished,  for  before- 
breach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  now  the  king's  quarrel : 
where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have  borne  life 

away ;  and  where  they  would  be  safe,  they  perisbr 

Then  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the  king 
guilty  of  their  damnation,  than  he  was  before  guilty 
of  those  impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now  visited. 
Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's  ^^ ;  but  every  sub- 
ject's soul  is  his  own.  Therefore  should  every  sol- 
dier in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man  in  his  bed, 
wash  every  mote  out  of  his  conscience :  and  dying 
so,  death  is  to  him' advantage;  or  not  dying,  the 
time  was  blessedly  lost,  wherein  such  preparation 
was  gained :  and,  in  him  that  escapes,  it  were  not 
sin  to  think,  that  making  God  so  free  an  offer^  he  let 
him  outlive  that  day  to  see  his  greatness,  and  to  teach 
others  how  they  should  prepare. 

Will.  'Tis  certain,  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the  ill  ■ 
is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer  for  it. 

Bates.  I  do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for  me ; 
and  yet  I  determine  to  fight  lustily  for  him. 

K.  Hen.  I  myself  heard  the  king  say,  he  would 
not  be  ransomed. 

®  *  —  beguiling  virgins  with  the  broken  seals  of  perjury.' 
Thus  in  the  song  at  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  act  of  Measure 
for  Measure : — 

*  That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn — 
Seals  of  loye,  bat  seal'd  in  vain.' 
*°  i.  e.  the  punishment  they  are  born  to. 

"  *  Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's.'  This  is  a  very  just 
distinction,  and  the  whole  argument  is  well  followed  and  properly 
concluded.     Johnson, 
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Will.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  figbt  cheerfully : 
but,  wheo  our  tbroatfl  are  cut,  be  may  be  ransomed, 
and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Htm.  If  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  his 
word  after. 

Will.  'Mass,  you'll  pay"^  him  then!  That's  a 
perilous  shot  out  of  an  elder  gun'^,  that  a  poor  and 
private  displeasure  can  do  against  a  monarch !  you 
may  as  well  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  ice,  with 
fanning  in  his  face  with  a  peacock's  feather.  You'll 
never  trust  his  word  after !  come,  'tis  a  foolish 
saying. 

£.  Hm.  Your  reproof  is  something  too  round'*; 
I  should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  con- 
venient. 

WiU.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Hen.  I  embrace  it. 

Will.  How  shall  I  know  thee  again? 

K.  Hen.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  ray  bonnet :  then,  if  ever  thou  darest 
acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

Will.  Here's  my  glove,  give  me  another  of  thine. 

K.  Hen.  There. 

Will.  This  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever 
thou  come  to  me  and  say,  after  to-morrow.  This  is 
my  gloee,  by  this  band,  I  will  take  thee  a  box  on 
the  ear. 

K,  Hen,  If  ever  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  challenge  it. 

Will.  Thou  darest  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Hen.  'Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thee  iti 
the  king's  company. 

Will.  Keep  thy  word  :  fare  thee  well, 

"  'TbBt'iiBperilDns>halan1ofane]d»giin.'  lalhequsDo 
the  lhun|;ht  is  raore  opened— Zf  u  a  great  diipbasure  Ihtii  an 
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:  Bates.  Be  friends,  you  English  fools,  be  friends ; 
we  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could  tell 
how  to  reckon. 

K.  Hen.    Indeed,  the   French  may  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us ;  for  they 
bear  them  on  their  shoulders :  But  it  is  no  English 
treason  to  cut  French  crowns ;  and,  to-morrow,  the 
king  himself  will  be  a  clipper.        [Exeunt  Soldiers. 
Upon  the  king  ^^  !  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls. 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 
Our  sins,  lay  on  the  king; — we  must  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition !  twin-bom  with  greatness, 
Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  fool, 
■Whose  sense  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wringing ! 
What  infinite  heart's  ease  must  kings  neglect. 
That  private  men  enjoy  ? 

And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too. 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony? 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony? 
What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suffer'st  more . 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worshippers  ? 
What  are  thy  rents?  what  are  thy  comings  in? 

0  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth ! 
What  is  thy  soul  of  adoration  ^®? 

><  '  Upon  the  king.'  There  is  something  yerj  striking  and 
solemn  in  the  soliloquy  into  which  the  king  breaks  immediately 
as  soon  as  he  is  left  alona.  Something  like  this  every  breast  has 
felt.  Reflection  and  seriousness  rush  upon  the  mind  apon  the 
separation  of  gay  company,  and  especially  after  forced  and  un- 
willing merriment.  Johnson,  This  beautiful  speech  was  added 
«fter  die  first  edition. 

'*  '  What  is  thy  soul  of  adoration?'  This  is  the  reading  of  the 
old  copy,  which  Malone  changed  to : — 

'  What  is  the  soul  of  adoration  V 

1  think  erroneously.  The  present  reading  is  sufficiently  intelli- 
gible, '  O  ceremony,  show  me  what  value  thou  art  of?  What  is 
thy  soul  or  essence  of  external  worship  or  adoration  1  Art  thou, 
jiicJ  If  Malone's  reading  is  adopted,  it  would  be  necessary  to 
read  '  Are  <ft^,'  &c.  because  ceremony  and  adoration,  are  then 
hoi> -^^ftdw 
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Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  and  form. 

Creating  awe  and  f6ar  in  other  men? 

"W  herein  thou  art  less  happy,  being  fear'd. 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'st  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage  sweet. 

But  poison'd  flattery  ?  O,  be  sick,  great  greatness. 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure ! 

Think'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out  :, 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Canst  thou,  when  thou  command'st  the  beggar's  knee, 

Command  the  health  of  it?    No,  thou  proud  dream. 

That  play'st  so  subtly  with  a  king's  repose : 

I  am  a  king,  that  find  thee ;  and  I  know, 

'Tis  not  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  ball. 

The  sword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 

The  inter-tissued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 

The  farced  ^^  title  running  'fore  the  king. 

The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 

That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  world. 

No,  not  all  these,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony. 

Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  majestical. 

Can  sleep  so  soundly  as  the  wretched  slave ; 

Who,  with  a  body  fill'd,  and  vacant  mind. 

Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread  ^^; 

Never  sees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 

But,  like  a  lackey,  from  the  rise  to  set. 

Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 

Sleeps  in  Elysiym;  next  day,  after  dawn, 

^"^  Farced  is  staffed.  The  tumid  puffjr  titles  with  which  a 
king's  name  is  introduced. 

*®  *  —  cramm'd  with'  distressful  bread.'  However  oddl j  this 
may  sound  to  modern  ears,  it  was  sufficiently  intelligible  to  our 
ancestors.  Distressful  bread  is  the  bread  or  food  of  poyerty ; 
Mensa  angusta.  Johnson  observes  that  these  lines  are  exqui- 
sitely pleasing.'  *  To  sweat  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus/  and  *'to 
sleep  in  £lysinm/  are  expressions  very  poetical. 


480  KING  HENRY  V.  ACT  IV. 

Doth  rise,  and  help  Hyperion  ^^  to  his  horse ; 

And  follows  so  the  ever-running  year 

With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave  : 

And,  but  for  ceremony,  such  a  wretch. 

Winding  up  days  with  toi^  and  nights  with  sleep. 

Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  king. 

The  slave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 

Enjoys  it ;  but  in  gross  brain  little  wots. 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace. 

Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantages  ^. 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Erp.  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your  ab- 
sence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Hen.  Good  old  knight. 

Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  shall  do't,  my  lord.      [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  O  God  of  battles !   steel  my  soldiers' 
hearts! 
Possess  them  not  with  fear :  take  from  them  now^^ 

1^  Apollo.     See  Hamlet,  Acti.  Sc.  2. 

«0    i    _, bat    little    yf^^ 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace, 

Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  adrantages.' 
He  little  knows  at  the  expense  of  how  much  rojal  vig^ance  that 
peace,  which  brings  most  advantage  to  the  peasant,  is  maintained. 
To  advantage  is  a  verb  used  bj  Shakspeare  in  other  places.     It 
was  formerly  in  general  use. 

"*  * take  from  them  now 

The  sense  of  reckoning  of  the  opposed  numbers : 

Plack  their  hearts  from  them  not  to-day,  O  Lord ! 

O  not  to-daj !  Think  not  upon,'  &c. 

The  folio  points  the  last  two  lines  thus : — 

*  Pluck  their  hearts  from  them.    Not  to-daj,  O  Lord ! 

O  not  tO'day,  think  not  upon,'  &c. 
Theobald  proposed  '  hst  the  opposed  numbers.'     And  Mr.  Tyr- 
whitt,  '  ^the  opposed  numbers:'  which  last  reading  has  been 
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The  sense  of  reckoning  of  the  opposed  numbers : 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them  not  to-day,  O  Lord ! 

0  not  to-day  I  Think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown ! 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new; 

And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  wither'd  hands  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood;  and  1  have  built 
Two  chantries  ^,  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  soul.     More  will  I  do : 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Gloster. 

Glo.  My  liege ! 

K.  Hen.  My  brother  Gloster's  voice? — Ay; 

I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : — 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  stay  for  me. 

[Exeunt. 

adopted  by  Malone,  and  accompanied  with  very  wordy  but  un- 
satisfactory reasons.  For  the  present  arrangement  of  the  text  I 
am  answerable.     The  quarto  reads : — 

'  Take  from  them  now  the  sense  of  reckoning. 
That  the  opposed  multitudes  which  stand  before  them 
May  not  appal  their  courage.' 
The  late  editions  exhibit  the  passage  thus : — 
*  ^— -—  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them ! — Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 
O  not  to-day,  think  not  upon/  &c. 
^  '  Two  chantries.'     One  of  these  was  for  Carthusian  monks, 
and  was  called  Bethlehem;  the  other  was  for  religious  men  and 
women  of  the  order  of  Saint  Bridget,  and  was  named  S%on»  They 
were  on  opposite  sides  of  the  Thames,  and  adjoined  the  royal 
manor  of  Sheen,  now  called  Richmond. . 

VOL.  v.  T  T 
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SCENE  II.     The  French  Camp. 

Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Rambures,  and 

Others, 

Orl,  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour ;  up,  my  lords. 
Dau.  Montez  d  cheval: — My  horse  !  vaUtf  lac- 
quay?  ha ! 
OrL  O  brave  spirit ! 

Dau.   Via  ^ ! — les  eaux  et  la  terre 

Orl.  Rienpuis?  Vairethfeu 

Dau.  Ciel!  cousin  Orleans. 

Enter  Constable. 

Now,  my  lord  Constable. 

Con.Hark  ,how  our  steeds  for  present  service  neigh. 

Dau,  Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their  hides ; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes. 
And  doubt^  them  with  superfluous  courage:  Ha! 

Ram,  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horses' 
blood? 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

JIfess.The  English  are  embattled,you  French  peers. 
Con,  To  horse,  you  gallant  princes  !  straight  to 
horse ! 

1  Via^  an  exclamation  of  encouragement,  on  away  ;  of  Italian 
origin.     See  Merrj  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

2  '  That  their  hot  blood  maj  spin  in  English  ejes. 
And  douht  them  with  saperflnoos  courage.' 

This  is  the  reading  of  the  folio,  which  Mdone  has  altered  to 
dmdy  i,  e.  do  out  in  provincial  language.  It  appears  to  me  that 
there  is  no  reason  for  the  sabstitation.  To  doubly  in  former 
times,  signified  to  redoubt,  to  awe,  to  fear,  or  make  afraid ;  as 
well  as  to  suspect  or  mistrnst.  Mr.  Tjrwhitt  suggested  that  the 
word  might  have  such  a  meaning.  The  reader  maj  satisfy  him- 
self bj  reference  to  Cotgrave's  French  Dictionary  in  v.  Douter, 
Vide  note  on  Hamlet,  Act  i.  Sc.  4. 
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Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band, 

And  your  fair  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls. 

Leaving  them  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 

There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands ; 

Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  veins. 

To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  stain. 

That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out, 

And  sheath  for  lack  of  spoit :  let  us  but  blow  on  them. 

The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 

'Tis  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords. 

That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants, — 

Who,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 

About  our  squares  of  battle^, — ^were  enough  ■ 

To  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding^  foe; 

Though  we,  upon  this  mountain's  basis  by 

Took  stand  for  idle  speculation : 

But  that  our  honours  must  not.     What's  to  say? 

A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 

And  all  is  done.     Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 

The  tucket-sonuance^,  and  the  note  to  mount: 

For  our  approach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field, 

That  England  shall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

^  *  About  oiir  squares  of  battle.'     Thas  in  Antony  and  Cleo- 
patra:— 


no  practice  bad 


In  the  brave  squares  of  battle.' 

^  *  A  hilding  foe', is  a  paltry,  cowardly,  base  foe.  Thiys  in 
All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  the  French  lords  call  Bertram  *  a 
hilding,* 

^  *  The  tacket  sonnance,'  &c.  He  ases  the  terms  of  the  field 
as  if  they  were  going  out  only  to  chase  for  sport.  To  dare  the 
field  is  a  phrase  in  falconry.  Birds  are  dared  when  by  the 
falcon  in  the  air  they  are  terrified  from  rising  so  as  to  be  taken 
by  hand.  Sach  an  easy  capture  the  lords  expected  to  make  of 
the  English.  The  tucket-sonuance  was  a  flourish  on  the  trumpet 
as  a  signal  to  prepare  to  march.  The  phrase  is  derived  from  the 
Italian  toccata,  a  prelude  or  flourish,  and  suonanza,  a  sound,  a  re- 
sounding. Thus  in  the  Devil's  Law  Case,  1623,  two  tuckets  by 
two  several  trumpets. 
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Enter  Grandfre. 

Grand.  Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of 
France? 
Yon  island  carrions^,  desperate  of  ^eir  bones^ 
lU-favour'dly  become  the  morning  field : 
Their  ragged  curtains ''^  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully.  * 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  host^ 
And  faintly  through  a  rusty-beaver  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks  ^^ 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand :  and  their  poor  jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  hips; 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes  ; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal^  bit 
lies  foul  with  chew'd  grass,  still  and  motionless; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows, 

.  *  '  Yon  island  carrions.'  The  description  of  the  English  is 
founded  on  Holinshed's  melancholy  acconnt,  speaking  of  the 
march  from  Harflear  to  Aginconrt:--' The  Englishmen  were 
brought  into  great  misery  in  this  journey ;  their  yictaal  was  in 
a  manner  all  spent,  and  now  could  they  get  none : — rest  none 
could  they  take,  for  their  enemies  were  ever  at  hand  to  give  them 
allarmes  :  daily  it  rained,  and  nightly  it  freezed ;  of  fewel  there 
was  great  scarcity,  but  of  fluxes  great  plenty ;  money  they  had 
enough,  but  wares  to  bestow  it  upon,  for  their  releife  or  com- 
forte,  had  they  little  or  none.' 
7  Their  ragged  curteuns  are  their  colours, 

'  Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks. 
With  torch-stayes  in  their  hand,'  &c. 
Ancient  candlesticks  were  often  in  the  form  of  human  figures 
holding  the  socket,  for  the  lights,  in  their  extended  hands.  They 
are  mentioned  in  Vittoria  Corombana,  1612: — '  He  showed  like 
a  pewter  candlestick,  fashioned  like  a  man  in  armour,  holding  a 
tilting  staff  in  his  hand  little  bigger  than  a  candle.'  One  of  these 
candlesticks,  representing  a  man  in  armour,  is  in  the  possession 
of  my  friend  Mr.  Douce.  A  wood  cut  of  it  is  in  the  yariorum 
edition  of  Shakspeare. 

'  The  gimnud  bit  was  probably  a  bit  in  which  two  parts  or  links 
were  united,  as  in  the  gimmal  ring,  so  called  because  diey  were 
double  linked,  from  gemellus,  Lat. 
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•  Fly  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words. 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  battle. 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  «hows  itself. 

Con.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 
for  death. 

Dau.  Shall  we  go  send  them  dinners,  and  fresh  suits, 
And  give  their  fasting  horses  provender, 
And  after  fight  with  them  ? 

Con.  I  stay  but  for  my  guard  ^® ;  On,  to  the  field : 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.     Come,  come,  away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.      The  English  Camp. 

Enter  the  English  Host;   Gloster,  Bedford, 
Exeter,  Salisbury,  and  Westmoreland. 

Glo.  Where  is  the  king? 

Bed.  The  king  himself  is  rode  to  view  their  battle. 
West.  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  threescore 
thousand. 

*®  *  I  stay  but  for  my  guard.*  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mr.  Steeyeng 
were  of  opinion  that  guard  here  means  rather  something  of  orna- 
ment, than  an  attendant  or  attendants.  Malone  has  successfally 
combated  their  opinion.  Holinshed,  speaking  of  the  French, 
says  : — *  They  thought  themseWes  so  sure  of  victory,  that  diverse 
of  the  noblemen  made  such  haste  toward  the  battle,  that  they  left 
many  of  their  servants  and  men  of  war  behind  them,  and  some  of 
them  would  not  once  stay  for  their  standards ;  as  amongst  other 
the  duke  of  Brabant,  when  his  standard  was  not  come,  caused  a 
banner  to  be  taken  from  a  trumpet^  and  fastened  to  a  speare,  the 
which  he  commanded  to  be  borne  before  him,  instead  of  a  stand* 
ard.'  I  will  add  what  Malone  does  not  seem'  to  have  known, 
every  prince,  commander,  and  chief  officer  had  his  attendant 
guardt  or  squire  of  the  body,  as  he  was  sometimes  called;  in 
French  garde-durcorps.  Even  every  gendarme,  or  complete  man  at 
arms,  had  his  attendant  archer,  and  they  were  both  persons  of 
distinction.  The  reader  who  wishes  for  proof  of  this  may  consult 
Xicot  Thrtsor  de  la  Langue  Frangoise,  under  the  y/ords  garde  and 
gendarme,  T  T  2 
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Ewt.  Tbefe^sfiretooae;  besides,  they  aD  are  fresh. 

HaL  God's  am  stiike  with  «s!  'tis  a  feaiM  odds. 
God  be  wi'  yon,  pmces  all ;  111  to  ay  chaise; 
If  we  BO  more  meely  till  we  OMci  ia  hnTea, 
Then,  joyfoUy, — any  noble  lord  of  Bedford, — 
My  dev  lord  Gloster, — and  my  good  lord  Exeter, 
Aiid any  kind  kinsmao ^, — warriors  all,  adieu! 

Bed.  Farewell*  i^ood  Salisbury ;  aad  good  ladL 
go  with  thee! 

JZcf.  Farewell,  kind  lord;  fight  Taliaatly  to-day : 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wroog,  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thoa  art  firam'd  of  the  firm  tmth  of  Talomr. 

\Exii  Salisbury. 

Bed.  He  is  as  foil  of  valottr,  as  of  Idndiiess ; 
Princely  in  both. 

WeU.  O  that  we  now  had  here 

Emiet  King  Henrt. 

But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Hen.  What  s  he,  that  wishes  so? 

My  cousin  Westmoreland^? — No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enou^ 
To  do  our  country  loss ;  and  if  to  lire. 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove,.  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold; 

'  '  And  mj  kind  kinsman.'  This  is  addressed  to  Westmore- 
land bj  the  speaker,  who  was  Thomas  Momtacmte,  earl  of  Salis- 
bury :  he  was  not  in  point  of  fact  related  to  Westmoreland,  there 
was  on]  J  a  kind  of  connection  by  marriage  between  their  families. 

'  In  the  quarto  this  speech  is  addressed  to  Warwick.  The  in- 
congruity of  praying  like  a  Christian  and  swearing  like  a  heathen, 
which  Johnson  objects  against,  arose  from  the  necessary  con- 
formation to  the  statute  3  James  I.  c.  xxi.  against  introducing  the 
sacred  name  on  the  stage.  The  players  omitted  it  where  they 
could,  and  where  the  metre  would  not  allow  of  the  omission  they 
substituted  some  other  word  in  its  place. 
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Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost; 

It  yearns^  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 

Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires : 

But,  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 

I  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 

No,  'faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 

God's  peace!  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour. 

As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  share  from  me, 

For  the  best  hope  I  have.  O,  do  not  wish  one  more : 

Rather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my  host, 

That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fight. 

Let  him  depart;  his  passport  shall  be  made. 

And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse : 

We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company 

That  fears  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 

This  day  is  call'd — the  feast  of  Crispian'* : 

He,  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home. 

Will  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 

And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 

He,  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age. 

Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  his  friends. 

And  say — to-morrow  is  Saint  Crispian  : 

Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  and  show  his  scars. 

And  say,  these  wounds  I  had  on  Crispin's  day. 

Old  men  forget;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot, 

^  To  yearn  is  to  grieve  or  vex.  Thus  in  The  Merry  Wives  of 
Windsor : — *  She  laments  for  it  that  it  would  yearn  jour  heart  to 
see  it/ 

*  *  The  feast  of  Crispian.'  The  battle  of  Agincourt  was  fought 
upon  the  25th  of  October,  1415.  The  saints  who  gave  name  to 
the  day  were  Crispin  and  Crispianus,  brethren,  born  at  Rome, 
from  whence  they  travelled  to  Soissons,  in  France,  about  the  year 
303,  to  propagate  Christianity,  but  because  they  would  not  be 
chargeable  to  others  for  their  maintenance,  they  exercised  the 
trade  of  shoemakers ;  the  governor  of  the  town  discovering  them 
to  be  Christians,  ordered  them  to  be  beheaded.  Hence  they  have 
become  the  patron  saints  of  shoemakers.  The  vigil  is  the  even- 
ing before  the  festival. 
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But  hell  remember,  with  advantages^, 

What  feats  he  did  that  day ;  Then  shall  our  names. 

Familiar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words, — 

Harry  the  king,  Bedford  and  Exeter, 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster, — 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  freshly  remembered : 

This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son ;  . 

And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world  ^, 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers ; . 

For  he,  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile. 

This  day  shall  gentle  his  condition^ : 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed. 

Shall  think  themselves  accurs'd,  they  were  not  here; 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  speaks. 

That  fought  with  us  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

Enter  Salisbury. 

SaL  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  with 
speed ; 

^  *  With  advantages/  Old  men,  notwithstanding  the  natural 
forgetfolness  of  old  age,  shall  rememher  their  feats  of  this  d&y, 
and  rememher  to  tell  them  with  advantage.  Age  is  commonly 
boastful,  and  inclined  to  magnify  past  acts  and  past  times. 

^  *  From  this  day  to  the  ending/  &c.  Johnson  has  a  note  on 
this  passage,  which  concludes  by  sajing  that '  the  civil  wars  have 
left  in  the  nation  scarcely  any  tradition  of  more  ancient  history.' 
Nothing  can  be  more  erroneons,  as  Mr.  Pye  observes ;  *  the  bat- 
tles of  Creci  and  Aginconrt  are  better  known  than  those  of  Edge- 
hill  and  Marston-moor.'  The  fact  is,  that  the  most  popular  parts 
of  English  history  are  the  historical  plays  of  Shakspeare. 

7  i.  e.  shall  advance  him  to  the  rank  of  a  gentleman.  King 
Henry  V.  inhibited  any  person  but  such  as  had  a  right  by  inheri- 
tance or  grant,  from  bearing  coats  of  arms,  except  those  who 
fought  with  him  at  the  battle  of  Aginconrt ;  and  these  last  were 
allowed  the  chief  seats  at  all  feasts  and  public  meetings.  Vide 
Anstis's  Order  of  the  Garter,  vol.  ii.  p.  108. 
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The  ^French  are  brayely^  in  their  battles  set> 
And  will  with  all  expedience^  charge  on  us. 

K.  Hen.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  so. 
IFesf  .Perish  the  man^whose  mind  is  backward  now ! 
K,  Hen,  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  from  Eng- 

landy  cousin? 
West,  God's  will,  my  liege,  'would  you  and  I  alone. 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  this  battle  out ! 
K.  Hen.  Why,  now  thou  hast  unwish'd  five  thou- 
sand men  ^^ ; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one. — 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  i^I ! 

Tucket.     Enter  Montjoy.    . 

Mont.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  King 
Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransome  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  most  assured  overthrow : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  must  be  englutted.     Besides,  in  mercy. 
The  Constable  desires  thee — thou  wilt  mind^^ 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

bodies 
Must  lie  and  fester. 

K.  Hen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  ? 

Mont.  The  Constable  of  France. 

®  i.  e.  in  a  braving  manner.  '  To  go  bravely  is  to  look  aloft ; 
and  to  go  gaily,  desiring  to  have  the  preeminence :  Speciose  in- 
gredi ;  /atVe  le  brave.* 

^  i.  e.  expedition. 

*^  *  —  thou  hast  onwished  five  thousand  men.'  Bj  wishing 
only  thyself  and  me,  thou  hast  wished  five  thousand  men  away. 
The  poet,  inattentive  to  numbers,  puts  five  thousand,  but  in  the 
last  scene  the  French  are  said  to  be  full  three  score  thousand, 
which  Exeter  declares  to  be  five  to  one ;  the  numbers  of  the 
English  are  variously  stated,  Holinshed  makes  them  fifteeo 
thousand,  others  but  nine  thousand. 

"  Expedience,  it  has  been  before  observed,  is  expedUioni 
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K.  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answerback ; 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why  should  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus  ? 
The  man,  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
While  the  beast  liv*d,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt, 
Find  native  graves ;  upon  the  which,  I  trust. 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass  ^^  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  vaUant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dunghills, 
They  shall  be  f am'd ;  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime. 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  abounding  valour  in  our  English  i' ; 

''  i.  e.  in  brazen  plates  anciently  let  into  tombstones. 
'^      Mark  then  aboundmg  valoor  in  oar  English ; 
That  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Break  oat  into  a  second  coarse  of  mischief. 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality.' 
Theobald,  with  over  basj  zeal  for  emendation,  changed  abound- 
ing  into  a  hounding,  and  foand  the  allasion  exceedingly  beaatifal, 
comparing  the  revival  of  the  English  valoor  to  the  reboonding  of 
a  cannon  ball.     There  is,  as  asaal,  an  idle  controversy  between 
Malone  and  Steevens,  the  one  preferring  the  old  reading ;  and 
the  other,  from  a  spirit  of  opposition  to  his  rival,  which  ever 
guided  him,  supporting  Theobald's  alteration.  Malone  groanded 
his  opinion  apon  the  reading  of  the  qaarto,  '  abundant  valoor,'  a 
phrase  used  i^ain  by  Shakspeare  in  King  Richard  III.  But  neither 
of  them  saw  that  the  very  construction  shows  Theobald's  alteration 
to  be  wrong.  It  is  plain  that  none  of  the  conunentators  understood 
the  passage ;  for  Johnson  acknowledges  that  he  does  not  know  what 
to  make  of  killing  m  retapte  of  nutrtaUtg,  of  the  meaning  of  which 
Steevens  also  displays  his  ignorance  in  attempting  to  explain  it. 
The  sense  of  the  passage  is  clearly  this : — '  Mark  then  how 
valour  abounds  in  our  English  ;  that  (who)  being  dead,  like  an 
almost  spent  bullet  glancing  upon  some  object,  break  out  into  a 
second  course  of  mischief,  killing  even  in  their  mortal  relapse  to 
mother  earth.'   This  putrid  valour,  as  Johnson  pleasantly  calls  it, 
is  common  to  the  descriptions  of  other  poets.     Steevens  refers  to 
I^ican,  lib.  vii.  v.  821,  and  to  Comeille,  who  has  imitated  Locan 
ia  tlM  lint  qpeecb  of  his  Pomp^e,  where  we  find — 

*  B*  '*—*  '--  *-"<ics  podrris  exhalent  dans  les  vents, 

nerre  a«  reste  des  Tivants.' 


SC.  III.  KING  HENRY  V.  491 

lliat,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing, 
Break  out  into  a  second  course  of  mischief, 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly ; — Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  gilt^^,  are  all  besmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  shall  not  fly). 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  slovenry : 
But,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  soldiers  tell  me — yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers'  heads. 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.     If  they  do  this 
(As,  if  God  please,  they  shall),  my  ransome  then 
Will  soon  be  levied.  Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour ; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ransome,  gentle  herald ; 
They  shall  have  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my  jointis ; 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 

Mont.  I  shall.  King  Harry.  And  so  fare  thee  well: 
Thou  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.  [Exit, 

K,  Hen,  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again  for^ 
ransome. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  York  ^*. 

York,  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward  ^^. 

'^  i.  e.  golden  show,  superficial  gilding. 

1^  '  The  duke  of  YorkJ  This  Edward  dake  of  York  has 
already  appeared  in  King  Richard  II.  under  the  title  of  duke  of 
Aumerle,  He  was  the  son  of  Edmond  Langlej,  the  duke  of  York 
of  the  same  play,  who  was  the  fifth  son  of  King  Edward  III. 
Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  who  appears  in  the  second  act  of 
this  plaj,  was  younger  brother  to  this  Edward  duke  of  York. 

'^  The  vaicfurd  is  the  vanguard. 
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K,  Hen.  Take  it,  brave  York. — ^Now,  soldiers, 
march  away : — 
And  how  thou  pleasest,  God,  dispose  the  day ! 

[ExeuKt. 

SCENE  IV.     The  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarums:  Excursions.     Enter  French  Soldier,  Pis- 
tol, and  Boy. 

Pist.  Yield,  cur. 

Er.  Sol.  Je  pense,  que  vous  eetes  le  gentUhamme  de 
bonne  qyuditL 

Pist.  QuaUty  ?  Callino,  castore  me^ !  art  thou  a 
gentleman?  What  is  thy  name?  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  seigneur  Dieu  ! 

Pist.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman : — 
iPerpend  my  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark; — 
O  signieur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox  ^, 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ransome. 

Er.  Sol.  0,prennezmishicorde!  ayezpitiedemoyf 

Pist.  Moy  shall  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty  moys ; 

'  '  Callino,  castore  me !'  The  jargon  of  the  old  copies  where 
these  words  are  printed  QuaUtie  cttlmie  ctuture  me — was  changed 
bj  former  editors  into  '  Quality,  call  jon  me?  construe  me.' 
Malone  found  CaUn  o  custure  me,  mentioned  as  the  burthen  of  a 
song  in  *  A  Handfull  of  Plesant  Delites/  1584.  And  Mr.  Bos- 
well  discovered  that  it  was  an  old  Irish  song,  which  is  printed 
in  Playford's  Musical  Companion,  1667  or  1673 : — 

'  Callino,  Callino,  Callino,  castore  me, 

Eva  ee,  eya  ee,  loo,  loo,  loo  lee/ 
The  words  are  said  to  mean  *  Little  girl  of  mj  heart  for  ever  and 
erer.'  *  They  have,  it  is  true  (says  Mr.  Boswell),  no  g^eat  con- 
nection with  the  poor  Frenchman's  supplications,  nor  were  they 
meant  to  have  any,  Pistol,  instead  of  attending  to  him,  contemp- 
tuously hums  a  tune.' 

*  *  —  thou  diest  on  point  of /ojc.'  Fox  is  an  old  cant  word  for 
a  sword.  Generally  old  fox ;  it  was  applied  to  the  old  English 
broadsword.  Thus  in  Ben  Jonson's  Bartholomew  Fair : — '  a  fel- 
low that  knows  nothing  but  a  basket  hilt  and  an  old  fox  in  it.' 


SC.  IV.  .  KING  HENRY  V.  493 

For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim  ^  out  at  throat, 
In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  Est'il  impassible  dH  eschapper  la  force  de 
tan  bras? 

Pist,  Brass,  cur ! 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  goat, 
Offer 'st  me  brass  ? 

Fr.  Sol.  O  pardannez  may  ! 

Pist.  Say 'st  thou  me  so  ?  is  that  a  ton  of  moys*  ? — 
Come  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me  this  slaye  in  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Escoutez:  Comment  estes-vous  appelle? 
.  Fr.  Sol.  Monsieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  says,  his  name  is — master  Fer. 

Pist.  Master  Fer !  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk^  him,  and 
ferret  him : — discuss  the  same  in  French  unto  him. 

^  '  For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim  oat  at  thy  throat.'  Pistol  is  not 
very  sorapuloas  in  the  nicety  of  his  langaage,  he  nses  rim 
(rymme)  for  the  intestines  generally.  It  is  not  very  clear  what 
our  ancestors  meant  by  it ;  Bishop  Wilkins  defines  it  *  the  mem- 
brane of  the  belly  ;*  Florio  makes  it  the  omentum, '  a  fat  panni- 
cle,  canle,  sewet,  rim,  or  kell  wherein  the  bowels  are  lapt.' 
Holmes,  in  his  Acad,  of  Armory,  calls  the  peritotueum  *  the 
paanch  or  rim  of  the  belly.'  Which  is  defined  by  others  to  be 
the  '  inner  rine  of  the  belly.'  It  was  not  therefore  the  diaphragm 
or  midriff,  as  Steevens  sapposed.  Philemon  Holland  in  his 
Translation  of  Pliny's  Natural  History,  b.  37,  c.  ix.  p.  321, 
several  times  mentions  '  the  rim  of  the  paanch.'  And  in  Chap- 
man's version  of  the  fourteenth  Iliad : — 

* strook  him  in  this  belly's  rimme.* 

Capel  boldly  pronounced  rim  to  mean  money !  and  Mason  would 
read  ryno,  a  cant  term  for  money,  invented  long  after  Shakspeare's 
time  ! 

*  Pistol's  moy  is  probably  a  vulgar  corruption  of  moydore  (it- 
self a  corruption  of  moeda  d'oro),  at  least  we  have  no  better  solu- 
tion to  offer.  The  moydore  was  current  in  England  for  about  27«. 

^  To  firk  is  to  beat  or  scourge ;  fouetter,  to  yerk  and  to  jerk  are 
words  of  the  same  import : — 

* nay,  I  will  Jfrlr 

My  silly  novice,  as  he  was  never  firk* d 
Since  midwives  bound  his  noddle.' — Ram  Alley. 
There  has  been  much  discussion  concerning  the  ignorance  of  the 
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Bey,  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  fer- 
ret, and  fiik. 

Pist,  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat. 

Fr.  Sol.  Que  dit-il,  momHeur? 

Boy.  //  me  comnumde  de  vous  dire  que  vousfaites 
vans  prest ;  car  ce  soldat  icy  est  eUspod  tomt  d  eette 
heure  de  couper  vostre  gorge. 

Pist,  Guy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesant. 
Unless  thou  give  me  cro¥ais,  brave  crowns ; 
Or  mangled  shalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,je  vous  suppUe  pomr  Fawumr  de  ZKev, 
mepardomner!  Je  suis  gemtiikmiimede  Inmme  nuiisom: 
gardez  ma  vie,  etje  txnu  domnerag  deux  cents  escus. 

Pist.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Bag.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  a  good  house;  and,  for  his  ransome,  he 
will  give  you  two  hundred  cro¥ais. 

Pist.  Tell  him, — my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  monsieur,  que  dit-il? 

Boy.  Encore  qu*U  est  contre  sonjurement,  de  par- 
dtmner  aucun  prisomner;  neantmoins,  pour  les  escms 
que  vous  Favez  promis,  il  est  content  de  vous  dommer 
la  libertS,  le  franckisement. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  genoux,  je  vous  domne  wdOe 
remerciemens :  et  je  m'estime  heureux  que  je  suis 
tombs  entre  les  wuans  <f  im  chevalier,  je  pense,  le 
plus  brave,  vaUatU,  et  trksdistingmSseignewrd^  Angle- 
^rre. 

L  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 


proper  proDanciatkui  of  the  French  language  eTinced  bj  the 
writer  of  this  scene  in  Pbtol^s  replies.  Some  hare  doabted 
whether  Shakspeare  wrote  it,  and  suspected  that  it  was  supplied 
bj  another  hand.  Be  this  as  it  ma?,  surelj  an  igooranee  of  the 
true  pronunciation  of  the  language  was  not  inconsistent  with  a 
sofficient  acquaintance  with  it  for  literary  purposes.  In  those 
times  it  would  possiblj  have  been  difficaJt  to  acquire  the  pro- 
nunciation in  England. 
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Boy,  He  ^yes  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thousand 
thanks :  and  he  esteems  himself  happy  that  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the  most  brave, 
valorous,  and  thrice-worthy  signieur  of  England. 

Pist.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  will  some  mercy  show. — 
Follow  me,  cur.  [Exit  Pistol. 

Boy.  SuiveZ'VOtis  le  grand  capitaine. 

[Exit  French  Soldier. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so  empty 
a  heart :  but  the  saying  is  true, — ^The  empty  vessel 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bardolph,  and  Nym, 
had  ten  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil 
i'the  old  play,  that  every  one  may  pare  his  nails 
with  a  wooden  dagger^;  and  they  are  both  hanged; 
and  so.  would  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing 
adventurously.  >  I  must  stay  with  the  lackeys,  with 
the  luggage  of  our  camp:  the  French  might  have  a 
good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for  there  is  none 
to  guard  it,  but  boys.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. 

Another  Part  of  the  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarums.     Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Bourbon, 
Constable,  Bambures,  and  Others. 

Con.  O  diablef 

Orl.  O  seigneur  ! — lejour  est  perdu,  tout  est  perdu  ! 

*  *  -—this  roaring  devil  i'the  old  play,  that  every  one  may 
pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  dagger.'  See  note  on  Twelfth 
Night,  Act  iv.  Sc.  2.  In  the  old  play  of  The  Taming  of  a  Shrew, 
one  of  the  players  says  '  My  lord,  we  must  have  a  little  vinegar 
to  make  oar  denil  roar*  Ho !  ho !  and  Ah  !  ha  !  seem  to  have 
been  the  exclamations  constantly  given  to  the  devil,  who  is,  in 
the  old  mysteries,  as  turbulent  and  vainglorious  as  Pistol.  The 
Vice  or  fool,  among  other  Indignities,  used  to  threaten  to  pare  his 
nails  with  his  dagger  of  lath ;  the  devil  being  supposed  from 
choice  to.  keep  his  claws  long  and  sharp.  Thus  in  Camden's 
Remaines,  1615 : — 

'  I  will  follow  mine  own  minde  and  mine  old  trade. 
Who  shall  let  me  ?  The  devil's  nailes  are  unpar'd.* 
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DaiL  Mart  de  ma  vie!  all  is  confoonded,  all! 
Seproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes. — O  meKkaniefarhme! — 
Do  not  run  away.  [A  short  Alarmm. 

dm.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  O  perdurable  shame ! — ^lef  s  stab  ourselyea. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  played  at  dice  for? 

Orl,  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ransome? 

JBour.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but 
shame! 
Let  us  die  in  fight ^ :  Once  more  back  again; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand. 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog^. 
His  fairest  daughter  is  contaminate. 

Con.  Disorder,  that  hath  spoil'd  us,  friend  us  now ! 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  fame  '. 

Orl.  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  our  throngs. 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Baur.  The  devil  take  order  now !  I'll  to  the  throng ; 
Let  life  be  short;  else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.     Another  Part  oftJie  Field. 

Alarums.    Enter  King  Henry  and  Forces;  Ex- 
eter, and  Others. 

K.  Hen.  Well  have  we  done,  thrice-valiant  coun- 
trymen : 
But  all's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

*  The  old  copy  wants  the  word  fight,  which  was  sapplied  by 
Malone.  Theobald  proposed  *  let  us  die  inttant^  which  SteeveDs 
adopted. 

'  i.  e.  who  has  no  more  gentility. 

'  This  line  is  from  the  quartos. 
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Exe*  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your 
majesty. 

K,  Hen,  Lives  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice,  within  this 
hour, 
I  saw  him  down;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting; 
Prom  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Exe.  In  which  array  (brave  soldier)  doth  he  lie, 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side, 
(Yoke  fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  died,  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep'd. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes, 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face ; 
And  cries  aloud,— Tarry,  dear  cousin  Suffolk! 
My  soul  shall  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 
Tarry,  sweet  soul,  for  mine,  thenjly  abreast; 
As,  in  this  glorious  and  well  foughten  field. 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  ! 
Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up : 
He  smil'd  me  in  the  face,  raught^  me  his  hand. 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says, — Dear  my  lord. 
Commend  my  service  to  my  sovereign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kiss'd  his  lips  : 
And  so^  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal'd 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp'd : 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me, 
But^  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

^  i.  e.  reached. 

2       '  But  all  mj  mother  came  into  my  eyes, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears.' 
Thus  the  quarto.    The  folio  reads  *  And  all/  &c.    But  has  here 
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K.  Hen.  I  blame  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
With  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too. — 

[Alarum, 
But,  hark!  what  new  alarum  is  this  same? — 
The  French  have  reinforc'd  their  scattered  men : 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.     Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Alarums.  Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Flu.  Rill  the  poys  and  the  luggage !  'tis  expressly 
against  the  law  of  arms :  'tis  as  arrant  a  piece  of 
knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered  in  the 
'orld :  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  not  ? 

Gow.  'Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive; 
and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from  the  battle, 
have  done  this  slaughter :  besides,  they  have  burned 
and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king's  tent; 
wherefore  the  king,  most  worthily,  hath  caused 
every  soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner's  throat^.  O,  'tis  a 
gallant  king ! 

Flu.  Ay,   he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 

the  force  of  bat  that.    This  thought  was  apparently  in  Milton's 
mind  in  the  following  passage,  Paradise  Lost,  book  ix  :— 

* compassion  qaell'd 

His  best  of  man,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears.' 
And  Drjden  in  his  All  for  Love,  Act  i: — 

'  I  have  not  wept  this  forty  years ;  but  now 

My  mother  comes  afresh  into  my  eyes , 

1  cannot  help  her  softness.' 
*  'Caused  every  soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner's  throat.*  The 
king  killed  his  prisoners  (says  Johnson)  because  he  expected 
another  battle,  and  he  had  not  sufficient  men  to  guard  one  army 
and  fight  another.  Gower's  reason  is  as  we  see  different.  Shak- 
speare  followed  Holinshed,  who  gives  both  reasons  for  Henry's 
conduct,  but  has  chosen  to  make  the  king  mention  one  of  them 
and  Gower  the  other. 
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Gower :  What  call  you  the   town's  name,   where 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  ? 

Gow.  Alexander  the  great. 

Flu.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great?  The 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or 
the  magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  save  the 
phrase  is  a  little  variations. 

Gow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  in 
Macedon ;  his  father  was  called — Philip  of  Mace- 
don,  as  I  take  it. 

Flu.  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alexander 
is  pom.  I  tell  you,  captain, — If  you  look  in  the 
maps  of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  the 
comparisons  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth,  that 
the  situations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a 
river  in  Macedon;  and  there  is  also  moreover  a 
river  at  Monmouth:  it  is  called  Wye,  at  Mon- 
mouth :  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  is  the  name 
of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  so  like  as  my 
fingers  is  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is  salmons  in 
both.  If  you  mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harry  of 
Monmouth's  life  is  come  after  it  indifferent  well;  for 
there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander  (God 
knows,  and  you  know),  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies, 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  and 
his  displeasures,  and  his  indignations,  and  also  be- 
ing a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did,  in  his  ales 
and  his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his  pest  friend,  Clytus. 

Gow.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that;  he  never 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finished.  I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and  compari- 
sons of  it :    As  Alexander^  is  kill  his  friend  Clytus, 

t^  'As  Alexander/  &c.  Steevens  thinks  that  Shakspeare  here 
ridicules  the  paraUels  of  Plutarch,  he  appears  to  hare  been  well 
read  in  Sir  Thomas  North's  Translation. 
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being  in  his  ales  and  his  cups ;  so  al^o  Harry  Mon- 
mouth, being  in  his  right  wits  and  his  goot  judg- 
ments, is  turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the  great 
pelly-doublet:  he  was  full  of  jests,  and  gipes,  and 
knaveries,  and  mocks;  I  am  forget  his  name^. 

Gow,  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu,  That  is  he :  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men 
bom  at  Monmouth. 

Gow.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

Alarum,  Enter  Ring  Henry,  with  a  Part  of  the 
English  Forces;  Warwick*,  Gloster,  Exe- 
ter, and  Others. 

K,  Hen,  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  France 
Until  this  instant. — Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field ;  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them ;  • 
And  make  them  skirr^  away,  as  swift  as  stones . 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  yr^  have^; 

^  Johnson  obsenres  that  this  is  the  last  time  FaUtaffcan  make 
sport.  The  poet  was  loath  to  part  with  him,  and  has  continaed 
his  memory  as  long  as  he  coald. 

*  Richard  Beaachamp,  earl  of  Warwick.  He  did  not,  how- 
ever, obtain  that  title  till  1417,  two  years  after  the  era  of  this 

play-. 

'  i.  e.  scour  away.  To  ran  swiftly  in  varioas  directions.  It 
has  the  same  meaning  in  Macbeth,  Act  v.  Sc.  iii.,  *  Skirr  the 
coantry  round.' 

^  '  Besides,  we'll  cat  the  throats  of  those  we  have.'  Johnson 
accases  the  poet  of  having  made  the  king  cat  the  throats  of  his 
prisoners  twice  over.  Malone  replies  that  the  incongruity,  if 
it  be  one,  is  Holinshed's,  for  thus  the  matter  is  stated  by  him  : 
While  the  battle  was  yet  going  on,  about  six  hundred  horsemen, 
who  were  the  first  that  fled,  hearing  that  the  English  tents  were 
a  good  way  distant  from  the  army,  without  a  sufficient  guard,  en- 
tered and  pillaged  the  king's  camp.  *  When  the  outcry  of  the 
lackies  and  boys  which  ran  away  for  fear  of  the  Frenchmen,  thus 
spoiling  the  camp,  came  to  the  king's  ears,  he  doubtiog  lest  his 
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And  not  a  man  of  them^  that  we  shall  take, 
Shall  taste  our  mercy :— Go,  and  tell  them  so. 

Enter  Montjoy. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 
liege. 

Gh,  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be. 

K.  Hen,   How  now,  what  means  this,  herald? 
know'st  thou  not. 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransome? 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransome  ? 

Mont.  No,  great  king : 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence. 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field, 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them; 

enemies  should  gather  together  again  and  begin  a  new  fielde,  and 
mistrusting  farther  that  the  prisoners  would  either  he  an  aide  to 
his  enemies,  or  very  enemies  to  their  takers  indeed,  if  they  were 
suffered  to  liTe,  contrary  to  his  accustomed  gentleness,  command- 
ed hy  sonnde  of  trumpet  that  every  man  upon  pain  of  death  should 
incontinently  slea  his  prisoner,*  This  was  the  first  transaction. 
Holinshed  proceeds, '  When  this  lamentable  slaughter  was  ended, 
the  Englishmen  disposed  themselyes  in  order  of  battayle,  ready 
to  abide  a  new  fielde,  and  also  to  invade  and  newly  set  on  their 
enemies. — Some  write,  that  the  kin^  perceiving  his  enemies  in  one 
parte  to  assemble  together ^  as  though  they  meant  to  give  a  new  bat- 
taile  for  preservation  of  the  prisoners,  sent  to  them  a  heraultf  com: 
manding  them  either  to  depart  out  of  his  sight,  or  else  to  come  for- 
ward at  once  and  give  battaUe ;  promising  herewith,  that,  if  they  did 
offer  to  fight  agayne,  not  only  those  prisoners  which  his  people 
already  had  taken,  hut  also  so  many  of  them  as  in  this  new  confiicte, 
which  they  thus  attempted,  should  fall  into  his  hands,  should  die  the 
death  without  redemption,*  The  fact  is,  that  notwithstanding  the 
first  order  concerning  the  prisoners,  they  were  not  all  pat  to 
death,  as  appears  from  a  subsequent  passage,  and  the  concnrrent 
testimony  of  various  historians,  upon  whose  authority  Hume 
says  that  Henry,  on  discovering  that  his  danger  was  not  so  great 
as  he  at  first  apprehended  from  the  attack  on  his  camp,  *  stopped 
the  slaughter,  and  was  still  able  to  save  a  great  number,*  It  was 
policy  in  Henry  to  intimidate  the  French  bjf  threatening  to  kill 
his  prisoners,  and  occasioned  them,  in  fact,  to  lay  down  their 
arms. 
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To  sort  ottr  nobles  from  our  common  men; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while !) 
lie  drown*d  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  blood 
(So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
In  blood  of  princes) ;  and  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters. 
Killing  them  twice.     O,  give  us  leave,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  and  dispose 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Hen.  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 

I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer,  . 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 

Mont.  The  day  is  yours. 

K,  Hen,  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength 
for  it  !— 
What  is  this  castle  calFd,  that  stands  hard  by? 

Mont.  They  call  it — Agincourt. 

K,  Hen.  Then  call  we  this — the  field  of  Agincourt, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memory,  an't 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great-uncle  Edward 
the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here  in  France. 

K.  Hen,  They  did,  Fluellen. 

Flu,  Your  majesty  says  very  true :  If  your  ma- 
jesties is  remember'd  of  it,  the  Welshmen  did  goot 
service  in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing 
leeks  in  their  Monmouth  caps*^;  which,  your  majesty 

^  Monmouth,  according  to  Faller,  was  celebrated  for  its  caps, 
which  were  particularly  worn  by  soldiers.  The  best  caps  were 
formerly  made  at  Monmouth,  where  the  copperas  chapel  still  re- 
mains. He  adds,  '  If  at  this  day  the  phrase  of  wearing  a  Mon- 
mottth  cap  be  taken  in  a  bad  acception,  I  hope  the  inhabitants  of 
that  town  will  endeavour  to  disprove  the  occasion.'  Worthies  of 
Enyland,  1660,  p.  50. 
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knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  the 
service ;  and,  I  do  believe,  your  majesty  takes  na 
scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  Saint  Tavy's  day. 

K,  Hen.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour: 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your 
majesty's  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell 
you  that :  God  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  as  long  as  it 
pleases  his  grace,  and  his  majesty  too ! 

K.  Hen.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  I  am  your  majesty's  country- 
man, I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to  all 
the  'orld :  I  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  your  majesty, 
praised  be  God,  so  long  as  your  majesty  is  an  honest 
man. 

K.  Hen,  God  keep  me  so ! — Our  heralds  go  with 
him ; 
Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts. — Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

{Points  to  Williams.    Exeunt  Montjoy 
and  Others, 

Exe.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

K.  Hen.  Soldier,  w^hy  wear'st  thou  that  glove  in 
thy  cap? 

WiU.  An't  please  your  majesty,  'tis  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

K.  Hen.  An  Englishman  ? 

WiU.  An't  please  your  majesty,  a  rascal,  that 
swagger'd  with  me  last  night:  who,  if  'a  live,  and 
ever  dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  sworn 
to  take  him  a  box  o'the  ear :  or,  if  I  can  see  my 
glove  in  his  cap  (which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a 
soldier,  he  would  wear,  if  aUve),  I  will  strike  it  out 
soundly. 

K.Hen.  What  think  you,  Captain  Fluellen?  is 
it  fit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath  ? 
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Flu*  He  is  a  craven^  and  a  villain  else,an't  please 
your  majesty,  in  my  conscience. 

K.  Hen.  It  may  be  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
great  sort,  quite  from  the  answer  of  his  degree^. 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the 
tevil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Belzebub  himself,  it  is  neces- 
sary, look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his 
oath :  if  he  be  perjured,  see  you  now,  his  reputation 
is  as  arrant  a  villain,  and  a  Jack- sauce  ^^,  as  ever 
his  plack  shoe  trod  upon  Got's  ground  and  his 
earth,  in  my  conscience,  la. 

K.  Hen.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  sirrah,  when  thou 
meet'st  the  fellow. 

Will.  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Hen.  Who  servest  thou  under? 

Will.  Under  Captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Flu.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  good  know- 
ledge and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Hen.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  soldier. 

Will.  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  Here,  Fluellen :  wear  thou  this  favour 
for  me,  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap :  When  Alen^on  and 
myself  were  down  together  ^^,  I  plucked  this  glove 
from  his  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a 
friend  to  Alen^on  and  an  enemy  to  our  person ;  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  him,  an  thou 
dost  love  me. 

Flu.  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours,  as 
can  be  desired  in  the  hearts  of  his  subjects :  I  would 

^  Craven.     See  Hamlet,  Act  iy.  Sc.  4,  p.  209. 

'  *  Of  great  sort,  quite  from  the  answer  of  his  degree.'  Great 
sort  is  high  rank.  A  man  of  snch  rank  is  not  bound  to  answer  to 
the  challenge  from  one  of  the  soldier's  low  degree, 

*®  Jack-sance  for  saucy  Jack. 

"  Henry  was  felled  to  the  ground  by  the  duke  of  Alen9on,  but 
recovered  and  slew  two  of  the  duke's  attendants.  Alen9on  was 
afterwards  killed  by  the  king's  gitard,  contrary  to  Henry's  inten- 
tion, who  wished  to  have  saved  him. 
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fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  shall 
find  himself  aggriefed  at  this  glove,  that  is  all ;  but 
I  would  fain  see  it  once ;  an  please  Got  of  his  grace, 
that  I  might  see  it. 

K.  Hen,  Knowest  thou  Gower  ? 

Flu.  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  you. 

K.  Hen.  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  bring  him 
to  my  tent. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick, — and  my  brother 
Gloster, 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour. 
May,  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o'the  ear ; 
It  is  the  soldier's ;  I,  by  bargain,  should 
Wear  it  myself.     Follow,  good  cousin,  Warwick : 
If  that  soldier  strike  him  (as,  I  judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  virill  keep  his  word), 
Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it ; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant, 
And,  touched  with  choler,  hot  as  gunpowder, 
And  quickly  will  return  an  injury : 
Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  them. — 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIII.     Befiyre  King  Henry's  Pavilion. 

Enter  Gower  anil  Williams. 
Will.  1  warrant  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Got's  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  I  pe« 
seech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king:  there  is 
more  goot  toward  you,  peradventure,  than  is  in  your 
knowledge  to  dream  of. 

Will.  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  ? 

VOL.  V.  XX 
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Flu.  Know  the  glove?  I  know,  the  glove  is  a 
glove. 

Will.  I  know  this;  and  thus  I  challenge  it. 

[Strike*  him. 

Flu.  ^Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the 
universal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

Gow.  How  now,  sir?  you  villain*! 

Will,  Do  you  think  111  be  forsworn  ?  ' 

Flu,  Stand  away.  Captain  Gower;  I  will  give 
treason  his  payment  into  plows  ^,  I  warrant  you. 

Will,  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  lie  in  thy  throat. — I  charge  you  in 
his  majesty's  name,  apprehend  him ;  he's  a  friend  of 
the  duke  Alen9on's. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Gloster. 

War.  How  now,  how  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be 
Got  for  it!)  a  most  contagious  treason  come  to  light, 
look  you,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a  summer's  day. 
Here  is  his  majesty. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  Exeter. 

K.  Hen.  How  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu,  My  liege,  here  is  a  villain,  and  a  traitor, 
that,  look  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glove  which 
your  majesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alen^on. 

Will,  My  liege,  this  was  my  glove ;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it :  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change, 
promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I  promised  to  strike 
him,  if  he  did  :  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  his 
cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  Your  majesty  hear  now  (saving  your  ma- 

*  *  Into  plows.'  It  has  been  suggested  that  we  should  read 
*  in  plows,'  but  it  was  not  intended  that  Fluellen  should  speak 
very  correctly,  and  into  for  in  is  still  used  in  Scotland. 
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jesty 's  manhood),  what  an  arrant,  rascally,  beggarly, 
lowsy  knave  it  is :  I  hope,  your  majesty  is  pear  me 
testimony,  and  witness,  and  avouchments,  that  this 
is  the  glove  of  Alen9on,  that  your  majesty  is  give 
me,  in  your  conscience  now. 

K.Hen.  Give  me  thy  glove ^,  soldier;  Look, here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  Twas  1)  indeed,  thou  promised'st 
to  strike;  and  thou  hast  given  me  most  bitter  termss 

Flu,  An  please  your  majesty  let  his  neck  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  'orld. 

K.  Hen.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfaction  ? 

Will.  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the  heart: 
never  came  any  from  mine,  Uiat  might  offend  your 
majesty. 

K.  Hen.  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abnse. 

Will.  Your  majesty  came>  not  Uke  yourself:  you 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witness  the 
night,  your  garments,  your  lowliness;  and  what 
your  highness  suffered  under  that  shape,  I  beseech 
you,  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine ;  for 
had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence; 
therefore,  I  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K,  Hen.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  glove  with 
crowns. 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow. — Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it. — Give  him  the  croMrns : — 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly ; — Hold,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  Got,  and 
keep  you  out  of  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels, 
and  dissensions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  petter 
for  you. 

^  i.  e.  the  glove  that  thoa  hast  now  .in  thy  cap ;  it  was  the 
king's  glove,  which  be  had  given  to  Williams* 
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Will,  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu.  It  is  with  a  goot  will;  I  can  tell  you,  it 
will  serve  you  to  mend  your  shoes :  Come,  where- 
fore should  you  be  so  pashful  ?  your  shoes  is  not  so 
goot:  'tis  a  goot  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will 
change  it 

Enter  an  English  Herald. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  herald :  are  the  dead  number'd  ? 

Her.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slaughter'd  French. 

[Delivers  a  Paper. 

K.  Hen.  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are  taken, 
uncle? 

Exe.  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the  king; 
John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  Lord  Bouciqualt: 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and  'squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 

K.  Hen.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 
French, 
That  in  Uie  field  lie  slain :  of  princes,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty- six :  added  to  these. 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen, 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundred ;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights  ^ : 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The  rest  are — princes,  barons^  lords,  knights,  squires. 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead, — 

'  *  Five  hnodred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights.'  In 
ancient  times  the  distribution  of  this  hononr  appears  to  have 
been  customary  on  the  eve  of  a  battle.  Thus  in  Lawrence 
Minot's  Si&th  Poem  on  the  Successes  of  King  Edward  HI. 
p.  28  :— 

'  Knightes  war  tfaar  well  two  score, 
That  war  new  dt^bed  to  thai  dance,* 
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Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France ; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  France ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows.  Lord  Rambures ; 
Great-master  of  France,,  the  brave  Sir  Guischard 

Dauphin ; 
John  duke  of  Alen9on;  Antony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr^,  and  Roussi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemont,  and  Lestrale, 

Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death ! 

Where  is  the  number  of 'our  English  dead? 

[Herald  presents  another  Paper, 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suffolk, 
Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  esquire*: 
None  else  of  name ;  and,  of  all  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty.     O  Goil,  thy  arm  was  here. 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone 
Ascribe  we  alt. — When,  without  stratagem, 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loss. 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  ? — ^Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

JExe.  *Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Hen,  Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  village: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

*  *  Dayy  Gam,  Esquire.'  This  gentleman  being  sent  ont  bj 
Henry,  before  the  battle,  to  reconnoitre  the  enemy,  and  to  find 
ont  their  strength,  made  this  report : — '  May  it  please  yon,  my 
liege,  there  are  enough  to  be  killed,  enough  to  be  taken  prison- 
ers, and  enough  to  run  away.'  He  saved  the  king's  life  in  the 
field.  Had  the  poet  been  apprized  of  this  circumstance,  the 
brave  Welshman  would  probably  have  been  more  particularly 
noticed,  and  not  have  been  merely  a  name  in  a  muster  roll. — 
See  Drayton's  Battaile  of  Agincourt,  1627,  p.  50  and  54  j  and 
Dunster's  Edition  of  Philips's  Cyder,  a  poem,  p.  74. 

X  X  2 
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jF7«.  Is  it  not  lawful,  aa  please  your  majesty,  to 
tell  how  many  is  killed? 

K.Hen,  Yes,  captain;    but  with  this  acknow- 
ledgment. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

FJu.  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  great  goot; 

K. Hen,  Do  we  all  holy  rites* ; 
Let  there  be  sung  Non  nobis,  and  Te  Deum. 
The  dead  with  charity  enclos'd  in  clay> 
We'll  then  to  Calais;  and  to  England  then; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  more  happy  men. 

[Exempt, 


ACT  V. 

Enter  Chorus. 

ChoT,  Vouchsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  the 
story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  have^ 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.     Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais:  grant  him  there;  there  seen^, 

'  '  Do  we  all  holy  rites.'  '  The  king,  when  he  saw  no  ap- 
pearance of  enemies,  caused  the  retreate  to  be  blowen;  and, 
gathering  his  army  together,  gave  thanks  to  Almighty  God  for 
so  happy  a  victorie,  causing  his  prelates  and  chapeleins  to  sing 
this  psalme — In  exitu  Israel  de  Egypto ;  and  commaanding  every 
man  to  kneele  down  on  the  grounde  at  this  verse — Non  nobis, 
Dominey  non  nobis  sed  nomini  tuo  da  gloriam;  which  done,  he 
caused  Te  Deum  and  certain  anthems  to  be  suQg,  giving  laud 
and  praise  to  G^d,  and  not  boasting  of  his  own  force  or  any  hu- 
maine  power.* — Holinshed, 

1  '  Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen.'  Steevens 
proposes,  in  order  to  complete  the  metre,  that  we  should  read  : — 
'  Toward  Calais:  grant  him  there;  there  seen  awhUe," 
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Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts, 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys, 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  outvoice  the  deep-mouth'd 

sea, 
"Which,  like  a  mighty  whiffler*  fore  the  king, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way :  so  let  him  land ; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackheath : 
Where  tiiat  his  lords  desire  him,  to  have  borne 
His  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword. 
Before  him,  through  the  city :  he  forbids  it. 
Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious  pride ; 
Giving  fuU  trophy,  signal^  and  ostent. 
Quite  from  himself,  to  God  ^«     But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  workinghouse  of  thought, 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens ! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort, — 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 

^  '  Which,  like  a  mighty  tohiffler  'fore  the  king. 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way.' 
Whifflers  were  persons  going  before  a  great  personage  or  pro- 
cession, furnished  with  staves  or  wands  to  clear  the  way.  The 
junior  liyerymen  of  the  city  companies,  who  walk  first  in  proces- 
sions, are  still  called  whifflers,  from  the  circumstance  of  their 
going  before.  There  have  been  several  errors,  as  Mr*  Douce 
remarks,  in  the  attempts  to  give  the  origin  of  the  term :  he  de- 
riyes  it  from  tchiffle,  which,  he  says,  is  another  name  for  a  fife, 
as  fifers  usually  preceded  armies  or  processions.  It  strikes  me 
that  it  may  be  only  a  corruption  of  toay-feeler,  as  it  exists  in 
several  northern  tongues.  In  the  old  Teutonic  and  in  the  Flemish 
weyffeler,  or  tojifelery  has  the  same  meaning  as  our  whiffler. 
Bastoniera,  in  Italian,  is  '  a  verger,  a  mace  bearer,  a  stickler, 
or  a  whiffleTy  also  a  cudgeller,  a  stafifman/  according  to  Torriano. 
Minsheu  renders  a  whiffleTy  *  Bastonero,  in  Spuiish,  i.  e.  a  club- 
man.' And  Grose,  who  thought  the  word  local,  says, '  Whiffleips 
are  men  who  make  way  for  the  corporation  of  Norwich  by  flou- 
rishing their  swords,' 

^  i»  e.  transferring  all  the  honours  of  conquest  from  himself 
to  God. 
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With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels, — 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conquering  Caesar  in : 
As,  by  a  lower,  but  by  loving  likelihood^. 
Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress  ^ 
(As,  in  good  time,  he  may,  from  Ireland  coming. 
Bringing  rebellion  broached^  on  his  sword. 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 
To  welcome  him  ?  much  more,  and  much  more  cause, 
Did  they  this  Harry.     Now  in  London  place  him ; 
(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home) : 
The  emperor's  coming"^  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them,  we  omit, 
And  all  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd^ 
Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France ; 
There  must  we  bring  him;  and  myself  have  play'd 
The  interim,  by  remembering  you-^-'tis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgement;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts,  straight  back  again  to  France. 

[Exit. 

*  i.  e.  similitade. 

^  i.  e.  tbe  earl  of  Essex.  Shakspeare  groanded  his  anticipa-  ' 
tlon  of  such  a  recep^on  for  Essex  on  his  return  from  Ireland, 
npon  what  had  already  occnrred  at  his  setting  forth,  when  he 
was  accompanied  by  an  immense  concourse  of  all  ranks,  shower- 
ing blessings  upon  his  head.  The  continaator  of  Stowe's  Chro- 
nicle gires  ns  a  long  account  of  it.  But  how  nnfortonately 
different  his  retnrn  was  from  what  the  poet  predicted,  may  be 
seen  in  the  Sydney  Papers,  yol.  ii.  p.  127. 
^  Broached  is  spitted,  transfixed. 

7  *  The  emperor's  coming.'  The  Emperor  Sigismond,  who 
was  married  to  Henry's  second  coasin.  This  passage  stands  in 
the  following  embarrassed  and  obscore  manner  in  the  folio : — 

* Now  in  London  place  him. 

As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Tnvites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home  : 
The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them :  and  omit 
All  tke  occurrences,'  &c. 
Tbe  liberty  I  have  taken  is  to  transpose  the  word  andt  and  sub^ 
stituie  we  in  its  place. 
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SCENE  I. 
.  France.     An  English  Court  of  Guard. 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Gow.  Nay,  that*s  right;  but  why  wear  you  your 
leek  to-day  ?  Saint  Davy's  day  is  past. 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  things:  I  will  tell  you,  as  my 
friend,  Captain  Gower;  The  rascally,  scald,  beg- 
garly, lowsy,  pragging  knave.  Pistol, — which  you 
and  yourself,  and  all  the  'orld,  know  to  be  no  pet- 
ter  than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits, — he 
is  come  to  me,  and  prings  me  pread  and  salt  yes- 
terday, look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  leek :  it  was 
in  a  place  where  I  could  not  breed  no  contentions 
with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in 
my  cap  till  I  see  him  once  again,  and  then  I  will 
tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 

Enter  Pistol. 

• 

Goiv.  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a  tur- 
key-cock. 

Flu.  Tis  no  matter  for  his  swellings,  nor  his 
turkey-cocks. — Got  pless  you,  ancient  Pistol !  you 
scurvy,  lowsy  knave.  Got  bless  you ! 

Pist.  Ha!    art  thou  Bedlam?  dost  thou  thirst, 
base  Trojan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web^  ? 
Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at'  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  peseech  you  heartily,  scurvy  lowsy  knave, 
at  my  desires,  and  my  requests,  and  my  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek ;  because,  look  you,  you 

'  *  To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web?'     'Dost  thou  de- 
sire to  have  me  put  thee  to  death  V 
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do  not  love  it,  nor  your  affections,  and  your  appe- 
tites, and  your  digestions,  does  not  agree  with  it, 
I  would  desire  you  to  eat  it 

Pist.  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his  goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you,  [Strikes  him,] 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eat  it  ? 

Pist,  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu.  You  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when  Got's 
will  is :  I  will  desire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it. 
[Strikmg  him  again.]  You  called  me  yesterday 
mountain-squire;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a 
squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you,  fall  to ;  if  you 
can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Gow.  Enough,  captain ;  you  have  astonished^  him. 

Fht.  I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of  my 
leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days : — ^Pite,  I 
pray  you;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and 
your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pist.  Must  1  bite? 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  questions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pist.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  revenge; 
I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear  ^ — 

Flu.  Eat,  I  pray  you :  Will  you  have  some  more 
sauce  to  your  leek?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to 
swear  by. 

Pist.  Quiet  thy  cudgel;  thou  dost  see,  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  'pray  you,  throw  none  away;  the  skin  is  goot 
for  your  proken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occa- 
sions to  see  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at 
them !  that  is  all. 

Pist.  Good. 

^  Stunned. 

^  *  I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear.'    The  folio  has  '  eafl  swear.' 
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Flu,  Ay,  leeks  is  goot : — Hold  you,  there  is  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Pist.  Me  a  groat? 

Flu,  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  it; 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you 
shall  eat. 

Pist,  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in 
cudgels ;  you  shall  be  a  woodmonger^  and  buy  no- 
thing of  me  but  cudgels.  God  be  wi'  you,  and 
keep  you,  and  heal  your  pate.  [Exit, 

Pist,  All  hell  shall  stir  for  this. 

Gow,  Go,  go;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition, — 
begun  upon  an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a 
memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour, — and  dare 
not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words?  I 
have  seen  you  gleeking^  and  galling  at  this  gentle- 
man twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,  because  he 
could  not  speak  English  in  the  native  garb,  he 
could  not  therefore  handle  an  English  cudgel:  you 
find  it  otherwise;  and,  henceforth,  let  a  Welsh  cor- 
rection teach  you  a  good  English  condition^.  Fare 
ye  well.  [Exit, 

Pist,  Doth  fortune  play  the  huswife^  with  me  now  ? 
News  have  I,  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i'the  spital 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax ;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgel'd.     Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  hand. 

*  Gleeking  is  scoffing,  sneering.     Vide  Midsummer  Night's 
Bream,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1,  p.  257. 

^  i.e.  disposition. 

^  Husicife,  for  jilt,  or  hnssj,  as  we  hare  it  still  in  vnlgar 
speech. 
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To  £ngland  will  I  steal,  and  there  111  steal : 

And  patches  will  *I  get  unto  these  scars. 

And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars.  [Exit"^. 

SCENE  II. 

Troyes  tn  Champagne.     An  Apartment  in  the 
French  Ring's  Palace. 

Enter,  at  one  Door,  King  Hei^rt,  Bedford, 
Gloster,  Exeter,  Warwick,  Westmore- 
land, and  other  Lords;  at  another  the  French 
King,  Queen  Isabel,  the  Princess  Katha- 
rine, Lords,  Ladies,  Sfc.  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy, and  his  Train. 

K.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we 
are  met^ ! 
Unto  our  brother  France, — and  to  our  sister. 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day : — joy  and  good  wishes 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ; 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  contriv'd). 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy; — 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you  all ! 

Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face, 
Most  worUiy  brother  England;  fairly  met: — 
So  are  you,  princes  English,  every  one. 

^  [£xi<.]  '  The  comic  scenes  of  these  plays  are  now  at  an  end, 
and  all  the  comic  personages  are  now  dismissed.  FalstaflT  and 
Mrs.  Quickly  are  dead  ;  Nym  and  Bardolph  are  hanged  ;  Gads- 
hill  was  lost  immediately  after  the  robbery;  Poins  and  Peto 
have  vanished  since,  one  knows  not  how ;  and  Pistol  is  now 
beaten  into  obscurity.  I  believe  every  reader  regrets  their  de- 
parture.'— Johnson, 

*  *  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  are  met!*  Peace, 
for  which  we  are  here  met,  be  to  this  meeting.  Here,  Johnson 
thought,  that  the  Chorus  should  have  been  prefixed,  and  the  fifth 
act  begin. 
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Q.  ha.  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England^ 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks  ^ : 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope, 
Have  lost  their  quality ;  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love. 

K.  Hen,  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q.  ha.  You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

But.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England !   That  I  have 

.    labour'd 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours. 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar'  and  royal  interview, 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  then  mjr  office  hath  so  far  prevail'd. 
That,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 
You  have  congreeted ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me. 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace, 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  the  wofld, 

'  The  basilisk  was  a  serpent  which,  it  was  anciently  supposed, 
could  destroy  the  object  of  his  vengeance  by  merely  looking  at 
it.     Tbns  in  th^  Winter's  Tale  :— 

'  Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basUisk.' 

It  was  also  a  great  gun;  and  the  allasion  here  is  doable. 

®  '  This  bar  */  that  is,  this  barrier,  this  place  of  congress.  The 
Chronicles  represent  a  former  interview  in  a  field  near  Melon, 
with  a  barre  or  barrier  of  separattion  between  the  pavilions  of 
the  French  and  English ;  bnt  the  treaty  was  then  broken  off*. 
It  was  now  renewed  at  Troyes,  bat  the  scene  of  conference  was 
St.  Peter's  charch  in  that  town,  a  place  inconvenient  for  Shak- 
speare's  action ;  his  editors  have  therefore  laid  it  in  a  palace. 

VOL.  v.  Y  Y 
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Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage? 

Alas !  she  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas'd ; 

And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps. 

Corrupting  in  its  own  fertiUty. 

Her  vine,  the  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 

Unpruned  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached, — 

Like  prisoners  wildly  overgrown  with  hair. 

Put  forth  disorder'd  twigs :  her  fallow  leas 

The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory. 

Doth  root  upon;  while  that  the  coulter  rusts. 

That  should  deracinate^  such  savagery: 

The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 

The  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  clover. 

Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 

Conceives  by  idleness ;  and  nothing  teems. 

But  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  kecksies,  burs. 

Losing  both  beauty  and  utility. 

And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges,  * 

Defective  in  their  natures^,  grow  to  wildness; 

Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourselves,  and  children. 

Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 

The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country; 

But  grow,  like  savages, — as  soldiers  will. 

That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood, — 

To  swearing  and  stern  looks,  diffus'd^  attire, 

^  To  dera4inate  is  to  force  np  by  the  roots. 

*  '  Defective  in  their  natures,'  It  has  been  proposed  to  read 
nurtureSf  i.  e.  cnlture,  as  I  think,  very  plausibly.  But  Steevens 
concurs  in  Upton's  opinion,  fhat  change  is  unnecessary.  '  Sua 
deficiunt  natura :  They  weire  not  defective  in  their  crescive  nature, 
for  they  grew  to  wildness  ;  but  they  were  defective  in  their  pro- 
per and  favourable  nature,  which  was  to  bring  forth  food  for 
man.' 

®  *  Diffuses,  attire,'  I  have  observed,  in  a  note  on  The  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  iv.  Sc.  4,  that  diffuse  was  used  for  chscurey 
confused.  I  find,  from  Florio's  Dictionary,  that  diffused^  or  de- 
fusedy  were  used  for  confused.  Diffused  attire  is  therefore  disor- 
dered or  dishevelled  attire.  Thus  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's 
Nice  Valour,  Act  iii. : — '  Enter  the  passionate  Lord,  rudely  a$td 
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And  every  thing  that  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour  ^, 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  entreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconveniences, 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Hen.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  you  would  the 
peace. 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands ; 
Whose  tenours  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Bur.  The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  whicb,as  yet. 
There  is  no  answer  made. 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  the  peace. 

Which  you  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 

F.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
O'erglanc'd  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
T9  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  resurvey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pass  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer^. 

carelessly  appareVd,  unbraced  and  untrussed;*    who  is  thus  ad- 
dressed : — 

'  Think  upon  love,  which  makes  all  creatures  handsome, 
Seemly  for  eyesight !  go  not  so  diffiusedhf : 
There  are  great  ladies  purpose,  sir,  to  visit  you.' 
^  Favour  here  means  comeliness  of  appearance.    We  still  say 
well  or  ill  favoured  for  well  or  ill  lodkmg.    Thus  in  Othello  :•— 

* '    '         nor  should  I  know  him, 

Were  he  in  favour  as  in  humour  alter'd.' 
®  *  Pass  our  accqptf  and  peremptory  answer.'     To  pass  here 
signifies  '  to  finish,  end,  or  agree  upon  the  acceptance  which  we 
shall  give  them,  and  return  our  peremptory  answer.'   Thus  in  the 
Taming  of  a  Shrew : — 

*  To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower ;' 
is  to  agree  upon  a  settlement.  * 

'  To  passe  over ;  to  passe,  to  finish  or  agree  upon  some  businesse 
or  matter.     Transigq.' — Baret. 
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K,  Hen.  Brother,  we  shall. — Go,  uncle  Exeter, — 
And  brother  Clarence, — ^and  you,  brother  Gloster, 
Warwick — and  Huntington^, — ^go  with  the  king: 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  best 
Shsdl  see  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands; 
And  we'll  consign  thereto. — Will  you,  fair  sister. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us  ? 

Q.  Isa,  Our  gracious  broUier,  I  will  go  with  them ; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good, 
'  When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  stood  on. 

K.  Hen.   Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  here 
with  us; 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  ha.  She  hath  good  leave. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Henry,  Katharine, 
and  her  Gentlewoman. 

K.  Hen.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair ! 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  lovesuit  to  her  gentle  heart? 

Kath.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me;  I  cannot 
speak  your  England. 

K.  Hent  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.     Do  you  like  me,  Kate  ? 

Kath.  Pardonnez  may,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is — ^like 
me. 

K.Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate;  and  you 
are  like  an  angel. 

^  Huntingdon*  '  John  Holland,  earl  of  Huntingdon,  who  nfter- 
wards  married  the  widow  of  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March. 
Neither  Huntingdon  nor  Clarence  are  in  the  list  of  Dramatis 
Personte,  as  neither  of  them  speak  a  word. 
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Kath.  Que  dit  il?  queje  suis  semblable  d  les  anges, 

Alice.  Ouyf  vrayment  (sauf  vostre  grace)  ainsi 
dit  il. 

K.  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  must 
not  blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  ban  Dieu!  les  langites  des  homines  sont 
pleines  de  tramperies, 

K.  Hen,  What  says  she,  fair  one?  that  the 
tongues  of  men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

Alice.  Ouy;  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be 
full  of  deceits :  dat  is  de  princess. 

K.Hen.  The  princess  is  the  better  Englishwo- 
man. Ffaith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  under- 
standing: I  am  glad,  thou  canst  speak  no  better 
English ;  for,  if  thou  could'st,  thou  would'st  find  me 
such  a  plain  king,  that  thou  would'st  think,  I  had 
sold  my  farm  to  buy  my  crown  ^®.  I  know  no  ways 
to  mince  it  in  love,  but  directly  to  say — I  love  you : 
then,  if  you  urge  me  further  Uian  to  say — 'Do  you 
in  faith?  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  me  your  an- 
swer ;  i'faith,  do ;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a  bargain : 
How  say  you,  lady? 

Kath.  Sauf  vostre  honnewTf  me  understand  well. 

K.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verses,  or 
to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  un^id  me : 
for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure ;  and 

^°  '  That  thou  would'st  think  I  had  sold  mj  farm  to  buy  a 
crown.'  Johnson  thinks  this  blont  honest  kind  of  English  woo- 
ing is  inconsistent  with  the  previoas  character  of  the  king,  and 
qnotes  the  Daaphin's  opinion  of  him,  '  that  he  was  fitter  for  a 
ball  room  than  the  field.'  This  opinion  however  was  erroneoas. 
Shakspeare  only  meant  to  characterise  English  downright  sin- 
cerity ;  and  snrely  the  preyioas  habits  of  Henry,  as  represented 
in  former  scenes,  do  not  make  us  expect  great  refinement  or 
polish  in  him  npon  this  occasion,  especially  as  fine  speeches 
would  be  lost  upon  the  princess  from  her  imperfect  comprehen- 
sion of  his  language. 

Y  Y  2 
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for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength  in  measure  ^^,  yet 
a  reasonable  measure  in  strength.  If  I  could  win 
a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle 
with  my  armour  on  my  back,  under  the  correction 
of  bragging  be  it  spoken,  I  should  quickly  leap  into 
a  wife.  Or,  if  I  might  buflfet  for  my  love,  or  bound 
my  horse  for  her  favours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a 
butcher,  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but, 
before  €rod,  I  cannot  look  greenly  ^^,  nor  gasp  out 
my  eloquence,  nor  I  have  no  cunning  in  protesta- 
tion; only  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  use  till 
urged,  nor  never  break  for  urging.  If  thou  canst 
love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is 
not  worth  sun-burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass 
for  love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  be 
thy  cook.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier:  If  thou 
canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me :  if  not,  to  say  to 
thee — ^that  I  shall  die,  is  true:  but — ^for  thy  love, 
by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while 
thou  livest,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and 
uncoined  ^^  constancy ;  for  he  perforce  must  do  thee 
right,  because  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other 
places :  for  these  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can 
rhyme  themselves  into  ladies'  favours, — they  do 
always  reason  themselves  out  again.     What!    a 

^  i.  e.  in  dancing, 

'^  i.  e.  like  a  joang  loyer,  awkwardly. 

"  '  A  fellow  of  plain  and  mncoined  constancy.*  This  passage 
has  been  sadlj  misunderstood.  The  prince  eWdentlj  means  to 
say»  '  Take  a  fellow  of  blont  nnadomed  courage  or  pnrpoM,  be- 
cause he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places  like  these  fel- 
lows of  infinite  tongae/  Constancy  is  most  frequently  used  for 
courage,  or  resolution,  by  Shakspeare.  Thus  in  Macbeth,  Act  ii. 
Sc.  2,  after  the  murder  of  Duncan,  Lady  Macbeth  says  to  her 
husband : — 

* ■       your  constancy 

Hath  left  you  unattended'/ 
i.  e.  *  your  courage  hath  left  yon  unexpectedly.' 
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speaker  is  but  a  prater;  a  rhyme  is  but  a  ballad. 
A  good  leg  will  falP^;  a  straight  back  will  stoop; 
a  black  beard  will  turn  white;  a  curled  pate  will 
grow  bald;  a  fair  face  will  wither;  a  full  eye  will 
wax  hollow :  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and 
moon;  or,  rather,  the  sun,  and  not  the  moon;  for  it 
shines  bright,  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his 
course  truly.  If  thou  would  have  such  a  one,  take 
me :  And  take  me,  take  a  soldier ;  take  a  soldier, 
take  a  king :  And  what  sayest^  thou  then  to  my 
love?  speak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy 
of  France  ? 

K,  Hen,  No ;  it  is  not  possible  you  should  love 
the  enemy  of  France,  Ka,te :  but,  in  loving  me,  you 
should  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for  I  love  France 
so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and 
you  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K,  Hen,  No,  Kate?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a 
new-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck,  hardly 
to  be  shook  oflf.  Qiumdfay  la  possession  de  France^ 
et  quand  vous  avez  le  possession  de  moi  (let  me  see, 
what  then?  Saint  Dennis  be  my  speed!) — done 
vostre  est  France j  et  votis  estes  mienne.  It  is  as  easy 
for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the  kingdom,  as  to  speak 
so  much  more  French :  I  shall  never  move  thee  in 
French,  unless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Sauf  vostre  honneur,  le  Francois  que  vous 
parlez  est  meilleur  que  V  Anghis  lequel  je  parle, 

K,  Hen,  No,  'faith,  is't  not,  Kate :  but  thy  speak- 
ing of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  falsely, 

'^  i.  e.  shrink,  fall  away. 
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must  needs  be  granted  to  me  much  at  one.  But, 
Rate,  dost  thou  understand  thus  much  English? 
Canst  thou  love  me  ? 

Kaih.  I  cannot  tell. 

K,  Hen.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate  ? 
I'll  ask  them.  Come,  I  know,  thou  lovest  me :  and 
at  night  when  you  come  into  your  closet,  youll 
question  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  know, 
Kate,  you  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those  parts  in  me, 
that  you  love  with  your  heart;  but,  good  Kate, 
mock  me  mercifully;  the  rather,  gentle  princess, 
because  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
mine,  Kate,  (as  I  have  a  saving  faith  within  me, 
tells  me, — ^thou  shalt),  I  get  thee  with  scambling, 
and  thou  must  therefore  needs  prove  a  good  soldier- 
breeder:  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between  Saint  Den- 
nis and  Saint  George,  compound  a  boy,  half  French 
half  English,  that  shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and 
take  the  Turk  by  the  beard ^^?  shall  we  not?  what 
sayest  thou,  my  fair  flower-de-luce? 

Kath.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Hen.  No ;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promise:  do  but  now  promise,  Kate,  you  will  en- 
deavour for  your  French  part  of  such  a  boy;  and, 
for  my  English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king  and 
a  bachelor.  How  answer  you,  la  plus  belle  Katha- 
rine du  mondey  man  trh  chkre  et  divine  dSesse? 

Kath.  Your  majesti  ^BLVefausse  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  most  sage  dammseUe  dat  is  en  France. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fye  upon  my  false  French!  By 
mine  honour,  in  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate :  by 
which  honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest  me; 

*^  '  Take  the  Turk  by  the  beard/  This  is  one  of  the  poet's 
anachronisms.  The  Turks  had  not  possession  of  Constantinople 
until  the  year  1453 ;  when  Henry  had  been^  dead  thirty-one 
years. 
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yet  my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  dost, 
notwithstanding  the  poor  and  untempering  eflfect  of 
my  visage  ^^.  Now  beshrew  my  fatiier's  ambition ! 
he  was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me; 
therefore  was  I  created  with  a  stubborn  outside, 
with  an  aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo 
ladies,  I  fright  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder 
1  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear:  my  comfort  is,, 
that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-up  of  beauty,  can  do  no 
more  spoil  upon  my  face ;  thou  hast  me,  if  thou 
hast  me,  at  the  worst;  and  thou  shalt  wear  me,  if 
thou  wear  me,  better  and  better;  And  therefore  tell 
me,  most  fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me?  Put  off 
your  maiden  blushes;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your 
heart  with  the  looks  of  an  empress;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say, — Ilarry  of  England,  I  am  thine: 
which  word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear 
withal,  but  I  will  tell  thee  aloud — England  is  thine, 
Ireland  is  thine,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plan- 
tagenet  is  thine ;  who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his 
face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou 
shalt  find  the  best  king  of  good  fellows.  Come, 
your  answer  in  broken  musick;  for  thy  voice  is 
musick,  i^nd  thy  English  broken:  therefore,  queen 
of  all,  Katharine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken 
Engtish,  Wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Kath,  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  num  phe. 

K,  Hen,  Nay,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate ;  it 
shall  please  him,  Kate. 

Kath,  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K,  Hen,  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  you — my  queen. 

*®  *  The  poor  and  untempering  effect  of  my  visage.*  Untem- 
pering is  unsofteningf  unmitigating.  I  am  sarprised  that  Steevens 
should  not  have  objected  to  this  word  as  he  did  to  seasoning.  It 
is  of  the  same  formation.  '  To  temper  or  mitigate  sorrow  with 
mirth.  Condire  per  translationem,  at  condire  tristitiam  hilari- 
tatCj  Cicero.'— Bare^ 
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Kath.  Laissez,  tnon  seigneur,  laissez,  laissez:  ma 
foy,  je  ne  veux  point  que  vous  ahaiss^z  vostre  gran- 
deur, en  baisant  la  main  d'une  vostre  indigne  servi- 
teure:  excusez  moy,je  vous  supplie,  mon  trh  puissant 
seigneur, 

K,  Hen,  Then  I  will  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  Les  dames,  et  damoiselles,  pour  estre  bais^s 
devant  leur  nopces,  il  n^est  pas  le  coOtume  de  France, 

K,  Hen,  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  Bays  she7 

Alice,  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fashion  pour  les  ladies  of 
France, — I  cannot  tell  what  is,  baiser,  en  English. 

K,  Hen,  To  kiss. 

Alice,  Your  majesty  entendre  bettre  que  moy, 

K,Hen.  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  kiss  before  they  are  married,  would  she 
say  ? 

Alice.  Ouy,  vrayment. 

K.  Hen,  O  Kal;e,  nice  customs  curt'sy  to  great 
kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confined 
within  the  weak  list^^  of  a  country's  fashion:  we 
are  the  makers  of  manners,  Kate;  and  the  liberty 
that  follows  our  places,  stops  the  mouths  of  all 
find-faults ;  as  1  vrill  do  yours,  for  upholding  the 
nice  fashion  of  your  country,  in  denying  me  a  kiss : 
therefore,  patiently,  and  yielding.  [Kissing  her,^ 
You  have  witchcraft  in  your  lips,  Kate;  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  council;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarchs.     Here  comes  your  father. 

Enter  the  French  King  and  Queen,  Burgundy, 
Bedford,  Gloster,  Exeter,  Westmore- 
land, and  other  French  and  English  Lords. 

Bur,  God  save  your  majesty !  my  royal  cousin, 
teach  you  aur  princess  English  ? 

'^  i.  e.  slight  barrier. 
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K,  Hen.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cousin, 
how  perfectly  I  love  her;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bur,  Is  she  not  apt? 

K,  Hen.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  coz;  and  my  con- 
dition is  not  smooth:  so  that,  having  neither  the 
voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  so 
conjure  up  the  sphit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  will  ap- 
pear in  his  true  likeness. 

Bur.  Pardon  the  frankness  of  my  mirth,  if  I 
answer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her, 
you  must  make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her 
in  his  true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked,  and 
blind ;  Can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a  maid  yet 
rosed  over  with  the  virgin  crimson  of  modesty,  if 
she  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  boy  in 
her  naked  seeing  self?  It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard 
condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  and  yield ;  as  love 
is  blind,  and  enforces. 

Bur.  They  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when  they 
see  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Hen.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  cousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

Bur,  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord,  if 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  for  maids, 
well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at 
Bartholomew-tide,  Blind,  though  they  have  their 
eyes;  and  then  they  will  endure  handling,  which 
before  would  not  abide  looking  on. 

K,  Hen.  This  moral  ^^  ties  me  over  to  time,  and 
a  hot  summer;  and  so  I  will  catch  the  fly,  your  cou- 
sin, in  the  latter  end,  and  she  must  be  blind  too. 

Bur.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.  Hen.  It  is  so :  and  you  may,  some  of  you, 

*^  A  moral  is  the  meaning  or  application  of  a  fable.    See  Much 
Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  iii.  Sc.  4,  p.  176. 
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thank  love  for  my  blindness;  who  cannot  see  many 
a  fair  French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid  that 
stands  in  my  way. 

Ft,  King,  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  perspec- 
tively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid^^;  for  they  are 
all  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never 
entered. 

K.  Hen,  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife? 

JFV.  King,  So  please  you. 

K,  Hen.  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  cities  you 
talk  of,  may  wait  on  her:  so  the  maid,  that  stood 
in  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the  way  to 
my  will. 

Fr,  King,  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of 
reason. 

K,  Hen,  Is't  so,  my  lords  of  England? 

We»t,  The  king  hath  granted  every  article : 
His  daughter,  first ;  and  then,  in  sequel,  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe,  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this : — 
Where  your  majesty  demands, — That  the  king  of 
France,  having  any  occasion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  form,  and 
with  this  addition,  in  French, — Notre  trh  cher  filz 
Henry  roy  d^ Angleterre,  hhitier  de  France;  and 
thus  in  Latin, — Prceclarimnius  ^  /ilius  naster  Hen- 
ricuSy  rex  Anglice,  et  hares  Frdndce. 

Fr,  King,  Nor  this  t  have  not,  brother,  so  denied. 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Hen.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alli- 
ance, 

**  *  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  perspectively,  the  cities  turn- 
ed into  a  maid.'     See  note  on  Twelfth  Night,  Act  t.  Sc.  1. 

**  Pr€eclarissitnus  for  Pracarissimus.  Shakspeare  followed 
Holinshed,  in  whose  Chronicle  it  stands  thus.  Indeed  all  the 
old  historians  have  the  same  blunder.  In  the  original  treaty  of 
Troyes,  printed  in  Rymer,  it  is  |)r«carw«tmtw. 
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Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  son ;  and  from  her  blood 
Tidse  up 
Issue  to  me :  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whose  very  shores  look  pale 
With  envy  of  6ach  other's  happiness. 
May  cease  their  hatred :  and  this  dear  conjunction 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  Christianlike  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  'twixt  England  and  fair  France. 

AU.  Amen! 

K.Hen.   Now  welcome,  Kate: — and  bear  me 
witness  all. 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

[FUmrigh. 

Q.  Isa.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one ! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love, 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal. 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage. 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Englishmen, 
Receive  each  other ! — God  speak  this  Amen ! 

AIL  Amen! 

K.  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  oiir  marriage : — on  which 
day^ 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath, 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues. — 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosperous  be ! 

[Exeunt, 

VOL,  v.  Z  Z 
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Enter  Chorus. 

Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen, 

Our  bending ^^  author  hath  pursu'd  the  story; 
In  little  room  confining  mighty  men. 

Mangling  by  starts  the  full  course  of  their  glory  ^. 
Small  tipie,  but,  in  that  small,  most  greatly  liy'd 

This  star  of  England:  fortune  made  his  sword; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden^  he  achiev'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  klfeg 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  king  succeed; 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing. 

That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  England  bleed: 
Which  oft  our  stage  hath  shown;  and,  for  their  sake^ 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take.    [Exit. 

'1  Oar  bending  author,*  That  is,  nneqaal  to  the  weight  of  his 
sabject,  and  bending  beneath  it  Thus  Milton,  in  his  Apology 
for  jSmectjmniis,  speaking  of  Bish<^  Hall: — '  In  a  strain  as  piti- 
ful— manifested  a  presmnptnoiis  undertaking  with  weak  and  un- 
examined ehouldere,* 

^  *  Mangling  bj  starts  the  full  course  of  their  glorj.'  That 
is,  by  toncUng  onlj  on  select  parts. 

^  i.  e.  France.  A  similar  distinction  is  bestowed  on  Lom- 
bardj  in  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew : — 

'  The  pleasant  l^arden  of  great  Italy.' 
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This  play  has  many  scenes  of  high  dignity,  and  many  of  easy 
merriment.  The  character  of  the  king  is  well  supported,  except 
in  his  courtship,  where  he  has  neither  the  Tiyacity  of  Hal,  nor 
the  grandeur  of  Henry.  The  humour  of  Pistol  is  very  happily 
continued :  his  character  has  perhaps  been  the  model  of  ail  the 
bullies  that  haye  yet  appeared  on  the  English  stage. 

The  lines  given  to  the  Chorus  havis  many  admirers ;  but  the 
truth  is,  that  in  them  a  little  may  be  praised,  and  much  must  be 
forgiyen ;  nor  can  it  be  easily  discoyered  why  the  intelligence 
giyen  by  the  Chorus  is  more  necessary  in  this  play  than  in  many 
others  where  it  is  omitted.  The  great  defect  of  this  play  is  the 
emptiness  and  narrowness  of  the  last  act,  which  a  yery  little  dili- 
gence might  haye  easily  avoided.  Johnson. 
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